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The Critick 


The Epistle dedicatory 


To the KING. 


May it please your most 
excellent majesty, 


This little treatise, which was written in my youth, was the first fruits 
of my travels, and ought to have been offered in the years of my 
minority, when perhaps it had looked much more like myself than it 
does at present: but because the words only are mine, and the sense 
and scope the thoughts and contrivance of a serious don; the subject 
will be liable to no other incongruity, than that which is now common 
in the world, where we see men of years and gravity dressed in the hair 
and fashion of the youthful. But be the attire what it will, I am sure the 
subject, which is morality, giving rules for a virtuous and prudent life, 
is seasonable in all ages; and much more conducing to the common 
good of your majesties' kingdoms, than the swarms of libels, and 
seditious pamphlets, which fill the press; and are the entertainments of 
men who are wanton and at ease. It is want of true morality which 
makes men censurers of others actions, neglecting in the meantime to 
pry into their own: It makes them proud, high-minded, and boasters, 
and gives them confidence to arraign princes, and their cabinet 
counsels of government; whilst in the mean time they are so far from 
ruling their own little world within them, that they are not able to 
subdue a passion, or moderate that little, or untowardly member of 
their tongue. But our CRITICK, which suggests better things, does 
with that humility which he teaches, appear before your majesty, being 
conducted to your royal presence by the interpreter, who having 
received encouragement by the gracious eye, your majesty has been 
pleased to bestow on his other writings, does with greater boldness, 
and yet with due reverence, tender this at your royal feet, praying 
always for the long life of your sacred majesty, in which the peace, 
prosperity, and welfare of your people is bound up; and that God 
Almighty may ever bless your majesty with increase of honour, 


triumph, and greater exaltation of glory, are the unfeigned, and fervent 
prayers of, 


most dread sovereign, 
your MAJESTY'S 

most dutiful subject, and 
most humble servant, 


PAUL RYCAUT. 


The 
TRANSLATOR 
TO THE 
Reader. 


When I was about the age of twenty, of which I had spent five in the 
University of Cambridge, my good father, who was desirous to bestow 
on me a liberal education (though the youngest of his ten sons) and to 
improve me in all the languages which are common to Europe, thought 
fit to send me to the Court of Spain in company with my eldest 
brother, whose principal business there was to recover a debt of one 
hundred thousand pieces of eight, which his Catholic majesty owed 
unto my father: The demand was unquestionable, for the account was 
liquid, and clearly stated by the Council of the exchequer, and the King 
upon their report, was pleased to give his own royal firm for 
confirmation of it, and to make several decrees for the payment; but as 
the proceedings in Spain are always dilatory, and the King's revenue 
most commonly anticipated, so our private pretensions were forced to 
give place to the more importunate necessities of the public, and after a 
year and half's solicitation, we were dispatched thance with a poor 
Auyda de costas, or something under the name of a largess, to bear our 
expenses, paid in vellion, or the base copper money of Spain. Since 
which the interest has increased without either payment of it, or of the 
principal, though our King of Great Britain (whom God preserve) has 
been graciously pleased often to recommend our case to his 
ambassadors sent to Madrid, and to make it one particular in their 
Instructions: but all this being without effect, gave me often cause to 
conclude, that it was much better, and of more Security to have a 
mortgage on good Farms and Tenements in England, than of honour to 
be a creditor of the most mighty and Potent monarch of both the 
Indies. 


But I, who in the gaiety of my youth, little regarded the interest of 
wealth, leaving that care to the incumbence of my pious parents, 
attended wholly to the improvements of my mind; and to that end, not 


to lose time, I studied awhile at Alcala de Henares, called in Latin, 
Collegium Complusense, where I had the honour to be esteemed more 
for my skill in the Latin tongue, and my faculty in poetry, than ever I 
had a reputation for in my own university; I there applied myself 
especially to learn the Spanish tongue, in gaining of which I had 
something more than an ordinary advantage, by having no 
conversation with English; and than this book of the Critick being 
newly published and recommended to me for being wrote by one of 
the best wits and pens of Spain; I was easily persuaded to read it over; 
the style being smooth and pleasant in the beginning, gave me an easy 
introduction to it; but the remainder being more harsh, and crabbed, I 
forced myself with some difficulty to understand the sense and humour 
of the author, fancying in the mean time, that I was entered into those 
steep and thorny ways of virtue, which Critilo teaches, and from which 
no difficulties ought to divert, or discourage a wise and a resolved 
person. When I had once read it, I was so pleased with the subject, that 
I was willing to try how it would run in English; which being finished, 
I was infinitely pleased with the work, both for the argument, which is 
virtue, & morality, and for my own improvement by the translation; for 
it had almost made me a master of the Spanish tongue. Howsoever, as 
our greatest enjoyments, and things which please our minds most at 
first, grow dull, and disrelishing with time; so these beloved papers 
were neglected, and thrown by me whilst I had occasion to travel the 
world; for I was afterwards in Italy, and there I embarked on the fleet 
under command of General Blake, and was present at the burning of 
nine Turkish ships, and battering the castles at Porta Farina, near 
Tunis; I also spent about two years in the Low Countries, when his 
majesty resided at Brussels; after which having the employment of 
Secretary to the Earl of Winchilsea at Constantinople for seven years, 
and subsequent to that of consul at Smyrna, for the space of eleven 
more, I was so taken up with the thoughts and business of that country, 
that I had no leisure to remember, or reflect upon my little Critick. But 
now, being by God's providence returned to a more quiet, and reposed 
life in my own country, and tumbling one day over my old memoirs, 
these papers casually offered themselves to my hands, torn and worm- 
eaten with bad ink, and in every manner ill- treated. When I saw them, 
I presently knew and owned them, recalling them to my mind and 


acquaintance, and with much eagerness and delight I read them over, 
because they lively represented to my memory and fancy the verdures 
of my youth, which I found to be over affectionate to words, and 
romantic expressions; howsoever I observed, that I kept close to the 
sense, and that I was as faithful even in those years to the author whom 
I translated, as I was to the charge, and interest which I afterwards 
undertook. And though in my late perusal of this book, I have suffered 
it to pass with little alteration, that so it might appear more like to a 
product of my youth; yet having now ruminated with more serious, 
and mature reflections, on the subject of its discourse, than I was 
capable to do formerly, my judgment tells me that this treatise is 
neither misbecoming my present years, nor unseasonable to the present 
times. It begins like a Spanish novel, placing the scene of discourse in 
the ocean, and in the Isle of St. Helen, where a man is strangely 
figured to have been enclosed in the darkness of a cave, and fed by 
beasts, until he arrived to some maturity of age; which is purposely 
designed to introduce the notions, which a man may by the mere light 
of his immaterial soul, without sight, or conversation, conceive of a 
deity, and of his own being. Than he fancies, a whirl-wind or hurricane 
to break open the cavern of this natural man, and all on a sudden to 
represent a new scene to him of Heaven, and Earth, and sea; and than 
he strives to express the ecstasies of his soul, and the strange 
conceptions he must entertain upon the view of such different objects: 
Thance he descends from the natural to the moral world, drawing a 
scheme of the follies and vanities of it, in order to a true regulation of 
life, built on the foundation of morality, and virtue. I am of opinion, 
that the author of this book might originally have deduced his fancy 
from the History of Hai Ebn Yokdhan, wrote in Arabic by Ebn Tophail, 
and translated into Latin by Dr. Pocock; and though there is much 
difference in the relation of one, and the other, yet the design of both is 
almost the same, being only to show how far the spiritual and immortal 
soul of man, is able in its natural capacity, and by its own reflex acts to 
consider its proper being, and the existence of something above it; and 
by degrees, and steps of exterior objects to proceed unto rules for 
conservation of its own well-being, and that of others. The subject of 
this fancy being much affected and enlarged by Arabians, it is probable 
that from them it was derived to the moors, who have the same 


language with little diversity of dialect, and accent common together: 
and the Spaniards, who for the space of 600 years had the same 
country and manners with moors, easily received their fashions, 
learning, proverbs, and every thing but their religion: So that as their 
customs and way of living are different to other nations of Europe, and 
most resemble that of the eastern countries; so their way of writing in 
dialogues and novels is much after that manner, and is as well pleasant 
and diverting in itself, as it is curious to us, who follow another form, 
and manner in all our books, and treatises of philosophy. And thus, 
reader, having given thee some intimation concerning the substance of 
this book; the occasion on which it was translated; and the reasons, 
why after so many years, it came to be published. I leave thee to a 
perusal of it, which I beseech thee to do, with the same candour, which 
is to be allowed to the works of youthful fancies. Farewell. 


The Spanish Critick: 


The Spring of Childhood, and the 
Summer of Youth. 


The First Crisis 


Now both worlds had kissed the feet of Catholic Philip their universal 
monarch: and the circle of his royal crown, the greatest stage the sun 
runs both in the one and the other hemisphere: within whose 
crystalline centre lies enamelled a small isle, or pearl of the sea, or 
emerald of the land: to which the august empress gave it her own 
name, that it might be queen of all other isles, and crown of the ocean. 
This isle of St. Helena (for so it is called) in the passage from one 
world to the other, yields refreshment to the grand cargason of Europe, 
and has always been a free-port, preserved by divine providence 
between those immense gulfs to afford entertainment for the Eastern 
Catholic Fleet. 


To this place a shipwrecked person endeavoured to make his port, who 
striving with the waves, and contending with the winds, but more with 
his own sad disasters, a monster of Nature, and of fortune, a swan in 
his hoariness, and voice, sinking on his plank, between the fatal 
medium of life, and death, thus complained. 


"O Life! thou shouldst never have begun, but since thou hast, thou 
shouldst never end: there is nothing more desired, nor yet nothing 
more frail, than thou art, and he, who once looseth thee, too late seeks 
to recover thee; for ever after I esteem thee for lost: Nature has showed 
herself a step-mother to man, denying him a sense to rejoice at his 
birth, and yet to fill him with sad apprehensions at his death: to make 
him insensible of the good he receives at his beginning, and yet to 
affright and torment him with a combination of mischiefs at his end. O 
tyrant! a thousand times more cruel than humane Nature is capable to 
be, who first through a scandalous temerity trusted his life to this 
inconstant element on no better support than a frail vessel; They say 
his breast was covered with steel, but I think it was doubled with iron. 
In vain has the supreme providence separated nations with seas and 
mountains, since human boldness has found a bridge to transport its 
malice. Whatsoever humane industry has invented, has been 
unfortunately retorted to its own destruction. Gun- powder, that 


horrible devourer of lives, has been an instrument of greatest ruin; and 
what other is a ship, but a coffin to anticipate the solemnities of death. 
The land seemed too narrow a theatre to act the tragedies of death, 
until man found ways to triumph on the seas, and find a passage to his 
fatal destiny through both elements. By what other means needs 
unfortunate man seek to perish, than in the hull of his own ship, which 
like a scaffold seems erected for punishment of his boldness: With 
Reason did Cato esteem amongst the three Follies of his Life, his 
embarking to have been the greatest. O fate! O heavens! O fortune! 
though I would persuade myself that I were something, yet so dost 
thou pursue me, that when thou beginnest, thou knowest no end but 
mine. O! that now it were possible for me to be nothing, that I might 
disclaim that being, which is confined with eternity." 


In this manner he beat the air with sighs, whilst his arms rowed the 
waters, accompanying his art with industry, he seemed to rise above 
the reach of danger; for perils do both fear and respect great persons, 
whom death itself is sometimes ambitious to spare, and fortune seeks 
occasions to advantage. Thus the serpents spared Alcides, the tempests 
Caesar, the sword great Alexander, and bullets had no commission for 
Charles the Fifth. But alas! how misfortunes are enwreathed, one is but 
the introduction, or but the parent to another; for when he thought to 
reach the secure bosom of our common mothers, he than began to 
apprehend new fears, lest the enraged waves should dash him against 
the rocks, which were as hard, as his fortune was cruel; the earth too 
caught at by his hands, crumbled between them, and tantalized his 
hopes, when his life seemed almost secured; there being neither water 
in the seas, nor earth on the land, to assist the miserable. Thus floated 
he between both elements, in the medium between life, and death, 
made a sacrifice of his own fortune: when a sprightly youth, an angel 
in his appearance, but much more in his actions, stretched forth his 
arms to enclose him, attracting him as the secret virtue of the loadstone 
does the iron, and securing his happiness together with his life: and 
being now in safety on the shore, he first kissed the earth, and casting 
his eyes up to heaven, he gave thanks for his deliverance; and than 
returning to the restorer of his life, with open arms, endeavoured to 
gratify him with embraces, and acknowledgments; but he, that had 


thus obliged him by deeds, could not answer him with words, but only 
gave demonstrations of the grand satisfaction he received at this 
accident, and of an astonished admiration, to see one so like himself. 
The grateful naufrague repeated the expressions of his thanks, and 
seconded his embraces, asking him of his health and fortune; to all 
which the astonished islander was silent; wherefore he varied his 
idioms, and tried him with some other languages, with which he was 
acquainted; but in vain, since he was a person void of speech; so that 
turning all into signs and actions, he ceased not to behold, and admire 
him, mixing the extremes of wonder with contentment. One might 
reasonably have believed him to have been some incult product of 
those woods, but that this island being uninhabited by mankind, could 
not be the native soil of human race; besides the fairness and length of 
his hair, and the equal proportion of his mouth, was an argument that 
he was an European; the fashion of his clothes, or garments, could 
yield no light to any conjectures, being no other than nakedness the 
livery of innocence. The intelligent naufrague reasoned with himself, 
whether he was destitute of those two servants of the soul, hearing, and 
speech; but his experience soon revolved him in that, for he listened to 
the least noise, and by his ready attention could so aptly imitate the 
voices of beasts, and chirping of birds, with such natural propriety, that 
he seemed better to understand brutes than men, so prevalent is the 
force of custom, and education. From these sensitive actions the 
vivacity of his spirit darted forth certain rays, as through the twilight of 
reason, the soul labouring to show, that where education is wanting, 
Nature of itself is wholly rude and unpolished. 


The desire of knowing each others fortunes, and lives, increased 
equally in both; but the want of a common idiom, was that which 
envied them this enjoyment; for speech is the grand effect of 
rationality, and he that cannot discourse, cannot converse. "Speak," 
saith the Philosopher, "that I may know you;" for the soul does in a 
noble manner communicate itself, by producing the images of what it 
conceives in the mind of him that hears, which is properly to converse: 
there is no presence where there is not discourse, nor can they be 
termed absent, who communicate by writing. Those wise sages live 
still, though dead, and discourse with us daily by their immortal 


volumes, and illuminate posterity with a continued source, and spring 
of knowledge. Speech is both necessary, and pleasant, which two, wise 
Nature always conjoined in the functions of life: conversation is ever 
attended with pleasure, and thance is immediately derived the 
important affair of knowing, which speech only can administer. Wise 
men by speaking beget others like themselves, and by converse 
knowledge is gently instilled into the soul. Hence it is, that men cannot 
live happily without some common language, both in respect of their 
necessity, and of their pleasure. For should two infants be cast 
purposely into an island, they would invent a language to 
communicate, and converse with each other; so that noble 
conversation is the daughter of discourse, the mother of wisdom, the 
ease of the soul, the commerce of hearts, the bond of amity, the food of 
contentment, and the employment of humanity. 


The experienced naufrague being well assured of the truth hereof, 
began immediately to teach this ignorant youth to exercise speech, 
who being both desirous and docible, was very apt to improve the 
flexibility of his tongue: He began by the names of them both, calling 
himself Critilo, and the other Andrenio, which fitted the ripe judgment 
of the one, and of the other, in his natural principles. The desire of 
bringing those conceptions unto light, which had so long inwardly 
been suppressed, and the curiosity of knowing the truth of what lay 
clouded, and confused: in his understanding, were strong incitements 
to the docility of Andrenio: so that now he began to pronounce, than to 
ask, than to answer, and endeavouring at length to discourse, 
accompanied his words with action, that sometimes where his words 
began, his gestures supplied the want of other expressions in the 
conclusion. The account he gave of his life, was in short and abrupt 
speeches, so much the more strange, by how much the less understood; 
and oftentimes, where the improbability of the matter could not gain 
belief with Critilo, there he pretended to want a true conception of 
what he related; but when he had learned to continue his discourse, and 
the number of his words were equal to the greatness of his thoughts, at 
the earnest desires of Critilo, who afforded him also somewhat of his 
assistance, began to satisfy him in this manner. 


"T," saith he, "neither know who I am, nor who has given me this 
being, nor to what end he has given it me: which question I often, 
without words proposed to myself, being as ignorant, as curious; but 
since queries are caused by ignorance, I had little means to resolve 
myself: yet so would I prove myself with argument, that I might, if 
possible, exceed myself; for as yet no affectation to any particular 
good had so possessed me, but that withdrawing my soul out of 
ignorance, I might reach the limits of my desires. Thou, Critilo askest 
who I am, and I desire to know that of thee; for thou art the first man 
that until this day I have seen, in whom I find myself more perfectly 
delineated, than in the silent crystals of a fountain, which oftimes my 
curiosity carried me unto, and my ignorance applauded; but if you 
would be informed of the most material success of my life, I shall 
relate that to you, which is more strange than long, or tedious." 


"The first time that I could take knowledge of myself, and form 
conceptions of my being, I found myself immured within the bowels 
of that mountain, which though it hangs out beyond the rest, yet its 
height asserts its honour and eminency above the other rocks. There it 
was that I received my first nourishment from one of those which you 
call brutes, but I call mother, believing myself to have been born from 
her, and that she had given me the being I am endued with." 


"It is very agreeable," replied Critilo, "to natural ignorance to style 
men fathers, and women mothers, from whom we receive beneficence, 
in which manner, until now, you esteemed a beast for such; so the 
world in its infancy called every creature which was profitable, and 
beneficial, by the name of father, and at length improved that to the 
title of God." 


"So I," proceeded Andrenio, "believed that beast to be my mother, 
which nourished me at her breasts, and bred me up amongst her young 
ones, which I esteemed for my brethren, and as a brute amongst the 
brutes, we played and slept together. She often gave me milk from her 
own teats, shared me part of her fruits, and prey which she brought for 
them. At first I was not so sensible of that tedious imprisonment, 
whilst the interior darkness of my mind accorded with the exterior of 


my body; and the want of knowledge alleviated the deprivation of 
light, though some confused glimmerings appeared, which Heaven 
dispensed at times, through the top of that unhappy cavern." 


"But at length arriving at a certain term of growth and life, I was on a 
sudden surprised with such an extraordinary force of knowledge, with 
so bright a radiancy of light, and advertency, that I began to make 
several reflexions upon my own proper being. "What is this,’ said I? 
‘am I, or am | not? for since I live, and know, and observe, I must have 
a being: but if Iam, who am I? and who has given me this being? And 
to what end has he given it me? If it be to remain here, it were a high 
infelicity! Am I a brute like these? No, for I observe most apparent 
differences between us; for they are covered with hair, but I, as less 
favoured of him, who gave me this being, am naked, and unclothed; 
besides, I observed my whole body otherwise proportioned than theirs; 
I laugh, and weep, they howl, and cry. I walk strait, raising my face 
upwards, when they move bending with their heads towards the earth.' 
These were palpable differences, and which observation administered 
to my understanding. my desire to come out from hence increased 
daily, and the endeavours to see, and know, as they are natural to every 
one, so they were in me more than ordinarily violent, and impatient; 
but that which troubled me most, was to see the brutes my 
companions, with a strange nimbleness to trip over the indigested 
heaps, entering out, and returning in at their own pleasure; which I not 
being able to do, was soon sensible, that that privilege and liberty was 
denied only unto me." 


"I assayed often times to follow those beasts, and crawl over the rocks 
after them, which I appayed with the blood, that started from my 
fingers; and I would have helped myself likewise with my teeth, but all 
in vain, and to my prejudice; for I commonly tumbled to the next 
bottom, which I left wetted with my blood, and tears: at my voice and 
cries the compassionate beasts came running to my succour, and 
dividing me a share of their fruits, and prey, moderated my grief, and 
in part eased me of my discontent. The want of my outward speech 
was supplied by my inward thoughts, and soliloquies, and the doubts, 
and difficulties my observation and curiosity encountered, not being 


capable of being resolved by my judgment, ended in wonder and 
admiration; but the confused noise of these seas, was a subject of my 
continued trouble, whose waves beat more violently against my breast, 
than these rocks; but what should I think of those affrighting claps of 
thunder, those encounters in the air, whose clouds dissolved into rain, 
as my eyes into tears? But that which reduced me from a perplexity of 
mind, and pangs of soul even to the very agonies of death, were certain 
voices which I heard from without, somewhat like yours, which at a 
distance seemed more confused, but afterwards came by little and little 
more distinct and articulate, which so naturally affected me, that they 
left me not without strong impressions in my mind. I well observed the 
difference of them from those of beasts, and from the usual sounds 
with which I was formerly acquainted, which begot in me a vehement 
passion, to see, and know from whence they proceeded; but being not 
able to attain thereunto, I languished in the extremes of despair, and 
death; and though there were but few things into which I could dive 
with my thoughts, yet I have neither wanted of them discourse, nor 
meditation: one thing I can assure you, that I have often, and a 
thousand times entertained thoughts of the manner and disposition, 
situation, variety, and composure of these things according to the 
meanness of my capacity, yet never could attain to the least 
apprehension of the manner, and order of this various composition, 
which we now see, and admire." 


"This is not much," answered Critilo, for if the wits of all those men, 
which have been, or shall be hereafter, should unite in one, to trace the 
artifice of this world's composure, and to consider of its government, 
their consultations would come short of that providence, which is 
required in its direction. But why do I instance in the universe? since 
their art reaches not to the formation of the least flower, or fly; only 
that supreme creator has found a way, and order to make a harmony in 
beauty and changeable Variety." 


"But tell me, that which I so greatly desire to know, and hear from you, 
in what manner you came forth from that tedious prison, that untimely 
grave of your habitation, but especially (if it be possible for you to 
express) what thoughts, and notions, your admirable spirit conceived, 


at your first entrance into light, when you discovered, saw and admired 
the applauded theatre of the universe." 


"Hold," said Andrenio, "I had here need to take breath to prosecute a 
relation so strange and pleasant. 


The Second Crisis 


They say, that as soon as the supreme artificer had accomplished the 
composure of the worlds fabric; his next work was to dispose unto 
every one his order, and apart all kinds in their several and most 
natural stations. So he summoned all creatures from the elephant to the 
fly, and showing them the several distinct regions, and elements, left 
the choice of all to their free and voluntary election. The elephant 
answered, that he would content himself with a wood, the horse with a 
meadow, the eagle with one of the regions of the air, the whale in the 
ocean, the swan in a fishpond, the barbel in the river, and the frog in a 
pool. The last of all came man, though the first in dignity, who to the 
question propounded, answered, that he could not content himself with 
less than all, and that too seemed but little for his enlarged desires. 
This exorbitant ambition struck no small wonder to those present, 
though it was soon applauded by a flattering sycophant, as a demand 
agreeable to the greatness of his mind; though by one with better 
judgment termed the defect of his depraved corporeal composition. 
The superficies of this globe seemed too narrow a confinement for his 
enlarged desires, until in quest of gold, and silver, he found a way to 
undermine, and rip up the bowels of the Earth. His pride makes him 
climb to possess the air by the lofty pinnacles of his edifices, lest his 
ambition should be suffocated, and stifled in the lower region. He 
compasses the seas, sounds the ocean, dives for pearls, amber, and 
coral to nourish his folly, and swell his vanity. He taxes each element 
according to its quality to pay him tribute, the air her birds, the sea her 
fish, the Earth her beasts, the fire its heat, to entertain, not to satisfy his 
luxury. And yet, as if all this were insufficient, nothing can appease his 
complaints of a penurious portion. O monstrous covetousness of man! 
The supreme creator took him by the hand, "See," said he, "and know, 
that I have formed man by my own hands, for my servant, and your 
lord, and like a king, as he is, pretends to govern all. But understand, O 
man, that this is to be with your mind, and not with your belly, as a 
man, not as a beast. You ought to be lord of all creatures, and not a 
slave to them, they ought to follow you, and not you attracted by them. 


You ought to possess all with knowledge, and acknowledgement, that 
is contemplating in all these created mirrors the divine perfections, 
making a step of the creature to pass unto the creator." This relation of 
prodigies, though a lesson amongst us common to the meanest and 
most vulgar capacities, was yet strange, and unheard of to Andrenio, 
who recovering himself from his deep contemplations thereon, and 
passionate aspirations towards the divine essence, began to proceed in 
this manner. 


"my sleep,” said he, prosecuting his former discourse, "was the 
ordinary pastime of my hours, and the chiefest ease of my melancholy, 
and solitariness: to that I inclined as a remedy of my discontent, when 
one night (for all to me were such) a more than ordinary deadness of 
Sleep possessed me, an infallible presager of evil; and so it was, for 
startling from my slumber, awakened by the vehemency of a gust, 
burst from the deepest caverns of yonder mountain, which shook the 
whole fabric, and firm pillars which support it; and whistling through 
the breach it made, diffused itself into a general tempest with so much 
rage and violence, as to shake the foundation of the neighbouring 
rocks, as if its force had been sufficient to have shattered this grand 
machine into their first nothing." 


"Hold," said Critilo, "the mountains themselves are not exempted from 
change, but exposed to earthquakes, and thunder, their power of 
resistance being the cause of their subversion." 


"But if these Rocks shook," said Andrenio, "what should I? All the 
joints of my body seemed to be loosed, and dissolved, my heart ready 
to break with throbs, my senses failed me, that I found myself half 
dead, and almost buried between the rocks and my own fears; whilst 
this eclipse of my soul remained, the parenthesis of my life, neither 
can I know, nor can any other inform me concerning it, at length, I 
know not how, nor when, I returned by little and little to recover 
myself from this total dereliction of my spirits; I unclosed my eyes to 
the dawnings of the day, a day clear, great, and happiest that ever my 
life has seen, a day which I have noted on the stones and engraved on 
the rocks. I instantly perceived the doors of my tedious prison broke 


open, a comfort so transporting me, that I delayed no time to unbury 
myself, and as one new-born in the world, to leap into it, through that 
gap, in which appeared the rays, and light of the cheerful heaven: at 
first, not fully satisfied of the reality, I went round the rock, still 
suppressing with what power I could the strong rebulliency of my 
passions: but at length, well assured, I returned to the confused 
balcony of my life, and prospect, diffusing my eyes in a general view 
over this grand theatre of heaven and Earth: the whole vigour of my 
soul applying itself to the windows of my eyes with that contentment, 
and curiosity, that it disabled the rest of my senses to perform their 
function, that for a whole day I remained immoveable, insensible, and 
dead, being overwhelmed by over-powering of too strong a life. I 
would here express, but it is impossible, the intense violence of my 
affections, the extravagant raptures of my soul; I can only tell you, that 
there still remain impressions thereof upon me; and the wonder, and 
amazement I than conceived, are not so clearly forgotten, but that the 
sense thereof, do strongly affect me." 


"I believe," said Critilo, "that when the eyes see what they never 
espied, the heart feels, what it was never sensible of." 


"I beheld," proceeded Andrenio, "the sea, the land, the heaven, and 
each severally, and altogether, and in the view of each I transported 
myself without thoughts of ever ending, admiring, enjoying, and 
contemplating a fruition which could never satiate me." 


"O! How much I envy thee," said Critilo, this unknown happiness of 
thine, the only privilege of the first man, and you, the faculty of seeing 
all at once, and that with observation, the greatness, beauty, harmony, 
stability, and variety of this created fabric. Familiarity in us takes off 
admiration, and novelty affects little those, who have neither 
knowledge, nor advertency to enjoy it. For we enter into the world 
with the eyes of our understanding shut, and when we open them unto 
knowledge the custom of seeing has rendered the greatest wonders, 
neither strange, nor admired at the judgment's disclosure. Therefore the 
wise worthies have repaired much of this defect by reflections, looking 
back again as it were to a new birth, making everything, by a search 


and examination into its nature, a new subject of astonishment; 
admiring, and criticizing on their perfections. Like those, who walk in 
a delicious garden, diverted solely with their own thoughts, not 
observing at first the artificial adornments, and variety of flowers; yet 
afterwards return back to view each plant, and flower with great 
curiosity: So we enter into this garden of the universe walking from 
our birth, until our death, without the least glance on the beauty, and 
perfection of it: unless some wiser heads chance to turn back, and 
renew their pleasure by a review, and contemplation." 


This Andrenio considered to be his greatest happiness, in that he 
arrived to that height of perfection, which he had so long expected and 
desired. 


"Your happiness,” said Critilo, "was your restraint, since afterwards 
you knocked off your bolts, and arrived at a full fruition both of your 
own desire, and them; for things that are worth our wishes, and 
obtained, are twice enjoyed: the greatest wonders, if familiar, and 
common, soon loose their repute, and an easy access, and a free use 
makes but a toy of the greatest prodigy; The sun has done us a 
courtesy in absenting himself at night, that his return may be the more 
grateful in the morning. What a conjunction of affections must you 
needs feel? What over-flowings of your senses? How must your soul 
have been ravished, and employed in its attention on those objects? 
"Twas much, you were not over- bourn with a contemplation so violent, 
and admirable." 


"I believe," answered Andrenio, "that whilst my attention was busied 
in seeing, and observing, it was so fixed on the present object, that it 
found no force nor power to communicate unto another. But those 
cheerful emanations of the grand-monarch of light, which you call the 
sun, crowned with his own beams, and encircled with rays, stroke an 
awfulness to eyes to render him the reverence, and admiration: at the 
glory of his throne, at the sovereignty and silence of his majesty, which 
triumphs in the crystalline waves, and fills all creatures with his bright 
presence; I was wholly swallowed up in amazement, envying the eagle 
should be more intent, than myself." 


At his naming the sun, Critilo could contain no longer, but instantly 
cried out, and applauded the comfort, the bliss, the happiness enjoyed 
in that immortal and glorious light the sun. 


"my admiration still increased," said Andrenio, "until my attention 
grew dim, and amazed, because I desired him at a distance, to whom I 
feared to approach near, my reason telling me, what I observed that no 
other light but his could dim my eyes, and that no nearer access could 
be to him, but only by contemplation." 


"The sun," said Critilo, "is that creature, which is the most lively 
effigies, and abstract of the creator's majesty and greatness. He is 
called, Sol, because he solely runs the compass of the heavens, his 
presence outshining the glory of the other luminaries: his situation is in 
the midst of the celestial orbs, as the centre and heart of Light, the 
perpetual fountain of rays, a constant and an unchangeable essence, 
whose virtue assisted us to see other things, and yet covers and hides 
his own beauty with the veil of his brightness: his influence concurs 
with more immediate causes to the production of all creatures: nor can 
man deny him to be the author, and parent of his life. His light is most 
effectual in being communicated; for diffusing itself into all parts, and 
piercing the very bowels of the Earth, does with an admirable virtue, 
strengthan, foment, rejoice, and nourish: his influence is not partial, 
but common, all having need of him, and he of none. In fine, he is a 
creature of the greatest pomp and glory, the most resplendent beam of 
the divine majesty." 


"A whole day," said Andrenio, "I was employed in beholding him, 
sometimes in himself, and sometimes his reflections in the waters 
being forgetful of my time and self." 


At this Critilo remembered what the Philosopher said, that he was born 
to behold the sun; which was well said, though ill understood; for his 
meaning was, that in this material sun, he did contemplate the divine 
glory, for if but an emission, and shadow of him be so bright, what 
must be the true light of that infinite, and uncreated beauty? 


"But alas," said Andrenio, "how soon, like the inconstancy of this 
world, was the height of my comfort changed into displeasure, the joy 
of my birth into the horror of my death, the throne of the morning into 
the grave of the night, the Sun being descended through the waters into 
another world, left me drowned in a sea of my own tears; but whilst 
the apprehensions of never seeing him again, did grievously affect me, 
behold on a sudden a new wonder diverted my thoughts, the 
appearance of a heaven adorned with stars, changed the scene, and 
renewed my contentment. This prospect was no less welcome than the 
other, the variety, and strangeness of the objects affording me an 
entertainment to busy my attention." 


"O that immense wisdom of God!" said Critilo, "which has found a 
means to make the night no less beautiful and admirable than the day. 
Absurdly has vulgar ignorance imposed the epithets of drowsy, dark, 
and uncomely upon the twinklings, and serenity of the night: those 
descriptions of being the repose of labour, the refreshments and 
diversion of cares, are but reproaches of its sluggishness and 
melancholy: but better is it expressed by a person of wisdom, who 
calls it the time of contemplation and thoughts: and for that reason, 
was the owl at Athans celebrated as the hieroglyphic of knowledge. 
The night is not so proper for the ignorant to sleep, as for the wise and 
studious to watch, the night being to prepare that which the day must 
execute. In this entertainment my thoughts were soon engaged in a 
labyrinth of numbering the stars, some whereof only twinkled, others 
shined clearly, observing their various magnitudes, degrees, motions, 
and colours, whilst some appeared, others withdrew: all resembling," 
said Critilo, "human fortune, which is no sooner up, but inclines to his 
setting." 


"But what I much considered," said Andrenio, with small satisfaction, 
"was that disorderly, and yet admirable disposition of them; for seeing 
the superior artificer had adorned, and sealed the convexity of the 
heavens with stars, why he did not dispose them with order and 
method, interweaving them with pretty knots, and flowery circles: I 
know not how to declare or express myself." 


"I already understand you," said Critilo, "your meaning is, that the 
stars should have been disposed in order, and rank, like some rich 
embroidery, or the flowers of some delicious garden, or studded like 
rows of diamonds, that the lustre of one, might with an artificial 
correspondency have set off the beauty of another." 


"Yes," said he, "for besides that the disposition of this resplendent 
artifice, would have been a prospect more delicious to the sight, so it 
would have cleared that fond imagination of some, who suppose 
chance to have been framer of this universe, and by a foolish 
profaneness hoodwink the providence of the almighty." 


"Your query," said Critilo, "is not from the purpose, for you must know 
that the divine wisdom directing, and disposing of them in this manner, 
had more sublime reason, than is easily conceivable, placing their 
harmony, and rule not so much in their situation, as the conveniency of 
their motion, and temperature: for there is not a star in heaven, which 
has not his different nature, and influence; as herbs and plants of the 
Earth have their distinct virtues, some predominate in heat, others in 
cold, some are dry, others moist; so that their extreme qualities being 
equally mixed, produce a just and moderate temperature in all. That 
artificial order that you speak of, is but an idle toy, and fond invention 
of art affected, and procured only to entertain the vanity of human 
folly. In this manner, every night represents us a new scene of heaven, 
nor is our sight, nor our humour though inconstant, ever wearied to 
behold it. Every person according to his fancy, entertains a distinct 
conception, and idea of their proportions, the variety and well ordered 
confusion make the vulgar to imagine them innumerable, and the 
appearance of disorder is to them a riddle of providence, though wise 
men have the knowledge to search out, and discover their order and 
government." 


"IT was much pleased," said Andrenio, "with the diversity, and variety 
of their colours, some were pale, others ruddy, some of a gold, others 
of a silver colour, there only, methoughts, wanted green, that 
acceptable and grateful object of the sight." 


"That," said Critilo, "partakes too much of an earthly quality, 
greenness being a symptom, or badge of hope, is more agreeable to the 
future wishes, and growing expectation of the Earth, than to that 
sublimer region, which is swallowed up wholly in a happy possession. 
This colour also is contrary to the nature of the celestial luminaries, 
and is a sign of humidity, and corruption. Did you never observe that 
star which makes a point in the globe of heaven, the object to the 
which the load- stone tends, and the blank to which it darts all its 
emissions? To that the compass of our attention fixes one point, and 
thereby measures other circles, which running round encompasses our 
lives." 


"I must confess," said Andrenio, "with no less curiosity was my 
attention taken up in admiring that beautiful queen of the stars the 
governess of the night, the sun's substitute, and little inferior to him in 
dignity, that which you call the moon; though at this light I found not 
those refreshments, nor alacrity, as at the other; yet the varieties of its 
increasing, and decreasing was no less subject of my admiration." 


"It is the second president of time," said Critilo, "an equal colleague 
with the Sun in government, if one governs the day, the other rules the 
night, if one is the almanac of the year, the other is of the months, if 
the Sun heats and dries the Earth by day, the moon refreshes, and 
bedews it at night; if the Sun cherishes, and ripens the fruitful fields, 
the moon swells, and overflows the fountains, so that both perform 
their several functions, and are the two scales and balances of the times 
and seasons. But that which is best worth your observation is, that as 
the Sun is a clear mirror, and emblem to represent unto us the 
perfection of the divine attributes; so the moon is the glass wherein to 
discover the uncertainty of humane frailty; for her condition, like the 
inconstancy of his, is never settled, or permanent, but is sometimes in 
the increase, than in the decrease; sometimes in the first point of its 
appearance, anon in the last term of its decrease; sometimes at the full, 
anon in an unperceivable nothing: whose light being totally 
communicated by the Sun, is eclipsed of her glory by an interposition 
of the Earth; when she is brightest, she discovers most of her spots; she 
is the lowest of all the planets in situation, and dignity; her power is 


more predominant on Earth, than in heaven: so that all those epithets 
of changeable, defective, spotted, inferior, poor, sad, and the like, are 
all derived from her too near vicinity with the Earth." 


"All this night," said Andrenio, "and many more I spent in this 
pleasant entertainment, making myself as many eyes, as the heaven 
had stars, and all too little to view this prospect. But by this time the 
notes of the birds were alarms of the mornings approach tuning their 
Salve to his second entrance, giving notice to the stars to retire, and to 
the flowers to awake. The Sun began again to arise, and I to revive 
with his sight, whom I cheerfully saluted, but methoughts, with 
something more cool affections. 


"The Sun," said Critilo, "at the second view does not amaze, nor at the 
third strike admiration. my curiosity began by this time to abate, as my 
stomach became more sharp; so after I had repeated some applauses, 
and praises in his honour, I descended lower by the direction of his 
light (which I perceived was a creature, and an instrument to serve my 
use) for the strengthaning of the mind is subject to the necessities of 
the body, and sublime contemplations cannot be continued but by new 
supplies made to the decays of nature. So that, I say, I descended by 
that dangerous ladder which those confused ruins had rudely and 
casually digested, which yet I acknowledge to the providence of 
heaven; for otherwise there had been no means for my safe descent. 
But before I tread the least step on the bottom, I must tell you, that 
both my voice and words fail me; and therefore I must entreat the 
supply of your expressions to recount the number of my thoughts, and 
so the second time I| invite you to new wonders, though terrene. 


The Third Crisis 


The variety of Nature is one part of its comely adornment, and affords 
us matter to busy our heads in contemplation, and our tongues in 
praises: our souls are naturally propense to observe the effects of 
Nature: The wisest man called it the worst employment, and indeed so 
it is, when our considerations arrest themselves in satisfaction of our 
Own vanity, not proceeding to such sublime raptures as may serve to 
raise in us the returns gratitude and glory to the supreme creator. 
Though admiration be the daughter of ignorance, yet it is the mother of 
content; to admire in small things is folly, and to stand unstruck at 
more miraculous prodigies, is inadvertency. Admiration is the highest 
expression of praise, we can attribute to any object, and especially if it 
proceeds like expressions of flattery, which pretend those excesses of 
perfection that are better evidenced by silence, than words. But it is a 
vulgar saying, that not the greatness of a wonder, but the novelty 
affects us; for we are not studious to behold those superior wonders, 
because they are known but because they are strange; by which means 
we beg for trifling novelties to entertain our inconstant humour, and 
pacify our curious solicitude with extravagancies. So much has novelty 
bewitched us, that the staleness of ancient wonders, is oppressive, and 
tedious to our inconstancy, which our brains are forced to remedy by 
the arts and toys of new inventions. That which yesterday struck 
admiration to the beholders, is to day slighted, and undervalued, not 
that it has lost its perfection, but our estimation; therefore the wiser 
sages excuse this former clownery by the civility of new addresses, 
reflecting on those ancient perfections with delight and admiration. If 
therefore a pearl brought from another world affects us more, than our 
own diamond, because extraordinary, what advantage must it than be 
to Andrenio to see on a sudden the heaven, the stars, the moon, the 
Sun, the Earth decked with Flowers, and the sky enamelled with stars? 
Let him relate this himself, and with that he prosecuted his discourse. 


"In this conjunction of beautiful rarities, which I never before 
apprehended, I found the motion of my soul more active, and vigorous 


than my body, moving my eyes more than my feet, every object 
retarded my progress, and found me matter to admire and applaud. 
Whilst yesterday I admired the heaven, I had only opportunity to 
exercise my sight, but in this nearer approach, had I had a hundred 
eyes, and as many hands, all would have been too feeble, and 
exhausted in the diffusion they made of themselves through all the 
variety of these objects. I unweariedly beheld the multitude of 
creatures, their different proprieties their essences, forms, colours, 
affections, and motions: with one hand I gathered a rose, considering 
the beauty of it, and smelt its fragrant odour, with the other I plucked 
some fruit to please my taste, and satisfy my appetite: That in a short 
time I found myself so embarked in such a diversity of prodigies, that I 
was forced to leave one, to consider the other, still filled with delight, 
and admiration. But that which with most delight I considered, was, 
that amongst the multitude of creatures, there should be so great 
diversity, and difference, that not one leaf of a plant, nor of a sparrow, 
should have a resemblance of another species." 


"In this," said Critilo, "the wise creator determined not only to supply 
the mere necessities, and wants of man, for whose sake all was created, 
but bountifully to extend his hand in a various plenty, that so he, who 
had been thus liberal in his gifts, might well expect man should nor be 
sparing or niggardly in his returns of service." 


"IT soon knew," proceeded Andrenio, "some sorts of those fruits, which 
the courtesy of the beasts had brought unto my enclosure: but 
especially I observed the manner of their growing, the extension of 
their boughs, the twining of their roots, which as they were of no small 
delight to me to behold, so the reason, and nature thereof was too high 
for my young and unpolished understanding to comprehend: the 
crudity of the unripe fruits, which I gathered, offended my teeth and 
taste, not knowing as yet how to distinguish their times and seasons." 


"This is another rule," said Critilo, "and disposition of divine 
providence, to prolong the ripening of some fruits, till the necessity of 
animals require them. Some not only budded, but ripened in the spring, 
are first fruits and sacrifices more devoted to our taste, than 


nourishment, and would rather be early than seasonable: the cool 
refreshments of others are fitted to temper the summer's heat, and 
others of a more dry, and durable quality are heaped up for the winter's 
store, both for provision of the barren season, and by their innate heat 
to fortify men's stomachs against the winter's cold. The cool herbs of 
summer abate, and attemper July's heat, and hot plants revive our 
benumbed coldness in December's frosts: so that one fruit being gone, 
another comes in, observing their appointed times, and seasons, so as 
to supply our wants with abundance, and convenience. O that 
provident bounty of the creator! who appears so expressly manifest, 
that none can in words deny him, but his inward thoughts and 
conscience will immediately check, and accuse him." 


"I was involved," proceeded Andrenio, "in so delightful a labyrinth of 
natures twining, that I committed myself to the mercy of my own 
insatiable curiosity, and to the astonishment, and confusion, which 
every new object had power to inculcate. I gathered this and t'other 
flower, feasted with its fragrancy, flattered its beauty; nor was I ever 
wearied with its smell, or sight; I plucked each leaf particularly, 
making a prolix lecture thereon, anatomatizing its artificial composure, 
deducing conclusions from thance of the general comeliness of the 
whole universe. For thus I reasoned, if one flower be so beautiful, what 
must be the whole garden? if one star, so bright, and glorious, what 
must be that transparent clearness of the whole heavens? Who does not 
admire this glory, and celebrate the praises of so comely, and profitable 
a fabric?" 


"IT commend your fancy," said Critilo, "but take care, that the 
intentness of your outward sense obstruct not the operations of your 
inward thoughts; that you walk not like those in this garden of the 
world, whose eyes are fixed downwards, and decline with souls no 
more elevated than their animal senses: but do you raise your 
contemplation to that infinite perfection of the creator; other things 
being but a ray, and glimpse of him: and thus argue, if the shadow be 
such, what must be the cause and the reality which it follows; if such 
be the dead, what must be the living? if such be the image, what is the 
original? For as a cunning artist, designing to build a palace, intends 


not only to make it strong and convenient, but stately also, and 
excellent in its symmetrical proportions, which may please the sight, 
which is one of the most noble of our senses. Even to the divine 
architect of this palace of the world, has not only fixed the foundation, 
and pillars of it firm, and stable, but adorned it with the excellency of 
proportion: so that trees do not yield their fruit before they are first 
decked with blossoms, making beauty subservient unto profit. From 
the flagrant flowers the bees collect both substance for their combs, 
and honey; and from the thin leaves are distilled sweet, and medicinal 
waters, to revive our spirits, and please our senses." 


"But alas," replied Andrenio, "as at first the beauty and odour of those 
flowers delighted my fancy, so was I no less troubled to see that 
flourishing estate so soon changed, and faded." 


"This," said Critilo, "is a lively emblem of humane frailty, for beauty 
begins in ostentation, the year smiles amongst the flowers of a cheerful 
spring, and the day dawns with beams of a blushing Aurora, and man 
begins to live with the smiles of infancy, and wantonness of youth; but 
all ends in sadness, and corruption, when the apprehension of being 
laid in the dust, and paying the tribute of Nature, affrights us with 
horror; whilst the uncertain time of destiny in general serves to elude 
men's expectation thereof in particular." 


"After I had in this pastime entertained my sight," said Andrenio, 
"there wanted not the harmony, and musical notes of birds to content 
my ears: their tuned throats ravished my senses, their quavers, stops, 
and sweet airs kept time with the woods, and valleys which were 
instruments of their louder sounds, and by echo bore part with them in 
the same music; the shrubs also, and twigs dancing at the noise, 
seemed to salute the Sun at his first arise. I observed here, and that 
with no small admiration, that nature had bestowed the gift of melody 
in voice, which is the recreation of our lives, on birds only; beasts with 
an ungrateful voice offended my ears, and the sound they made was 
more of horror, than harmony." 


"The reason is," said Critilo, "because birds as inhabitants of the air are 
of more refined spirits in that subtle region, and therefore have the 


advantage of other creatures, and only can imitate the words of men, 
through the purity of that place they live in, and abiding in a region of 
nearer vicinity unto Heaven, have need of sweeter voices to resound 
continually divine praises. Another thing I would have you to observe, 
that amongst all the diversity of birds, none is affected with a 
venomous quality, like those animals, who crawling on the earth, suck 
in noxious qualities, which should admonish man to avoid the dangers 
of this region, and retire from the filth of this infection." 


"IT was much taken," said Andrenio, "to see them so neat, and so pretty 
in their variety of colours." "But here observe," said Critilo, "that the 
male has more variety in his colours, than the female, resembling the 
like in man, whom Nature itself has so sufficiently decked, that he 
needs no other foils to set him off; but women being subtle in their 
inventions, know ways to deceive with the snare of their dresses, and 
to cover their defects with counterfeited feathers." 


"That which I much observed," said Andrenio, "was that admirable 
correspondence, and rule by which the distinct multitudes of creatures 
were distinguished, and disposed, without one being troublesome unto 
the other, but rather every one in their several natures, like a well- 
ordered commonwealth, helpful and assistant amongst themselves." 


"This is another effect," said Critilo, "of divine wisdom, the balance of 
all things in weight number, and measure; for every creature has its 
centre, his natural place of residence, his duration in time, his proper 
end both in being, and operation: by this you may see the link and 
chain of creatures, their orderly situation, and the due degree of their 
perfection. Of the elements the meanest servants of nature are 
composed mixed bodies, and the inferiors are subordinate to the 
superiors: herbs, and plants, which are in the lowest order and degree, 
of life, are vegetables, moving and increasing until they arrive at the 
full point, and period of their perfection. In the second order of life are 
sensitives, the animals of the Earth, which prey on the vegetables, 
making them food, and nourishment for their own sustenance; and 
these are the beasts of the field, the fishes of the sea, and the birds of 
the air; these feed on the grass, people the trees, peck the buds, build in 


the branches, and make the leaves their defence, and security: but both 
these, one, and the other are bound to obey a third sort of Nature, viz. 
the vegetable, and the sensitive are made servants to a higher master, 
reason, and understanding, which is man, and he subordinated to a 
greater sovereign which is God, whom he ought to know, love, and 
serve. In this wonderful order, and harmony, all things are disposed, 
one creature being made helpful to assist the wants and necessities of 
another. The water has need of the earth to support it, the earth of the 
water to bedew it; the water in rarefaction becomes air, and the air 
food to nourish, and foment the fire: every part being ordained 
mutually to maintain the other, all generally concur to the preservation 
of the whole. Besides, it is worth observation to consider those ways, 
and means the divine providence has invented for the preservation of 
that being, which he has given to every creature, especially to the 
sensitive, as the most considerable, which is a natural instinct to know 
the good, and avoid the bad: whence we may better admire, than relate, 
the apt ability some have to deceive, and that others have to escape and 
fly the danger." 


! 


"Though all this diversity of prodigies," said Andrenio, "was but as 
one continued series of novelty: yet my wonder was still dilated with 
the sight and survey of that immense ocean. The sea seemed as 
envious of the earth to form tongues in the water to chide my 
sluggishness, and by the noise of its waves to invite my curiosity to a 
new admiration. Thus wearied with my walks, but not with my 
thoughts, I sat me down, on one of yonder cliffs, oppressed with as 
many fits of astonishment, as the sea has waves. I contemplated much 
on those slight bounds that imprison the sea, and the obedience of that 
furious monster to the gentle curb of the unstable sand. Is it possible," 
said I, "there should be no stronger wall, than that of dust, to limit the 
violence of this furious enemy?" 


"Hold," said Critilo, "divine Providence has with much lenity 
circumscribed the rage of two boundless enemies, which being let 
loose, would have destroyed the world, and its inhabitants. The sea he 
has terminated with the limits of the sands, and the fire he has 
imprisoned in the hard entrails of the flint, which being called by two 


strokes only comes forth, and serves our occasions: when we have no 
farther need of it, it retires or is extinguished; if this were not, two days 
could not pass, before the Earth were consumed by the fire, or 
drowned with the waters." 


"I could not satiate myself," said Andrenio, "in beholding the 
transparent clearness of the waters, and my eyes were hydropically 
thirsty to view the constant motion of those liquid crystals." 


"They say," answered Critilo, "that the eyes being composed of those 
two humours waterish, and crystalline, are so much pleased with 
beholding waters, that they are never wearied in beholding them. 


"Above all," said Andrenio, "when I saw so many fishes within the 
bowels of the sea, so differently formed from birds, and beasts, it was 
here, that I can properly say, my admiration was at a stand, and being 
wholly exhausted was reduced to a ne plus ultra. Upon this rock being 
set alone, without other admonition than my own weak meditations, I 
began to consider the rare harmony of the universe, which being 
composed of contraries, one would think in so near a conjunction 
should like irreconcilable enemies, as they are, combat both to their 
own, and the world's destruction: This held me for some time in 
contemplation; for who would think a league could be made to 
compose things so contrary, and opposite?" 


"It is true," answered Critilo, "the world is compounded of contraries, 
and agreement of discords; as the philosopher saith, 'there is nothing, 
but has an enemy with whom to combat,’ either with victory, or 
subjection, all is with action, and passion, none assaults, but his blows 
are returned by his enemy. The elements command the vanguard, by 
whose example the mixed compositions are encouraged to battle, one 
destroying the other, evils waiting to entrap our goods, and malice to 
ruin, and overthrow our fortunes. Sometimes even the stars have their 
dissentions, and quarrels, and though there is no weapons, or power in 
fight capable to hurt those invulnerable bodies; yet the damage of the 
war, like that of sovereign princes, redounds to the affliction of their 
sublunary vassals, and their natural discords are converted to moral 
oppositions: so that none on Earth, is so peaceable and quiet, but finds 


some whom he may hate, or emulate, for corrupt nature is pregnant 
with the innate seeds of dissention. Thus in age the old are opposers of 
the young, in complexion the phlegmatic are averse to the choleric, in 
estate the rich unsociable with the poor, in climate the Spaniard 
unpleasing to the French: thus in all forts of qualities, and conditions, 
some are contrary, or in opposition unto others. But what if I should 
tell you, that within the very gates of man himself, within the small 
compass of that earthly cottage, the fire of dissention should be 
kindled, and he as an enemy oppose himself? For he as a little world is 
compounded of all contraries: the humours begin the quarrel, the 
moisture resists the radical heat, still endeavouring to abate, and 
quench it; the inferior parts are always offensive to the superior, 
contradicting their designs, and intentions, and the appetite subdues, 
and tramples on reason. The soul, that immortal spirit, is not free from 
this calamity, the passions quarrel amongst themselves; Fear 
endeavours to abate valour, melancholy mirth; sometimes we desire, 
and than we abhor, sometimes vices triumph, and anon virtues, all 
consists of arms and war, and the life of man on Earth is nothing but a 
continued warfare. But O! that wonderful and infinite wisdom of the 
creator, who has so moderated, and attempered the contrarieties of 
creatures, as to make their discords their stay, support, and 
conservation, and thereby to unite, and sustain the whole fabric of the 
universe." 


"This," said Andrenio, "was none of my meanest contemplations, 
observing so much change in so much permanency, all things seemed 
to move in a continual progress to their natural end, and yet the world 
as the stage of the tragedy to remain the same constant, and 
immutable." 


"The supreme artificer," said Critilo, "has so ordained, that nothing 
should end, but another should begin, that from the ashes, or ruin of 
the one should arise another, that the corruption of one should be the 
generation of another: when all things seem to be at an end, a new 
offspring begins, Nature peoples again the world, and older ages cast 
their bill, and grow young with a new generation, in all which is to be 
admired, and adored the wisdom of divine providence." 


"But here," said Andrenio, "did not my thoughts, and observation rest, 
but still proceeded to consider the variety of times, and seasons, the 
exchange of day with night, of summer with winter, by the moderate 
and gradual intervention of the temperate spring; Nature proceeding by 
degrees never makes so long a step as from one extreme to another." 


"In this again,” said Critilo, "appears the divine government, not only 
in appointing unto all creatures, their orders and situation, but in 
accommodating fit times and opportunities agreeable to all occasions. 
The day serves for labour, and the silence of the night for quietness 
and repose: the frosts of winter fix and extend the roots of plants, and 
the spring with a reviving warmth causes the branches to blossom, and 
the summer appears in plentiful hopes, and the autumn crowns our 
labours with the fruits we reap, and gather into our barns. But what do 
you think of the strange miracle of the rains?" 


"This too I admired very much," said Andrenio, to see those sweet 
dews distil on the earth with gentleness, and divided streams, for a 
common refreshment." 


"And so seasonable," added Critilo, "in the two months of October and 
April, which are productive of fruit, and serve the plow, and seed, with 
a kindly moisture. The changes also of the moon contribute unto 
plenty, and favour by a wholesome influence the health of creatures; 
for some months are cold, others hot, some moist, and blustering, 
others dry, and serene, according to the different seasons: the waters 
cleanse, and fructify, the winds purge, and animate; the Earth 
immovably supports the descending gravity of bodies, the air is pliable 
not to hinder their motion, and diaphanous not to obstruct and cloud 
the sight. Whence we may see, that it is, that divine omnipotence, that 
eternal providence, and that only immense bounty, which alone knows 
how to erect this vast fabric, which we can never sufficiently admire, 
contemplate and applaud." 


"These are certain truths," said Andrenio, "which I have often 
observed, and yet ill conceived in my rude understanding. It was no 
unpleasant entertainment to me, to traverse all the day from one place 
unto another, from one prospect to another, continuing to admire, and 


view the heaven, the earth, the seas, the fields, and all with an 
insatiable fruition. But that point, on which I much insisted, was that 
admirable art of the divine wisdom, which with so much facility has 
performed a labour so difficult, and in the first invention proceeded to 
the very height and top of all perfection, and accomplishment: How 
much art was there in fixing the Earth firmly on its basis to be a secure 
foundation for the following superstructure? Nor less admirable are 
those perennal streams of fountains, which swell with an inexhaustible 
increase, whose continued inundation is no more than a necessary 
plenty. How much power is there in forming the tempests, and those 
still whisperings of wind, which steal from unknown places, and as 
much unknown the stages to which they tend? How much power was 
there in digesting those useful heaps of mountains, the ribs of this 
composure, the bay and harbour for the Earth to shroud itself under? 
These, as they are additions to the beauty of the world's variety, so are 
they the treasuries of the snows the mines from which metals are 
extracted, are the dissolvers, or breakers of the clouds, the head and 
original of fountains, and the dens of beasts; from them fall the lofty 
pines to build our ships, and houses; in them we have refuge from the 
over- flowings of waters, in them we remain secure, as in towers, or 
bull-works from the sudden assaults, or surprizal of our enemies: all 
which miracles, and wonders, what but an infinite wisdom could 
storm, and dispose with reason, therefore must we confess that were all 
the best heads, and judgments of the world united in one, and all their 
reasons, and discourses, squeezed, and distilled to the purest 
quintessence of rationality, it were not capable to amend the least 
circumstance, or make an addition to the least atom of Nature's 
perfection. And if that king, for only knowing four stars, was so highly 
commended by one of his parasites (so much is wisdom esteemed in a 
prince) and with that extravagant applause, saying, that if he had been 
counsellor to the divine workman, at that time when he created, and 
ordered these things, that his human wisdom would have outdone the 
divine, and better contrived the composure of his fabric. But this 
saying proceeded not from an effect of reason, but from a defect of 
judgment, incident to the nature of the Spanish nation; which in the 
swellings of their boasting humour cannot moderate their ostentation 
though with God himself." 


"Hear me," said Andrenio, "this last truth the greatest, and most 
sublime of any, that I have yet declared. I confess, that though I have 
admired four strange prodigies in this universe, The multitude and 
variety of creatures, the harmony and agreement in contraries, their 
beauty and omament mixed with profit, and convenience, and their 
mutations with permanency. Yet above all, I remained confused in the 
knowledge of the creator, who is so manifest in his creatures, and yet 
hid in himself; whose attributes are imprinted on every step, and action 
of his work, as his omnipotence in the execution, his providence in the 
government, his beauty in the perfection, his bounty in the 
communication; and so the rest of his attributes; of which as none were 
unemployed at the beginning, so in succeeding ages are maintained, 
and conserved by the existence and operation of his power. And 
notwithstanding this great God is hid, though known, not seen, though 
manifest, far distant, though near; this is that riddle which has 
confused my understanding, and left me in an ecstasy of love, and 
adoration." 
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man," said Critilo, "is naturally inclined to love his maker, as the 
beginning, and end he tends unto. Nor is there any nation so 
barbarously ignorant, in whom the light of Nature has not infused the 
awe, and reverence of a deity, sufficient to curb the most audacious 
profaneness, and convince them of the divine essence, omnipresence. 
Nature having made nothing but to some end, the inclinations and 
propensities of every creature are useful in their several operations. If 
the loadstone turns unto the North, it denotes a sympathy between 
them, and its trembling till it returns unto its point, shows that a 
violence is offered to its nature, whilst it remains in the state of 
separation. If the plant turns with the Sun, the fish to the water, the 
stone to the centre, and man to God, there must be a God, who is his 
attracting North, his centre, and Sun, to which his head bends, and 
with whose vigour, and heat the deadness of his soul receives vigour to 
revive. From this great sire do all creatures acknowledge to have 
received their being: he only is from himself, and therefore is infinite 
in all kind of perfection, whose being none is able to circumscribe with 
place, or time. Though he is not seen, yet he is known, and like a 
sovereign prince keeps a distance agreeable to his majestic greatness, 


not admitting, unless rarely, his vassals to a familiar audience, and yet 
is familiarly present with all by the representation of his creatures. So 
that a philosopher defines this world to be the grand looking-glass of 
God. Philon Ebreus terms it 'the invitation of the soul, and the only 
nourishment which feeds minds.’ Pythagoras calls it 'a tuned-harp, 
whose measure, and harmony wraps up our contemplations, and 
thoughts with uncontainable ravishments.' Tertullian names it ‘the 
pomp of increated majesty.’ And Trismegistus 'the musical consonancy 
of the divine attributes." 


"These are," and so concluded Andrenio, "the first rudiments of my 
life, better conceived than related; for where the thoughts are screwed 
beyond their natural power, there must consequently want words to 
utter them. That which I must now desire of you is, that you would 
satisfy my longing expectation to know what you are, and from 
whence you came, and how you passed the rolling waves of this ocean, 
tell me if there be more worlds, or more people than this, to all which 
my curiosity will render me as attentive as you can desire." 


To which relation Critilo willingly consented, being the great tragedy 
of his life declared in the following Crisis. 


The Fourth Crisis 
Critilo Relates the misfortunes of his Love in the time of his Youth; and 
the occasion of his Shipwreck. 


They say that Cupid complained of the injuries he had received from 
fortune, in that she had slighted and undervalued the power of his 
mother, by not appealing, as she was want, to her arbitrement and 
judicature. 


"What want you blind boy?" said Fortune, and he again, replied, "this 
is agreeable to those reproaches and scorn, which envy and dissention 
have cast upon me." 


Fort. With whom have you this enmity? 
Cupid. With all the world. 


Fortune. I am sorry you should contend with so powerful an enemy, 
and that the justice of your cause should invite none to defend it. 


Cupid. Had I but only you on my side, I should be sufficiently 
defended, and this my mother daily tells me, and often preaches to me, 
that I should get you to my friendship and party. 


Fort. But do you not revenge yourself? 

Cupid. Yes, both of young and old. 

Fort. Well, but what is the occasion, and reason for your anger? 
Cupid. The cause is as great, as just. 


Fort. Perhaps those ordinary reproaches of having been born in the 
family of a mechanic, or your education to be no other than amidst the 
anvil, and hammers of a smooty forge. 


Cupid. No, not these, for never was I so disingenuous as to deny truth. 
Fort. Nor should it trouble you to be called the son of your mother. 


Cupid. This less; for I triumph and glory rather to proceed from the 
race of so divine a progeny; neither can I be without her, nor she 
without me; neither Venus without Cupid, nor Cupid without Venus. 


Fort. Now I know your distaste, you are vexed to be thought the heir 
of your grandfathers defects, or to imitate the sea, that troubled and 
inconstant element. 


Cupid. No, for these are but fables. 
Fort. If these be fables, what are truths? 


Cupid. That which unquiets me is, that they impose upon me false 
aspersions, unseemly epithets, and slanders. 


Fort. I understand you now; without doubt it is, that they say, you have 
changed your bow with death, and are not called amor from amare, but 
from mori, as if love, and death were both one, your profession being 
to destroy life, to unrip the heart, and lodge it in another; rather where 
it loves, than where it animates. 


Cupid. This is all true. 


Fort. If this be true, what other reproach can you complain of, as false, 
or injurious? 


Cupid. Are those true, that speak me blind, and whose malice would 
pluck out my eyes? If I am blind, let those well-shot arrows declare, or 
those marks hit, be mended by the shafts of a more quick- sighted 
shooter. They paint me also with a fillet bound about my eyes; not only 
Apelles, whose fancy guides his pencil, nor the poets, whose obligation 
is to feign, and their trade to invent fabulous fancies; but also the wise 
and understanding philosophers; These are they which move my 
patience, and make me angry to think their better judgments should 


style me such, and like the rest be seduced with a vulgar error. Prithee 
tell me, Fortune, what passion is there, that does not blind? Is not the 
angry blinded with his own choler? The covetous with his interest? 
The desperate with his confidence? The idle with his sleep? Is not the 
vain a mole in his gallantry, and the hypocrite blinded with the beams 
of his eyes? And do not the proud, gluttonous, and drunkards group in 
the darkness of their own passions? Why than do they impose this 
ignominy on me only, and so deprive me of my sight, that by a 
metonymy of blindness they describe me? which is the more strange, 
because this deprivation is contrary to my nature; and sight gives me 
the first being. By seeing I begin, and thereby my passion is nourished 
and formed, and like an eagle at the Sun, am never wearied with 
beholding beauty. This is the quarrel, and injury I complain of; what 
think you, have not I reason?" 


"The same," said Fortune, "is my grievance; and since we both lie 
under the same abuse, let our equal misfortune comfort, and content us 
both; but that which has chiefly imposed this name upon you, is the 
too raised conceit of your own sight, as if only enamoured spirits knew 
how to delight their eyes; and that others had only light to serve their 
necessity, and not their curiosity, which causes you to accuse them of 
blind ignorance, and upbraid your defects in return of their affronts: He 
that will see this philosophy compared with experience, let him attend 
to this following discourse of Critilo, which he dedicates to the years 
of flourishing youth." 


"Your demand," said he, "renews my ancient grief, which my mind 
already better feels, than my tongue relates: as your discourse was 
pleasant and delightful, so the troubles, and misfortunes of my life 
convert our former content into extremes of melancholy: happy art 
thou who wast born among the beasts, and unhappy I who was born 
and educated amongst men, whose cruelty exceeds that of ravenous 
wolves; for every one is to the other such, and to be a man is to be 
more inhumane than they. You have given me an account how you 
came into the world, and I shall tell you, how I came out of it; the 
sense of which has so altered, and changed my humour, and condition, 
that I know not so well to tell you who I am, as who I was. They say I 


was born at sea, and indeed the inconstancy of my fortune persuades 
me the same." 


The word, sea, was no sooner out of his mouth, but turning his eyes 
towards it, on a sudden started up, and distrusting his sight at first, 
stood a while in suspense, but at length calling to Andrenio, and 
pointing with his Finger, "dost thou not see," said he, "yonder afar 
off?" 


"What is it you see?" 


"T see," said he, "some wandering mountains, or winged sea- monsters, 
or else some clouds." 


"No," said Critilo, "they are ships, though you have said aptly in 
calling them clouds; for they rain gold into Spain." 


Andrenio was much pleased to see them come in with such full 
swelled Sails; for he admired a sight so unusual, being naturally 
desirous to enter into human society; but Critilo began to sigh, and 
lament the trouble and inconvenience of the present occasion. 


"What is the matter," said Andrenio, "is not this the desired fleet of 
which you told me?" 


"Yes." 

"Are not those men that come?" 
"Yes." 

"Why than are you so sad?" 


"For this only reason," said Critilo, "for know, Andrenio, that we are 
already lodged within the power of our enemies; now we must be 
circumspect over all our actions, be provident in seeing, cautious in 
hearing, but especially speaking; we must bridle our tongues, and 
before we begin our speech, we must premeditate what inconvenience 
may ensue. The professions you make may to credulous ears insinuate 


affection and friendship, but be so provident as to arm against the 
assaults of enemies." 


This new lecture seemed strange to Andrenio, whose Judgment not 
being improved by experience, made him to reprove Critilo, 
wondering that he did not rather advise him of the dangers of the 
woods, and cruelty of beasts, than with so much inveterate hatred to 
inveigh against man. 


"Was not our danger greater," said he, "whilst our want of habitation 
drove us to the dens of tigers, nor did you fear them, much less should 
your courage abate with the sight of men." 


"Yes," sighing, answered Critilo, "for if men be not beasts, it is 
because their inhumanity exceeds theirs, whose irrational soul is not 
capable to invent such extravagant iniquities. Never was our danger 
greater than with the approach of these; which truth is confirmed by 
the example of a king, who to protect his favourite from the violent 
hands of his own courtiers, enclosed him within the den of his lions, 
esteeming him more secure there, than within the reach, or power of 
his malevolent prosecutors." 


"I shall refer that to your own confession, after that your better 
experience has acquainted you with the same." 


"Hold," said Andrenio, "are they not all like you?" 


"Yes, and yet are not, for every one is the son of his mother, wedded to 
his own humour, and opinion, and affected with a diversity both of 
fancy and gesture. There are some who but pigmies in growth, have 
yet their souls elevated to the skies, and others, giants in bodies, have 
yet their thoughts levelled with the earth: you shall meet others of a 
revengeful, and malicious spirit, whose rage dies not with time, and 
whose rancour infects others; as poisonous as the scorpion's tail, 
having its venom sublimated by age, and long durance. You shall hear, 
but let it be your care to avoid the impertinent discourses of the 
talkative, which are often vain, and idle, and neither profitable to him 
that speaks, or hears them. You will please yourself with the conceits 


of some, whose quicker genius comments on the actions of others, 
imitating in a jesting scorn their words, their manners, and behaviour; 
but these men reflect not on the looseness of their own lives, nor how 
obnoxious they are to the censures of a scrutinous judge; others there 
are foolishly inquisitive, whose impertinent questions may puzzle the 
answers of a good resolver. You shall see others, whose long 
discourses conclude in nothing, in all things aggravating and enlarging; 
for though they be men more short in stature than one of Navarre, and 
corpulent also, are yet without substance. In fine, you shall find few 
men that are so, brutes they may be, and monsters of the world, having 
no substance but their own flesh and skin, and the rest but a mere 
shadow or apparition of mankind." 


"But tell me, how is man capable of doing so much mischief, since 
Nature as seemingly negligent of him, has denied him those weapons 
with which, she has armed, and defended beasts? He has no claws like 
the lion, or tiger, no trunk like the elephant, no horns like the bull, no 
tusks like the boar, no teeth like the dog, nor mouth like the wolf, how 
than is that unarmed malice able to wage such continual war?" 


"For this very reason," said Critilo, "has provident Nature not 
delivered weapons into the hands of an enemy dangerous to himself, 
and the rest of her Product; whose hate knows no bounds, for being let 
loose, would destroy even Nature herself, notwithstanding all which, 
his malice has found means to convert those parts which Nature has 
given him for necessary uses into more bloody and cruel weapons than 
those of beasts, his tongue is more sharp than the lions claws, by which 
he shatters the reputation of others, and wounds them in their name, 
and honour. His bad intentions are more perverse, and crooked than the 
bulls horns, hurt at random, and hit those it never aimed at: his bowels 
are more poisonous than the vipers, his breath blasts more than the 
dragons, his eyes are more envious, and dart more deadly emissions, 
than the basilisks, his teeth are more sharp than the fangs of the boar, 
and his nose like the elephants trunk, wrings and turns itself into a 
thousand forms, and shapes of derision; so that all those offensive arms 
which are sparingly delivered to other creatures, are not given to, but 
usurped by man, and in him found as the store and magazine of them 


all. And that you may understand this the better, know that lions, and 
tigers are capable of no other damage, than what touches their bodies; 
but man is liable to what misery, fraud, deceit, treason, theft, homicide, 
adultery, envy, injuries, detractions, and falsities can throw on his 
honour, and cast on his peace, estate, content, happiness, conscience, 
nay and to a malice, which would proceed to the very ruin, and 
destruction of his soul. Believe me, there is no wolf, nor lion, nor tiger 
so inhumane, as man; which is sufficiently verified, if true, what is 
reported. That a malefactor being condemned to die upon a legal trial, 
was by sentence of justice to be cast into a deep cave to be there 
devoured by ravenous beasts: it fortuned that a stranger passing by, 
and hearing the sighs, and groans of the condemned person, and yet 
ignorant of the punishment, was moved by compassion to relieve him 
out of misery; to which end opening the cave suddenly, with 
extraordinary nimbleness leaped out the tiger, which contrary to its 
nature, and the expectation of the traveller, by way of salute and 
gratefulness, kindly kissed and licked his hands; next followed the 
snake, which twined about his legs, not to wound, but to embrace 
them; in like manner did all the rest most gratefully join to give him 
thanks not only for saving their lives, but for rescuing them from a 
death accompanied with the loathsome society of a wicked man; in 
recompense of which they seemed to advise him to fly and be gone, 
least when that miscreant came forth, he should endanger his own life, 
by saving his the passenger, though much amazed, yet desired to see 
him whom he had so_ much _ obliged, expecting some 
acknowledgements for so great a benefit, instead of which the 
malefactor coming forth, and supposing that the traveller carried some 
wealth and riches with him, killed him, and despoiled him of all, a 
kind return of his charity and compassion. And now judge, which are 
most cruel, men, or beasts." 


"IT am more astonished, and amazed," said Andrenio, to hear this, than 
the day I beheld the world." 


"You cannot fully conceive their malice," said Critilo, "and yet women 
are worse, and more dangerous." 


"If they be worse, what must they be than?" 


"In short they are devils, hereafter I will tell you more of them: but 
above all I conjure you, that by no means you tell, who we are, nor 
how I came hither, nor how you proceeded to light, for by that means 
you may loose your liberty, and I my life. And though I distrust not 
your faithfulness, and secrecy, yet I am glad, that I have not finished 
the relation of my misfortunes, which in this only are fortunate, that 
being as yet untold, are not subject to that discourse which may 
sometimes inconsiderately fall from you. Here therefore we will 
double down the leaf, until the next occasion, which cannot want in so 
long a voyage." 


By this time the near approach of the fleet made their voices more 
distinct and audible, which they raised with greater acclamations with 
the joy conceived at their arrival: men always grow more wanton, 
when their success promises fairest, and their enterprises have the face 
of a happy issue; being come into the road, they furled their sails, and 
cast their anchors, and the passengers began to land on the desired 
shore: The meeting was as strange to the new-come guests, as to the 
two inhabitants; who in the relation they gave of themselves, declared, 
that having been asleep, or negligent at the departure of the last fleet, 
they were left behind on that island, which account reconciled both 
their pity, and their courtesy. Having thus for some days entertained 
themselves in hunting, and furnished their vessels with fresh water, 
and wood, they set to sea, directing their course to desired Spain. 
Critilo and Andrenio embarked together on the same galleon, which 
sort of vessel is a terror to its enemies, the opposer of the winds, and a 
yoke of subjection to the ocean. The voyage was as dangerous as long, 
but the relation which Critilo made of the many tragedies his life had 
passed, was a good entertainment for tedious hours, which he 
prosecuted in this manner. 


"I was born, (as I have already told you) amidst of this immense gulf, 
and of the dangers and continual motions of this turbulent element. 
The reason was, that my parents being spaniards, by consent, and 
favour of Philip the Great, the most universal and mighty monarch, 


embarked for the Indies with no small wealth to improve their 
fortunes. my mother at that time suspecting herself with child, carried 
me in her womb; and before the tedious voyage was ended, brought 
me forth, whose untimely birth was hastened by the terrors of that 
tempest, in which I came to light, that so the raging of the seas, might 
add pains to the pangs of her travail: my being born amidst this 
confusion, was a bad omen of my future infelicities, so early began 
fortune to play with my life, hurrying me from one part of the world to 
the other. At last we arrived at that rich and famous city of Goa, which 
is the court of the Catholic empire in the east, the imperial and august 
seat of its vice-kings, and universal emporium of the Indies, and its 
richness. At this place lived my father, whose stock, which he brought 
with him, directed with prudence, and industry, advanced suddenly 
both his fame, and fortune. But I, being educated amidst the happiness 
of a plentiful condition, and being the only son of my parents, was 
tenderly nurtured with too much care, and indulgence, whose fondness 
to me in my childhood, produced the fruits of an exorbitant youth. For 
being now entered into the green champions of springing years, made 
wanton with delights, loose and uncurbed by the reigns of reason, I fell 
into gaming, impairing my estate, and abusing the industry of my 
parents, whose cares obtained that with trouble, which my folly 
squandered in pastime. From this vice I passed to the vain toys of 
gallantry, and fashions, dressing my body with borrowed feathers, 
whilst I neglected the true adornments and virtues of the soul. This 
vanity of mine was incited forward, by the evil conversation of some 
pretended friends, flatterers, and braves, the vile moths of an estate, 
honour, and conscience. The wisdom of my father prognosticated the 
ruin of me his unfortunate son, and family, from whose rigour I 
appealed to the indulgent tenderness of my mother, whose protection 
defended me not, but destroyed me." 


"But at that time my father gave an end unto his days, seeing but little 
hopes to recover me from my desperate condition, especially as than 
being blindly entangled within the labyrinth of love, For I had cast my 
affections upon a lady, though noble, beauteous, and as perfect as 
Nature could make her, yet wanting the endowments of fortune, she 
shined not in that lustre to the world as to be adored, and courted for 


them: only I alone idolized her person, and my devotion grew more 
zealous by the correspondence of her favours: and though her parents 
desired to admit me into their family, yet mine refused to admit her 
into theirs, endeavouring by all means to wean my affections, which 
they stilled my ruin, and by proposing another match more fitted to 
their convenience, than my content, thought to distract, or divert my 
love, which was so firm, and blindly constant, that nothing could 
overcome: I thought, I spake, I dreamed of nothing but Felisinda (for 
so she was called) esteeming no small portion of my happiness to 
consist in the repetition of her name. This, and many other discontents 
were heavy troubles of my aged father (the ordinary punishment of 
paternal indulgence) which sat so heavily on him, as to deprive him of 
his life, and me of my protection; but yet the ignorance of my youth 
knew not how to make that estimate of my loss as the importance of so 
great damage ought to have affected me. my tender natured mother 
bewailed, and performed the obsequies of the dead with tears sufficient 
for us both; but with that excess, that her own life lasted not long after, 
leaving me more free, and less sad. The undoubted hopes of obtaining 
my mistress, were now by the removal of those obstacles, some 
remedy of my grief, and recompense of my loss; but those filial 
respects I owed to the memory of my dead parents, and my desires to 
comply with the censures of the world, made me for some days to 
retard my intentions, which seemed years, and ages to my longing 
hopes. In which interim my inconstant fortune so changed the 
condition of these present affairs, that the death of my parents, which 
at first seemed to facilitate my desires, was that at last which put the 
obstacle. and reduced them to an estate of almost impossible. For it 
fortuned, that in a short time the brother of my mistress died, a 
gentleman well accomplished, and noble, the sole heir of the family, 
leaving my Felisinda inheritrix of all, and phoenix in all ornaments, 
whose beauty now joined with riches, made her glory to shine in the 
highest magnitude; her fame was greatly spread in one day, being 
become a person that suited with the most aspiring ambition of that 
court. This unexpected accident intervening, things had a strange 
change, and the face of my affairs looked different, to what they 
formerly promised; only the constancy of Felisinda was stable, and 
changed in nothing but in greater kindness; her friends and parents 


aspiring now unto higher mmatches, were the first who by cold 
entertainments discountenanced my pretensions, which they had 
formerly invited: this neglect proceeded afterwards to affronts, and 
endeavours to move in her a hatred of my person; but she advised me 
of all that might disadvantage me, made me of a lover to become her 
councillor. many other rivals as powerful as numerous declared 
themselves; but lovers who were wounded more by those arrows 
which were shot from the quiver of her portion, than from the bow of 
love; yet of all I was timorous and suspicious, love being naturally 
jealous, and like an effeminate passion apt to be foiled with the least 
disappointment, but that which gave me the greatest blow, was the 
pretensions of a new rival, who, besides that he was comely, rich, and 
youthful, he was kinsman of the vice-king, which is there as much as 
to be allied to a deity, or to be a branch of divinity, whose will is his 
law, and whose intentions are as soon executed, as conceived; he, I say, 
began to declare himself a pretender to my mistress, being as 
confident, as powerful; we both stood at open defiance, he encouraged 
by the strength of his authority, and I enabled with the passion of love: 
but his own, and the reason of others assured him, that this long rooted 
affection of mine, completed with time, and conversation, was not 
easily eradicated, unless diverted; to which effect, he promised his best 
assistance, and favour to the industry, and malice of my enemies; 
whose plot was by law to pretend upon my estate, and thereby either to 
scare me out of the fits of love, or at least to affright the parents of 
Felisinda from matching her with me, over whom hanged an apparent 
ruin. I soon perceived myself entangled within two dangerous toils, of 
interest, and love; but love being that which most prevailed, the fear of 
loosing my estate was not strong enough to contend with the valour of 
my affection, which like the palm grew more under the heavy pressure. 
But what this plot wanted to avail with me, it worked in the parents of 
my mistress, who considering most the conveniences of interest, and 
honour, contrived - I know not how to proceed, it will be better to 
leave off..." - but Andrenio, still pressing him to proceed - "Well," said 
he, "in fine, they resolved to kill me, and to deliver that life to my 
adversary which was already consecrated, and devoted to my mistress; 
but she acquainted me with the design that night from her balcony, and 
according to her custom consulted with me concerning the remedy; 


with which she let fall such a flood of tears, as kindled in my breast a 
sire, and hell of despair, and fury, so that the next day, not considering 
the inconveniencies, nor dangers of honour or life, but guided by the 
blindness of my passion, armed with my sword, or rather thunderbolt, 
pierced through the quiver of love, and whetted with anger and 
jealousy, I went in pursuit of my enemy; and now remitting disputes to 
works, and our tongues to our hands, we unsheathed our swords 
without remorse, and having made some few passes each at the other, I 
soon pierced his heart, depriving him both of love, and life; so that 
now I lay exposed to the sentence of justice; whose ministers, desirous 
to content the vice- king, and covetous to engross my estate, were 
ready at hand to execute their office. I was presently sentenced to 
imprisonment in a dark dungeon, laden with bolts, and irons, the 
natural fruit of my foolish rashness. The sad news soon came to the 
ears of my rival's parents, who melted in their sighs and tears, and 
resolving to revenge the injury, continually thundered out threats 
against me. The vice-king also moved with the death of his kinsman, 
designed to prosecute justice to the utmost extremity. The report of our 
combat was soon bruited abroad, and as men's affections led them, 
they either condemned, or defended me; but all were generally sorry, 
that our reason guided us not better than so unfortunately to ruin each 
other. Only my mistress was she alone, that triumphed in my valour, 
and celebrated the faithfulness of my affection, and constancy. The 
charge was strongly prosecuted against me, of which being convicted, 
my estate became their prey, and my riches a sacrifice to their revenge, 
venting their malice thereupon, as the angry bull does on the cloak of 
his escaped enemy. The sole support which remained unto me, were 
some jewels, which providently I had entrusted within the sacred walls 
of a monastery, the only relic of my shipwrecked fortune. The violence 
of this storm stopped not at the ruin of my estate, but proceeded to a 
condemnation of my life; and having lost my goods, I lost also my 
friends, which are companions inseparable each from the other; but all 
this had not yet abated my courage, had not something more unhappy 
augmented my misfortunes: For the parents of Felisinda discontented 
at the accidents and disgraces lately past, resolved to leave the Indies, 
and seek more quietness, and preferment in Spain, which they hoped to 
procure by the favour, and recommendations of the vice-king. So that 


having converted their estate into money, they embarked on the first 
fleet, leaving me -" 


With that his sighs interrupted his speech, and his tears gave a full stop 
unto his discourse: "at last," said he, "they carried with them two 
pledges of my soul, which doubled my grief, and made it more fatal; 
one was Felisinda herself, and the other was, the burden which she 
bore in her womb, miserable only for being mine. They being in this 
manner set to sea, had their wind increased by the storms of my breast, 
whom whilst I leave engulfed in the ocean, I was drowned in the sea of 
my tears, remaining eternally condemned to darkness, and a dungeon, 
poor and forsaken, forgotten of all, but the malice, and hatred of my 
enemies." 


"As he who falling from a mountain, scatters his spoils on every stone, 
here his hat, there his cloak, there his eyes, and hands, till at last he 
looses his life, and bursts in pieces at the bottom. Even so, I sliding 
from the dangerous cliffs of this ivory rock, more to be feared, because 
delightful, rolled myself from one misfortune to another, left on every 
stone testimonies of my ruin, in goods, honour, health, parents, friends, 
and liberty, till I arrived at this grave, and prison, the abyss and pit of 
my miseries. Yet I may truly say, that though wealth corrupted my 
happiness, and raised enemies to throw troubles on me; yet poverty 
restored me to a better condition; for here I found wisdom, unto which, 
till now, the extravagance of youth had made me a stranger; here I 
undeceived myself, and gained experience and health both of body and 
soul: and being abandoned of all living society, I conversed with the 
dead, and by reading I began to understand, and to become rational, 
having only before led the sensitive life; so that having extracted some 
knowledge, my understanding was enlightened, and my will was 
obedient to the dictates of it, one being replete with wisdom, and the 
other with virtue: and so I opened my eyes when there was nothing to 
see, and so it happens often. I studied the noble arts, and sublime 
sciences, devoting myself with great affection to moral philosophy, 
which is the food of the judgment, the centre of reason, and the life of 
discretion. I reformed myself from the vain society of my companions; 
instead of a wanton youth, I chose a severe Cato, in place of a shallow 


wit, a wise Seneca; sometimes I perused Socrates, anon divine Plato, 
easing in this manner my tedious hours, and recreating myself in that 
grave of the living, and labyrinth of liberty. Years passed, and vice- 
kings, but still continued the rigour of my adversaries; for they 
prolonged the hearing of my cause, and since they could arrive no 
higher, they resolved to linger out my days in prison, and convert my 
dungeon into my grave. But at the end of some years miseries, came an 
order from Spain, obtained by the secret negotiation of my mistress, 
that my cause and person should be remitted thither. The new vice- 
king being less my enemy, and more favourable, put it in execution, 
and dispatched me away in the first fleet, committing me a prisoner to 
the charge of the captain of the ship. Thus parted I from the Indies, the 
first from that place, poor, and necessitous, to whom the dangers of the 
seas seemed entertainments and pleasures. my affable disposition soon 
gained me friends, and those, that were delighted with truth, were 
attentive auditors of my lectures of morality; but above all, the captain 
of the admiralship made me his confident, a favour which I much 
esteemed, and verified the truth of that common saying, that fortune 
often changes with the place; and that our designs can never be 
prosperous, whilst we live under the influence of a malevolent star. 
But here sit, and admire a prodigy of humane fraud, an extremity of 
malice, the spite, and quarrel of a contrary fortune, and the full point 
and period to which the preamble of my miseries tended; for this 
captain being a gentleman obliged in all points of honour to treat me 
civilly and fairly, yet puffed with ambition, and infected with the same 
rancour, and malice which the former vice-king my enemy, and his 
kinsman bore me, or rather incited with a covetous desire to inherit the 
small remainder of my estate, which I had saved from the storms of 
my late shipwreck, was induced to put in execution the lowest, and 
most inhumane of all unworthiness; for standing together with him one 
day, on the quarter-deck, entertaining each other with discourse, and 
with the prospect of the seas, he surprised me unawares, and threw me 
into the sea: and that he might cover this treachery, he called out too 
late for assistance to save my life; at his call came his mariners, and 
my friends, who desirous to help me, threw out their cables and ropes, 
but all in vain; for my slow arms not being able to follow the swift 
sails of the flying ship, I was left striving with the waves, and death: 


but one of those planks which they threw out, as the last hopes, and 
means to preserve me, was my sacred anchor, and support, which the 
compassionate waves presented to my innocence, the desperate, yet 
welcome refuge of my lost hopes, the which I kissing, said, 'On thee 
will I lay myself, the coffin of this body.’ Having thus small hopes to 
reach the ship, I suffered myself to be carried by the waves, and my 
own fortune; which not contented to reduce me unto this point of 
extremity, but venting the rest of her tyranny, called all the elements to 
conspire against me in such a tempest, as if her intent was not only to 
destroy me, but first to exercise on me all the train, and solemnity of 
miseries. The waves sometimes tossed me so high, that I feared to be 
dashed against the points of the moon, or bruised against the heavens; 
anon I descended to the centre of the Earth, and again raised to that 
height, that I feared more to be burned with the heat of heaven, than 
drowned in the waters of the sea. But as these rigours, of which I have 
so much complained, have graciously been converted into favours, so 
the blustering storms have sometimes broke up in a mild calm: for 
miseries often times have so exceeded, and so over-acted, and strained 
their part, that misfortunes themselves have passed into blessings. I tell 
you this because the fury of the tempest, and current of the waters so 
violently carried me, that in a few hours I came to the sight of this little 
isle, for otherwise it had been impossible for me, before I had perished 
with cold, and hunger to have steered my vessel without oars or sails, 
or rudder, unto this place, which is your country, and my heaven: but 
in the bad consisted the good, my courage helping me more than my 
strength, I sheltered myself in the port of your arms, in which I desire a 
thousand times more to be embraced, and to confirm our friendship to 
all eternity." 


In this manner Critilo gave an end to his relation, and embracing each 
other, they renewed their first enjoyment, finding within themselves a 
mutual sympathy of love, and contentment. They passed the rest of 
their voyage in profitable exercises, and besides, their pleasing 
discourses, which were all but a continued lecture of Iinstructions, he 
taught him some knowledge of the world, and the rudiments of those 
arts which inspire and enrich the soul; as history, cosmography, the 
sphere, and chiefly that which most becomes a man, namely moral 


philosophy; but that to which Andrenio was most intent, and studious 
in, was to learn the tongues, as Latin, that eternal treasury of wisdom, 
Spanish, as universal as its empire; the courtly French, and eloquent 
Italian, which he made use of as keys to open that treasure which is 
enclosed in them; and sometimes for his convenience, and use, to pass 
over the various countries of the world. The curiosity Andrenio had, 
was as great as his docility; so that he was always conferring, and 
asking concerning the provinces, republics, monarchies, and cities, and 
of their kings, and governors, still improved himself with as much 
delight, as novelty, desiring to arrive at the highest point of wisdom, 
and understanding. In this pleasant employment they contentedly 
passed the tediousness of this voyage, who at their usual time arrived 
in this part of the world. Whose various successes, and events are 
related in the following crisis. 


The Fifth Crisis 


Nature has dealt subtly, if not fraudulently with man, by decoying him 
into the world in a condition of ignorance: for he enters in obscurity, 
and blindness, and begins to live before he is sensible of his life, or 
knows, what it is to live; his fond childishness is hushed with every 
trifle, and lulled asleep with a toy. She makes him believe, that she has 
led him into a kingdom of felicities, which prove but miseries to 
enslave him, which when the eyes of man's judgment discovers, he 
finds himself defrauded, and engaged without remedy, placed in that 
dirt out of which he was formed, and can now only trample on it, and 
endeavour on the best conditions to escape. I am persuaded were it not 
for this universal policy, none would upon such hard conditions 
adventure to tread this deceitful world, were they forewarned of those 
difficulties they were to undergo. For who being first acquainted with 
these infallible inconveniencies, would rashly precipitate himself into 
this feigned kingdom, and true prison, wherein to suffer both 
multitudes, and varieties of punishments, as in the body, hunger, thirst, 
cold, heat, nakedness, grief, infirmities; in the mind, deceits, 
persecutions, envies, contempts, dishonours, melancholy, fear, anger, 
desperation; and at the end of all to escape out by the passage of a 
miserable death, with the loss of our goods, houses, honours, friends, 
parents, nay of life itself, which than flies from us, when we most 
pursue it. Nature knew well what she proffered, and what evil man 
accepted. For he who were aware of this condition, would rather than 
pass these miseries, step at once from his cradle to his urn, or from his 
marriage-bed into his grave. The tears which he drops at his birth, are 
common presages of his succeeding miseries. The happiest that are 
born to great Inheritance, enter but on a sad possession, and the music 
which welcomes this king man into the world, is composed of his own 
cries, and tears, which fore-run his troubles, and denote the future 
unhappiness of his kingdom. For what can that life be to which the 
groans of his mother give a being, and the weepings of the child, 
which receives it; though he has no knowledge to conceive his 
misfortunes, has yet a prophetic spirit to divine them. 


"We are now," said the wise Critilo, to the inexperienced Andrenio, 
"arrived in the world," when they first disembarked and stepped on the 
sands of Spain; "I am sorry that your understanding so ripe enters into 
this country, for thereby you must needs be most sensible of the 
dissatisfaction, and emptiness of things; whatsoever the supreme artist 
has undertaken to perform, has been completed in the greatest height, 
and measure of perfection; but the invention of man has begun what he 
can never be capable to perfect. What God has orderly disposed, the 
unquietness of man to the farthest extent of his power has strained 
itself to trouble, and confound, and what through his inability he could 
not reach, his working fancy has endeavoured to disorder. You have 
seen hitherto the works of nature, admired and contemplated on them; 
now observe those of art, the artificial skill of men, and comparing 
those of men, and God together, your own reason will distinguish one 
from the other. Oh what a vast distance and difference you will find 
between the civil, and the natural world, between the human, and the 
divine; this I thought fit to advise you, that you may not admire 
whatsoever it is, you see, nor be discouraged by any accidents that 
befall you." 


Thus being entered upon their journey, they reasoned themselves into a 
path plain and beaten, the first they met with, wherein Andrenio 
observed that in all the ways and paths of men, the footsteps seemed to 
bend forward, and none backwards, a sign that those who followed 
them, never returned. Not far had they passed before there offered a 
strange encounter, yet very pleasing and diverting, namely, a 
disordered band of childish infantry, a squadron of children made up of 
different conditions and nations, a Babylonish confusion both of 
fashions, and languages: the governess, and protectress of these was a 
woman, of a courteous aspect, cheerful countenance, kind words, pious 
care, who diligently over-eyed, and watched her charge, with the 
greatest caresses and love, that could be expressed from a most 
indulgent mother. The servants which she had procured to be assistant 
to her, were of the same good disposition, and nature like her, who still 
attended to this helpless board; those that could not go, they carried in 
their arms, and such as could walk they led by the hand. It was 
wonderful to observe the tender bowels of this common mother, whose 


sole thoughts and desires were to pacify their unreasonable complaints, 
which she hushed with a thousand toys, and baubles, which she had 
provided for them, together with comfits, and sweetmeats, with which 
no sooner any cried, than immediately she applied herself to pacify it; 
but a more special care she took of some of greater finery and bravery 
than the rest, which seemed the sons, and offspring of more noble 
families, which she so indulgently contented, as in nothing to restrain 
their desires, such was the care, and embraces of this pious mother, 
that the natural parents would resign their trust into her arms, in whose 
they esteemed them more secure, than in their own. Andrenio was 
much pleased to see the marches of this tender infantry, admiring, and 
contemplating on the childish age of man, and taking one into his 
arms, wrapped in his mantles, said to Critilo, "is it possible this should 
be a man? who would believe it? is it likely this almost senseless 
creature, this unprofitable member of the world should with time put 
on the gravity of Cato, and his babbling tongue persuade with the 
eloquence of a Seneca, or of a Count monterrey?" 


"Now you may see," said Critilo, "what it costs to become a man: for 
to be so, is not the work of a moments space; brutes soon attain their 
perfection, and with agility and strength of body live, and move; but 
man's accomplishments are of a higher value than naturally to grow 
upon him, or to surprise him at unawares." 


"I did much admire," said Andrenio, "this fond affection of this rare 
woman, and the unnatural bowels of mothers in comparison of hers: 
So that I who was born within the hard bowels of the rocks, and 
nurtured among beasts, began to envy this felicity, and to wish a recall 
of my years, only to deliver my helpless age to the protection of her 
arms; for I have been exposed to hunger, cold, nakedness, and all has 
seemed to stop their ears unto my cries, nothing endeavouring to 
pacify my tender peevishness, or to comply with the weak simplicity 
of my humour." 


"Do not envy," said Critilo, "that which as yet you know not, nor style 
that a happiness whose end and event is uncertain; for there are many 
things in the world which bear a different face to what really they are, 


as you will find by experience; being now come into the world to live, 
see, and observe: this youthful crowd travelled, without stay, or 
refreshment, traversing the country, but still descending downward; it 
was wonderful to see this pigmy band march so stoutly, and that for all 
the weary steps they fetched, none tired, nor desired repose: they 
always gave them meat, which for being all the day, may be called but 
once." 


At length, after they had traversed much ground, they found 
themselves in a deep valley, fortified about with high mountains, the 
highest of this universal road; by this time it was night, and than the 
deep profundity of the place made the darkness more horrible: this 
deceitful woman, the greatest impostor of humane kind, and traitoress 
to this tender nursery, made her sign; upon which rushed out from the 
wood, and dismal dens, an army of lions, tigers, bears, wolves, 
serpents, and dragons, which mercilessly set on this unresisting force, 
and disarmed bands of innocents, who in a horrible massacre burst 
themselves, with draughts of their blood, for some they dragged, others 
they tore in pieces; the blood of some they sucked; and when their 
ravenous stomachs were satiated, they sported themselves with the 
plenty of their feast; there was one monster that swallowed down two 
at once, and not sufficiently filled with these, extended his paws to 
enclose others: another beast chewed one in his teeth, whilst his claws 
were preparing another for his palate; and the rest ran furiously about 
this tragic theatre, drivelling out the overflowing blood, and laden with 
two of three apiece, the relics of their plenteous fare, they carried to 
feed their savage-whelps; great was the confusion, and sad, and cruel 
was the spectacle of these innocents. And yet such was the fond 
simplicity, and humour of the infants, that they esteemed this 
destruction and ruin to be a pastime, and a delight, or sport to be 
devoured, with nods to invite their cruelty, and with open arms to meet 
half way the approach of death. 


Andrenio was much astonished at the horrid treason of such an 
unexpected cruelty, and being by the diligence of Critilo retired to a 
secure place, thus sighed, and said, "O traitorous, barbarous, and 
sacrilegious woman, more cruel and inhumane than the beasts 


themselves! is this the fruit of so much care, and were these toils, and 
indulgencies for no intent, or end but this? O innocent lambs! how 
soon were you made a victim, and sacrifice of your misfortunes? how 
soon were you betrayed to an untimely ruin? O deceitful world, is this 
the fruit you bear, and do you protect those who dare to attempt such 
horrid cruelties? my own hands shall revenge this sin;" with that he 
furiously arose to destroy the tyrant-mother, whose known guilt 
hastened her flight, and with the rest of her assistants, went in pursuit 
of more, which she had already sold to the cruelty of those destroyers, 
so that she still supplied the hunger of these beasts, whose stomachs 
continually craved; whilst Andrenio lamented this irreparable damage. 


Amidst of this horrid confusion, and cruel massacre appeared on the 
other side of the valley, over the top of the highest mountain, with the 
dawning of the day, another woman of a different nature, who 
encompassed with light, and attended with a train of servants, which 
winged flew to the speedy delivery of these perishing infants, her 
countenance was cheerful, though majestic, and being dressed with 
rows of pearls, and diamonds, sent forth such emissions and rays of 
light, that she might well stand in competition with, or supply the 
place, and absence of Aurora: she was beautiful above measure, and 
with her more glorious light outshone the beauty of her attending 
ministers. O fortunate accident! for at the same instant that these 
murdering beasts perceived her approach, they left their prey, and 
betaking themselves to their legs, with yells and cries retired to their 
dens; than she began with singular diligence to collect the scattered 
relics, which were few, and those gored, and lanced with gaping 
wounds. The rest of her attendants, with the like care searched their 
obscure dens; and wresting some from the very jaws and mouths of 
monsters, saved and protected those in whom they saw the least breath, 
or pantings of life; but Andrenio observed, that these were those of the 
meanest rank and condition, and most neglected by that cursed mother, 
which the beasts esteemed of a more coarse diet, having already made 
their feast of the more delicious dish of her pampered care; when she 
had collected them altogether, she made no stop, nor delay to clear 
them from danger; nor did she stay, till she had conducted them to the 
top of the mountain, as being most secure. From thance she placed 


them in the view, and by the rays of light she had infused into them, 
making them sensible of their rescued condition, and of that danger, to 
which their ignorance had betrayed them. They being thus secured, she 
presented to every one those precious stones, which were oreservatives 
against any danger, and which darted forth such rays of light, that they 
made the night, day, and were the more estimable, because they were 
not obnoxious to corruption, or decay. She recommended them to the 
tuition of wise governors, who should direct, and lead them still 
upwards, till they arrived to the grand city and metropolis of the world; 
at the same instant they were again alarmed by the cries of more 
perishing Infants, in the same fatal, and dismal valley; which this 
valiant and pious queen no sooner heard, but with the rest of her 
Amazons she marched to defend and succour. Andrenio was greatly 
astonished at this sight, and wondered to see the variety of fortune, and 
the successive exchanges of happiness and miseries of this life? 


"What two women are these," said he, "and what strange visions are 
these of different apparitions. Tell me Critilo, who was the first, that I 
may hate, and abhor her, and who is the second, that I may honour and 
adore her." 


"What do you think, said Critilo, of this entrance into the world, is it 
not agreeable to those many admonitions and relations I have already 
delivered you? Observe well the passages, and state of things here, and 
if such be the beginning, tell me what you conceive may be the 
progress and conclusion; that so you may always live awake, and be 
readily provided against the assaults of enemies. You desire to know, 
who was the first unnatural and cruel mother, whom you at the first 
sight so much applauded, hereafter be not so rash in your censures, but 
see the conclusion before you either undertake to commend, or 
dispraise any; know than that this first tyrant is our own bad 
inclination, and propensity to evil, this is she, that takes advantage on 
the unripe understanding of infancy, rages, and triumphs in the spoils, 
to that degree, that the fond impertinency of the parents, would rather 
suffer their son to live in his folly, than to displease his palate with the 
bitter pills and remedies of correction; so that they commit him to his 
own will, and rather not contradict his humour, than that he should cry 


or be displeased. And in this manner vice, choler, gluttony, deceit, 
fraud, and peevishness get ground upon him, and he becomes swelled 
with ignorance, and self-conceit. And thus the passions having gained 
strength, are seconded by paternal connivance, whereby the evil of 
depraved nature prevailing, allures the tender infant into the valley of 
beasts to be made a prey unto vice, and a slave to passions." 


"But when Reason breaks forth, which is the queen of light, the mother 
of undeceived judgment, with the virtues her companions she rescues 
our depraved wills from the jaws of vice, and heals those wounds 
which are almost incurable. She finds no small resistance, and 
opposition to withdraw them from the claws of their evil inclinations, 
and greater difficulty to direct their steps to the top, and secure 
habitations of virtue; but the way being steep and difficult, many are 
discouraged in the journey, and return again to opprobrious vice, most 
whereof are rich, the sons of monarchs and princes, whose smiling 
prosperity, and plentiful fare, is the Food, and Nourishment for Vice: 
but others, who are born poor, and under the rigours of a severe step- 
mother, do most usually prevail, and like a Hercules, strangle their 
serpent passions in the very cradle." 


"But what was that precious stone," demanded Andrenio, "that she has 
recommended to us with so much eamestness. Know, answered 
Critilo, that what some have fabulously reported of the virtue of 
certain stones, is verified in these; for this is the true carbuncle whose 
rays and light scatter the clouds of ignorance, and vice; this is the true 
diamond which resists the hammer of vice; and amidst the fires, and 
heats of passion, comes forth more pure, and refined. This is the 
touchstone to examine the good, and bad: This is the lodestone which 
is always attentive to the North of virtue. In fine, this is the jewel of all 
virtues, which the philosophers call the dictate of reason, the most 
faithful and true friend in whom we may confide. Thus they went on 
conferring, and discoursing together, till they came to a crossway, 
where the paths were divided, and the diversities of life distinguished, 
it was a notable knot of difficulty, yet not so much discernable by the 
understanding, as by the choice and election of the will. But here their 
doubt was the more increased, by that common tradition of being but 


two ways, one plain and smooth, on the left hand, with a deep descent, 
and the other on the right hand, rugged and stony, of a steep ascent; but 
with no small admiration, Critilo observed that here were three ways, 
which did the more confound him in his election: 


"Heavens guide me now," said he, "is not this the difficult Bivium, 
where Hercules himself lost his way;" he looked behind, and before, 
and privately demanded of himself, "Is not this the letter by which 
Pythagoras described, and ciphered wisdom, which hitherto proceeds 
equal, and afterwards divides itself into two branches, one broad, 
which is vice, and the other narrow, which is virtue, but the ends are 
differently distinguished, one concludes in punishment, and the other 
honoured, and rewarded with a crown. Hold," said he, "where are 
those bound marks of Epictetus, the Abstine in the way of delight, and 
the Sustine in the path of virtue. Well," said he, "we are come to such 
times of change, that the very kings highways are altered." 


"What is that heap of stones," demanded Andrenio, "which stops up 
the middle of the way?" 


"Let us go thither," said Critilo, "for this is the sign of the gold vial, by 
which he calls and directs us. This is the mysterious heap of mercury, 
in which our wise ancestors made a hieroglyphic of wisdom, standing 
with a stretched out hand to point us out the way, or as the clue of 
thread to guide us out of this labyrinth into heaven." 


"But to what purpose," replied Andrenio, "is this unprofitable direction 
of the way, which serves only to confound or make the unwary 
traveller to stumble?" 


"These are," answered Critilo sighing, "the stones which pilgrims cast 
up, in tribute, and reward to the instructors of truth and virtue; for such 
is the envy and malice to piety, that the very stones are raised in 
opposition against them. Let us go round this pillar, and see if the 
oracle can give us light in this difficulty. 


Critilo read the inscription, which said, "in all things there is a mean, 
depart not to the extremes." This pillar was from the top to the bottom 


carved with great artifice, and rarity, and the groundworks and 
materials not unworthily refined with that curiosity of art. In it were 
engraved many sententious aphorisms, and allusive histories, which 
Andrenio admired, and Critilo commented on with much perspicuity, 
and clearness. Hereon was represented that rash and inconsiderate 
youth, who mounted the chariot of the sun, and his grave father 
admonishing him to keep the middle way in which he should drive 
secure. 


"This was," said Critilo, "a youth who ambitiously entering into 
government, and not observing that mean of prudence, according to 
the rule, and example his experienced predecessors had instructed him, 
lost the reigns and bounds of reason, and by immoderate imposition of 
tributes, contracted such clouds and vapours of envy, that he consumed 
all, and lost both the world, and his command; on the other side was 
falling the unwinged Icarus, passing from one extreme unto another, 


from the fire, into the water, being deaf to the cries of Ddalus, who 


admonished him to keep the middle. This is another," commented 
Critilo, who not contented with a convenient knowledge, but 
endeavouring to soar too high in ungrounded subtleties, and aerious 
motions, his wings failing him, tumbled down with all his chimeras 
into the brinish sea of tears, and miseries. This is famous Cleobulus, 
who in answer to three epistles in which a king had demanded his 
advice, in three more only wrote modus, as being a most secure way 
and rule for his government. Observe well one of those seven worthies 
of Greece, who is eternally chronicled, for that one sentence, ‘in all 
things avoid excess;' as if to exceed were more dangerous, than to be 
deficient. 


Thereon also were engraved all the Virtues, every one with their motto 
on their targets, and banner, and set in order between their too vicious 
extremes; at the bottom of all stood valour, who between the extremes 
of desperation, and cowardice, leaned on a pillar, or support, as a 
tower, or fortress to defend the rest; at the top of all sat Prudence, who 
as a queen held a precious crown in her hand, with this inscription, 'For 
him who knows a mediocrity in wealth.' There were many other 
Inscriptions, which were definitions of artifice and wit; above all a 


happy, and serene felicity crowned this curious word, leaning on the 
wise and famous worthies of past ages, and supported on each side 
with the two extremes of lamentation, and laughter, whose atlases were 
Heraclitus, and Democritus, one weeping, and the other laughing. 
Andrenio took much contentment to see, and consider the epitome of 
life so fully described, in this miraculous oracle; but by this time were 
crowded together a multitude of people, who without consulting any 
other deity than their own will, ran headlong through the extremes, 
blinded with false spectacles, and delight. And first enters on who 
without informing himself of any thing, with inconsiderate folly 
passed through those extremes which the general esteemed the worst, 
who being the presumptuous, was the soonest lost: after him followed 
a vain blusterer, who with some few courtesies, and handsome air, and 
behaviour, without asking any question took the highest way; but 
being hollow, and empty, was by a sudden puff of wind, blown down, 
and being high, and so in view of all, was in his fall entertained with 
the common scorn and derision of the world. There was one way much 
over-grown with briars, and thorns, which whilst Andrenio persuaded 
himself none would take, he saw some passionately bent to follow it, 
striving one with other who should go foremost. The path or track of 
beasts seemed the most smooth and beaten, and when one was asked 
why he went that way? he answered him, because he would not go 
alone. Next to this, was another path, but short, and all that past it 
made great provision for their bellies, but they journeyed not far, for 
more died with surfeits, and intemperance, than with want and hunger. 
Some pretended to fly through the air, but their heads growing giddy, 
fell down, and these for the most part neither remained in heaven, nor 
on the Earth. There were others who hurried through a pleasant, and 
delicious plain, entertaining and sporting themselves with meadows 
and gardens, till their extravagant motion over-heating their blood, cast 
them into fevers, so that their fair complexions became discoloured, 
and swarthy, and their faces bad, for having made them good. Not far 
off some complained of a dangerous passage, infested with thieves and 
robbers, who notwithstanding ventured on, and at the end turned all to 
the same profession, one destroying and pillaging the other. But 
Andrenio observed with much admiration, and Critilo with pleasure, 
that some were diligently inquisitive to find out those who could 


inform them which was the way of infallible ruin; one would think it 
had been to avoid it; but it happened out contrary, for as if there had 
been a necessity of their destruction, they took the very highway that 
lead them to it. Andrenio seeing some of them to be of great condition 
and quality, asked them why they went that way? who answered, they 
did not go, but were carried by force; nor was less ridiculous that circle 
that others moved in, who winding in a continual compass, rounding 
like a wheel, never passed forward, but reeling in a circumference, 
could not arrive to the point, and centre of virtue. There were others 
who never found the way, but as soon as they began to set forward, 
stopped, and gave over their farther progress. These with their hands in 
their bosoms, sluggishly moved their unnimble legs, which weary of 
doing nothing, being sick with the scurvy of sloth, fainted before they 
accomplished their intents. Another said out of love to curiosity he 
would tread those paths which none had done before him; but being 
ruled by none but his capricious humour, was soon ruined and lost. 


"Do you not observe, Critilo, that all follow in most preposterous 
ways, and run upon those extremes, which naturally they disaffect and 
refuse. The fool becomes presumptuous of his parts and knowledge, 
and the wise, out of a distrustful confidence, is reserved and silent: the 
coward affects valour, and only talks of arms and war, whilst the 
valiant disdains them: the comely affect a decent negligence in their 
dress, and the ill-favoured set out their defects, with helps and 
advantages, and think they exceed the very Sun in glory and 
splendour: the prince affects a courteous humility, and the common 
and ignoble sort vaunt themselves as if they were of more than mortal 
race: the eloquent are silent; and the ignorant take on them the whole 
discourse: the dexterous is dissident of his art, and the unskilful fills 
the world with the unpolished pieces of his rude hand. In fine, you will 
see all run through extremities, which is the course of error, and which 
strays from the way of life. But let us pass through the most secure 
way, the most plausible and happy mediocrity, happy in that it can 
contain itself in a prudent mean." 


There were few whom they could persuade to follow them; yet as soon 
as they saw them enter on that path, they felt a more than ordinary 


sense of comfort, and satisfaction of conscience which transported 
their affections; they observed, that besides those precious jewels 
which adorned them, they were no less glorious with the rich 
endowments and abilities of reason, which began to shine, in that 
degree, that every one seemed a glistering star, forming tongues in his 
rays, crying out, this is the way of truth, and the truth of life. On the 
contrary all those that followed the prospects, and glasses of their own 
brain, soon lost their eyes, and sight, that they blindly wandered, and 
were eclipsed both in their judgment and journey. Andrenio always 
observing that they went upward, "this," said he, "seems rather a way 
to bring us to heaven than to the Earth." 


"So it is," said Critilo, "for this is the path that leads us to eternity; for 
though we trample on the Earth, yet our thoughts are raised above it, 
and soar to that height, that they become neighbours and citizens with 
the stars; for these are they which we now eye, and steer by, being 
engulfed between the Scylla, and Charybdis of the world; for such is 
the entrance we are now upon into this great city, the Babylon of 
Spain, the treasury of riches, the theatre of learning, the sphere of 
nobility, and the large compass of a human life." 


Andrenio was more astonished to see the strange accidents of the 
world, which before he knew not, than when first he proceeded from 
his cause to the unknown light: for than he beheld them only at a 
distance, and in a long view and perspective, when to see only and 
contemplate on them was not so much as by experience to try them; so 
that all seemed strangely disfigured, and the face of things of a 
different complexion; but that which was most strange, was that in a 
populous city, and at midday no man appeared, though they with great 
diligence and affection sought them. 


"Where are the men," said Andrenio, "is not this their country, their 
beloved world, their desired centre, where than are they gone, or in 
what part, or place, do they lie concealed?" 


They diligently searched in one place, but discovered none, until - but 
how and where they found them is related in the following Crisis. 


The Sixth Crisis 


Whosoever hears this word, world, presently conceives an orderly 
composure of this universe, fitted in the most perfect, and best manner. 
For the word mundus, signifying as much as clean, or neat. We ought 
to consider it as some stately palace contrived for the divine and 
infinite wisdom, erected by omnipotence, and by his provident bounty 
fitted for man's convenience, that he as king thereof may rule, and 
maintain the original agreement, and harmony, which the divine 
creator has settled and ordained. So that it is nothing but a house made, 
and fitted for God and man; nor is there any other definition, by which 
its perfection may be more plainly declared; for the very word mundus 
does sufficiently denote its perfection, and both the beginning and 
ending are testimonies thereof, but how man's ill management has 
disappointed this order, and disgraced the honour of this title, was the 
consideration of Critilo, who, together with Andrenio, were placed in 
the world, but not in the society and conversation of those, to whose 
words, and actions they could not confide or trust. They were now 
busied, and inquisitive in search of men, for having trod many steps, 
and weariedly travelled over much ground, they met no man, unless it 
were one, half a man, and half a beast, an encounter welcome to 
Critilo, but strange and unexpected to Andrenio, who starting, 
demanded the nature and condition of this deformed monster. 


"Do not fear," said Critilo, "for it is more man than man himself; this is 
the master and ruler of kings, and the king of rulers, this is that wise 
Quiron, whose presence is as welcome, as the occasion; for his 
prudence and direction must guide us into this entrance to the world, 
and hand us in the way, through the journey of our life; with that they 
went towards him, and saluting him, had their salutes returned with the 
like civility; they acquainted him that they had been in search of men, 
and after a hundred turns and walks, either through ill fortune, or 
scarcity of them, they had met none. 


"Wonder not at it," replied the centaur, "for this is not an age for men; 
such I mean whose noble acts have famed the years of former times. 


Do you think to find now a don Alonso the Valiant in Italy, a Great 
captain in Spain, a Henry the Fourth, in France, whose sword has 
maintained his sceptre, and the Flower-de-Luces made up the hilt and 
guard of it? There are now no such heroes in this world, nor memory 
of their past acts." 


"And shall there be none hereafter?" replied Andrenio. 


"There is no appearance of them at present," said he, "and shortly it 
will be too late for them to remedy the evils past." 


"But why are they not now," demanded Critilo, "and the offspring of 
this generation?" 
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"There is much to be said in this," answered Quiron, "for there are 
some affect to be all, and in truth they are less than nothing, and better 
that they never had been; some say also that envy cuts off many with 
the scissors of Tomeras; but I say, that neither this nor that is the cause, 
but that whilst vice prevails, virtue cannot flourish, by whose 
assistance heroic greatness receives its being: believe me, Venus 
benumbs and stupefies minerva in every joint, and member, and in 
regard her chief habitation is in the smoke of the forge, and in 
conversation of mean mechanics, is not to be esteemed a fit companion 
for noble Belona. In fine, let us not weary ourselves in so vain a 
search, for this is not an age for eminent persons, either renowned for 
arms, or learning; but tell me, where have you sought them?" 


"Where should we," said Critilo, "but on the Earth; in this country, and 
element of their life." 


"You are much mistaken," said the centaur, "and in this time of scarcity 
you will have good fortune to find them there, since their inconstant 
humour desiring change, has with a nauseous stomach, and glut of this 
ordinary enjoyment altered their natural habitation." 


"If we find them not on the Earth," said Andrenio; "we shall have less 
hopes to find them in heaven, and if we find them in neither of these; 
where can we expect them, in the air? for there they have built castles 


and towers of wind, in which they have fortified themselves, not being 
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willing to depart from their own chimera's. 


"But these feeble bulwarks," said Critilo, "will soon dissolve in 
confusion; for they not being like a Janus of prudence, looking on all 
sides, become a common derision, and the mark of the scorning finger, 
whose disgrace is pointed out, and are denied as bastard sons the title 
of their more noble ancestors, that what some have opprobriously 
derided behind their backs, others with the same contempt, like dirt 
will spatter in their faces." 


"There are some," proceeded Quiron, "who have raised, and exalted 
themselves to the very clouds, and in their fond fancies, though buried 
in the dust, have imagined their heads advanced to the stars; there are 
some who walk in imaginary paths, and climb up into the highest 
rooms of their own presumption, and would yet get higher than the 
moon, did not more noble bodies possess the place." 


"It is true," said Andrenio, "there they are, for I have seen them 
wrapped up in the clouds, some stumbling, and others falling, all 
changing according to the inconstancy of the planet, which sometimes 
shows one countenance, and than another; nor do they cease to jostle 
and shoulder one another, and tripping up each others heels they fall 
with more hurt to themselves than they are sensible of." 


"Was there ever such folly," said Critilo, "is not the Earth the proper 
and natural centre of man, his beginning and his end? Were it not more 
prudence to preserve himself in a moderate mean, than by too high 
aspiring, incur an imminent danger? Never was there such folly." 


"If the folly be great," said Quiron, "there is place for pity and for 
laughter; to behold him who yesterday slept in a tottering cottage, to 
day is lodged in a palace, esteeming it too mean a dwelling for his 
greatness; and speaks over that shoulder, which yesterday boar the 
weight and burden on it: He that was born under the thatched roof, 
now contrives his fretted ceilings, and cedar rafters, he condemns the 
society of those, who in his poverty despised his, and to the highest 
point stands on the punctilios of his base family; he who yesterday had 


not to buy bread, his stomach is now curious, that the greatest delicacy 
becomes nauseous, and runs the line of his unknown pedigree: Thus all 
pretend to rise, and to mount above the horns of the moon, which are 
more dangerous than the bulls; for being removed from their own 
centre, must naturally decline, and return to their own place with 
exemplary infamy." 


Whilst he was thus discoursing, he had led them into the High- Street, 
where they encountered multitudes of beasts, free, and unbound, 
dangerous to unwary passengers; some whereof were lions, others 
tigers, leopards, wolves, bulls, panthers, foxes, intermixed with 
serpents, dragons, and basilisks. Andrenio at this sight, was much 
troubled, and starting backwards, demanded whether this were a 
habitation of human society, or a wood of beasts. 


"Do not fear," said the centaur, "only be cautious." 


"Doubtless men," said Critilo, "the ancient inhabitants out of a distaste 
to the miscarriages of this world, are retired into the solitary 
mountains, and left these palaces desolate, and to be inhabited by 
beasts, who only imitate and counterfeit citizens." 


"It's true," replied Quiron, "for in the tower of the potent, with whom 
there is no contending. resides the lion; to the murderer, succeeds the 
tiger, in the wealthy coffers of the covetous lies the wolf, the fox hides 
himself under the deceitful covering, and vizard of the fraudulent, and 
the viper within the bed and curtains of the harlot: So that all is filled 
with beasts, and brutes, who walk the streets, inhabit the dwellings, 
whilst the true men are banished thance; and live retired within the 
limits of their own wisdom and moderation." 


"Let us sit," said Andrenio, on the rising of the hill, that so we may 
with more ease, and security over-see these passages." 


"No," replied Quiron, "for this is not a place nor world to take a stand, 
or sit in." 


"Let us than," said Critilo, "repose us against some of these Pillars." 


"No," said he, "for these will soon deceive us, being false, weak, and 
unstable; it is better to be still in motion, walking and passing from one 
to another." 


The ground was here very unlevel, and unequal, for at the doors of the 
Powerful and Rich, were high heaps and mountains, which shone with 
much lustre and splendour. 


"How much gold is here," said Andrenio?" 


"Observe," said Quiron, "that all is not gold that glistens;" and coming 
nearer, they perceived that it was nothing but counterfeited wares, and 
ordure gilded over; but on the contrary at the doors of the poor, and 
feeble, was such a deep, and horrid abyss, that struck a terror to all that 
beheld it, so that all shunned it, and beholding it at a distance, would 
not come within a thousand leagues of it; whilst certain beasts 
unweariedly travelled all the day long, still casting a continual mass of 
mud and dirt, on those large heaps, and hills of the rich, adding as it 
were mountain unto mountain." 


"What disparity is this," said Andrenio, "were it not better to cast these 
superfluities of earth to fill up those cavities and deep abysses of the 
poor, so as to level and make smooth these rude and uneven ways?" 


"It's true, it were better," said Quiron, "but what is there in this world 
which tends unto the best; we may here disprove that conclusion of the 
schools, that impossibility in natural philosophy, that there is no 
vacuum, or emptiness; for alas! in our moral Ewxperiments we daily 
find the contrary; the world gives not to them, who have not, but to 
those who already plentifully enjoy; and there are many who loose the 
small bounty of fortune which they have, for no other reason than 
because it is adjudged and condemned to more crowded and over- 
slowing coffers. Gifts are not the companions of poverty, nor do 
presents follow the foot- steps of departed friends. It is gold that guilds 
the plate, and one calls and invites the other; the rich are those that 
inherit, and boast of their lineage, whilst they scarce give license to the 
poor to acknowledge his parent. The hungry shall scarce obtain bread 
to support Nature, and the over-burdened stomach be a continual guest 


to a luxurious table: So that he that is once poor, shall be always poor, 
the general rule of the world's inequality." 


"Whither shall we go now?" demanded Andrenio. 


"Let us go," said they, "through the middle, where we shall pass with 
less throng, and more security." 


"T think," said Critilo, "I see some men, or at least those who esteem 
themselves such. These are less than any,” said Quiron, for looking 
toward the corner of the street, they perceived some walk with much 
gravity, hanging their heads downward to the ground, and their noses 
grabling in the dirt, and kicking up their legs, and feet in the air, made 
no progress nor way forward, but at every step stumbled and fell, and 
notwithstanding this, they still obstinately persist in this course of 
walking which was as dangerous as ridiculous. At this sight Andrenio 
much admired, and Critilo laughed. 


"Suppose now," said Quiron, "that you dream waking: Oh! How 
excellent well did Bosio paint these things; for now I understand his 
fancy. Do but observe, and you shall see incredible follies. Those who 
ought to be the chief heads and commanders for their prudence, are 
despised, and forgotten, drooping, and hanging their heads toward the 
earth; on the contrary those who for want of knowledge and experience 
in affairs, ought to be the feet are the commanding heads, and the first 
movers of that wheel which turns the world, you shall find no thing in 
its right order and rule, and because the world wants itself both head 
and feet, does in conformity thereunto commit its government to the 
weakest understanding." 


These were scarce out of sight, before another, as preposterous a 
spectacle as the former offered itself, and these were men who still 
went backwards, and according to this motion all their actions tended 
and looked behind them. 


"What other absurdity is this?" said Andrenio, "if the world abounds 
with such fancies and capriccios as these, we may take it for a college 
of fools, or associated changelings." 


"Has not Nature," considered Critilo, "placed both our eyes, and feet, 
with a natural aptness to tend forwards, that so we may see where we 
go, and go where we see, with the most security, and the least danger. 
How than do these blindly walk, and with small advertency mind 
either their way or motion?" "Observe," said Quiron, "these are men, 
who instead of making progress in honour, wisdom, and prudence, 
relapse, or return backwards again, before they arrive to any perfection 
of being men; such I mean as our count of Pegmoranda. Consider the 
folly of yonder woman, man, observe what she drives at; she would by 
no means pass twenty years, and the other will never count above 
thirty; for arriving at a certain period, they fix there, as at the full stop 
or stage of years; for women would never grow old, though they would 
as unwillingly recall the time of their first childhood. See how lame 
age has rivelled and furrowed the foreheads of some, and dragging 
them by their unbound hair, has plucked off the best ornaments of 
Nature: See what a blow he has given, and another that her teeth drop 
out before, and eyebrows rot with years? How has he altered their 
complexions and faces, and transformed their beauty to an uncomely 
vizard." 


"Hold," said Andrenio, "do you speak of women? where are they? for I 
have but small skill as yet in the distinction of sexes, did not you tell 
me Critilo, that women were of a weak nature, and men strong and 
courageous; that man spoke strongly and loud, and women with a low 
shrillness; that the habits of men are a cloak and breeches, and women 
are covered with loose garments, and veils: but I find all this contrary, 
for either men are degenerated, and become women, or all women are 
become men, or both sexes are confused: men with their tongues 
between their teeth, stand quiet, and mute, and women with their shrill 
voice speak so loud, that they open the Ears, and work a miracle on the 
deaf hearer, these rule the world, and men are only ciphers and actors 
of their commands. Thou hast deceived me Critilo. 


"It is true," said Critilo, sighing, "for men are now more feeble, and 
less than women; one tear or drop from a woman's eyes, avails more 
than all those streams of blood which valour has let forth: the least 
smile and favour from a woman persuades more, than the sweetest 


tongue, and rhetoric of the eloquent. In fine, we can neither live with 
them, nor without them; never were they more esteemed than now, and 
their power so far enlarged, that they are able to do all, and undo all. In 
vain has Nature denied them the ornament of a beard for distinction; 
and that their blushes and modesty might be more apparent in their 
cheeks; for neither of these is available against the impetuous violence 
of their spirits." 


"According to this," said Andrenio, "man is not the king of the world, 
but the slave and vassal of the woman." 


"Know," said Quiron, "that naturally man is king and sovereign, and 
was so until he had made woman his companion: but that you may be 
better acquainted with this sort of creatures, you must know that when 
they have most need of discretion, and courage, it than fails them 
most; but yet there are some exceptions from this general rule, which 
are verified in that incomparable princess of Rosana, and that most 
excellent lady the marquess of Valdueza, and others." 


But that which caused most admiration, was one who instead of a 
horse rode on a fox, which always went backwards, making continual 
turnings and windings at every step, his whole train also which 
followed him, and those not few, imitated him in the like motion, 
together with an old dog, his usual companion. 


"Do you see this," said Quiron, "I will assure you, it is to some purpose 
and intent, he makes these twistings and labyrinths in his way." 


"I believe it," said Critilo, "for all the world seems to pass through 
extremes: but who is this, pray tell us, for he is one who looks more 
like a knave, than a fool?" 


"Did you never hear the name of the famous Caco, that engine of 
policy, the confused chaos of reason of state; for in this manner all 
politicians work backwards, that so they may not make discovery of 
their intentions by their actings: for they would by no means be traced 
by their footsteps; for though their eyes point one way, the path they 
walk leads to another; they publish not what they intend, and in saying 


'yes,' they mean 'no:' so that they act always by contraries, and their 
ciphers are most legible when they are read backwards, one had need 
of another Hercules, who with force, and a sledge of iron, might level 
and make plain these paths, and cut in sunder their intrigues and knots 
of deceit." 


Andrenio observed that the chiefest part of those that spake, whispered 
their words not into the ears but into mouth of the hearers, who were 
not displeased with the gross absurdity, but with the like indecency 
kindly received, and gaping with an open mouth, and forming their lips 
into ears, ravenously sucked in the distillation of their words. 


"Was there ever such absurdities," said he, "words were made for the 
ears, not for the mouth; but these people eat them, and drink them, 
suck them in like sugared comfits" 


Tis true that they proceed from the lips, but they die in the ears, and 
their tomb, and grave is formed in the Heart." 


"But these seem to lick and chew them in their mouths, and with this 
aerious nourishment sustain their vanity." 


"It is a sign," said Critilo, "they carry but little truth in them, since their 
taste is sweet, and have no relish of bitterness in the stomach." 


"Do you not know," said Quiron, "that the chiefest art is to speak those 
words which are savoury to the palate. Observe Andrenio how yonder 
lord sucks in the syrup of flattery; see what draughts he makes of the 
sweet liquor of adulation; believe me though he seems attentively to 
hearken, yet his ears receive not the sound, for the words vanish into 
air. Consider yonder prince how he gluts himself with lies, though 
never so incredible; 'tis a most strange thing to consider that this man 
never disbelieved a lie, though he heard never so many, and yet never 
believed truths, though few were told him, and those seldom. What do 
ye think of t'other vain fool? what do you think he is filled with? it is 
nothing of substance but air and vanity." 


"This must be the cause," considered Critilo, "that those whom truths 
most nearly concern, can yet seldom hear them, for they are bitter, and 
give a bad relish to the palate, so that either as unpleasing they refuse 
them; or else endeavouring to swallow them, the squeamish tenderness 
of their stomachs is not able to digest them." 


But that which scandalized them most, was the sight of some vile and 
servile slaves to themselves, dragging their own bolts and chains, 
wherewith their arms were manacled, that they might not be able to 
extend them in acts of liberality; or in the pious works of honour, and 
virtue, their necks wore a slavish collar, the note and sign of their 
voluntary servitude; their feet chained and manacled, suffered them not 
to make one step in the way of fame, or of a good reputation, and thus 
laden with irons, and locked in their bolts, and in a condition more of 
shame, than glory, yet with an impudent boldness stood enthroned, and 
applauded, commanding men of better blood, and nobility, enslaving 
the free-born state and condition of those who willingly submitted to 
their rod, and bowed their shoulders to receive the weight of their vile 
burden. 


At this sight Andrenio, as being not able to hold longer, cried out, 
"who will dare to approach near these, and contest with the abuse of 
fortune? How I could kick down these misemployed seats, and change 
the condition of the others, into what their own virtue and merits have 
deserved." 


"Do not speak so loud," said Quiron, for you undo us. It is no matter if 
this be permitted, though all run to ruin and destruction. Do you not 
see that these are the powerful rulers; those who, &c. ---- are these? If 
these slaves of their own appetites, servants to delight; these Tiberius'’s, 
Nero's, Caligula's, Heltogabulus's, and Sardanapalus's are such as are 
idolized and adored, and the true commanders, and lords of 
themselves, free, and in subjection to none, are slaves and vassals of 
servitude. Why than let the sound health, and uncorrupted body, be 
stretched, and laid out for its grave, and the sick and dead corps walk 
the streets: let the fresh, and lively colour faint and droop, let those 
whose sick and ill consciences have made their looks pale, recover 


courage and strength, let the sound entrails be insufficient to maintain 
life, and the corrupted lungs breath the strongest blast: let those whose 
weak stomachs the smell of nourishment offends, grow fat; and let the 
dropsical and the lame be supported with sound feet and active hands." 


"For thus," said Andrenio, "all things walk contrary in this world, the 
good creep and crawl humbly on the earth, and the base vileness of the 
bad is exalted." 


But that which was pleasing and new, caused much laughter, was to 
see a blind man, with eyes more dim and dark than his own vileness, 
more thick and misty than an April cloud; with as much presumption 
as blindness undertook to conduct, and guide those of more quick eyes 
and sight than himself, leading the van whilst they silently followed, 
without any doubt, or fear of the way. 


"This is a brave daring blindness," said Andrenio. 


"But dishonest and base,| said Critilo, "that the blind should lead the 
blind, though there be folly enough in the thing, yet it has been seen 
and known with the fall of both into the same pit of ruin, and 
destruction; but that the blind should guide those that see, is an 
unheard of folly, and a preposterous madness." 


"T, said Critilo, "do not wonder that the blind should pretend to direct 
others that see, because he may believe that all are as blind as himself, 
but that those who see, and observe the danger before their eyes, into 
which their blind guides would precipitate them, should accept of their 
service, and tumble with them, and yet go forward till they fall into the 
same deep pit, and abyss of infelicities, is a most incredible folly, and a 
monstrosity of madness." 


"Know," said Quiron, "that though this be a most transcendent piece of 
rashness, yet it is a folly that each day represents us with, and more 
often is it acted in our preposterous times than formerly; for those who 
know least, pretend as great doctors to instruct others; the intemperate 
and luxurious undertake to read lectures of sobriety, and to sit in the 
chair to expound, and comment on lessons of morality. Our own 


experience can testify how one blind with affections of a woman, as ill 
favoured as infamous, has seduced infinite to follow him, and thrown 
them down the precipice of eternal misery: This is not the eighth 
miracle, but the eighth prodigy. For the first step of ignorance, is a 
presumption of knowledge, and many would know more, did they not 
already think they knew too much." 


They had no sooner let pass these sights, but they heard a confused 
noise and combustion, amidst a crowd, and throng, in a corner of the 
marketplace, as if a quarrel or contest had arisen amongst the people: 
for it happened that a woman, the usual cause and author of 
disturbance, ill-favoured and deformed, but set out, and adorned to the 
best advantage; for the whole world had bestowed the best ornaments 
she could find to dress, and deck her with; but she scolded and raved, 
and railed at another woman, which was of much better temper, and 
wholly contrary to her disposition; for she was a woman amiable and 
fair, her clothing course, but clean, and becoming, yet scarce sufficient 
to cover her nakedness, which some attributed to the poverty of her 
condition, others said, she did it to show her comely stature, and the 
due proportion of her parts. At these revilings and scorns which were 
cast upon her, she was silent, for the prevailing force of her enemies, 
who were the chiefest and most numerous of the world, overawed her 
in her speech, so that she durst not reply to those many affronts, but 
received all with silence. In fine, all sided against her, passing from 
jest to earnest, from words to blows, and as it were stifled in the crowd 
of adversaries, none durst to oppose so strong an enemy, or like the 
champion take up the buckler in defence of the oppressed; but 
Andrenio, naturally compassionate, was inclinable to take her part, had 
not Quiron prevented him, by saying, "do you know whose cause you 
patronize, and against whom you declare, know you not that it is 
against plausible falsity, which is as much as to take part against the 
whole world. However the simplicity of children would have taken the 
part of truth, and have risen in her defence; but alas! their childish 
strength, and policy was unable to prevail against inveterate and old 
malice, so they were content only to praise truth, and speak it. Thus 
was beautiful truth stripped, and forsaken, and by degrees so pushed 
and shouldered, that at length she was jostled into those remote parts, 


from whence we can have no news or tidings of her abode or 
residence." 


"It is well," said Andrenio, "I see now there is no justice in this world, 
and yet it is true, that there are ministers of it." 


"There is justice,” said Quiron, "and that not far off, since falsity 
stands so near." 


With this there appeared a man, as severe, as Cato, his aspect and 
countenance rigid, accompanied with others of the same profession; at 
his first appearance falsity went towards him, and with many of those 
few reasons which she had in store, she informed him the condition of 
her present state; he answered, that he would presently give sentence 
in her favour, and that by his authority she should be licensed to wear 
feathers; with that she instantly clapped in his hand winged-feet, with 
which swiftly flying, he firmed the banishment of liberty his mortal 
enemy. 


"Who is that?" demanded Andrenio, who trusts the stay of his body to 
the feeble support of a weak rod?" 


"That is," answered Quiron, "a justice, who is so called, because he 
sells it, he is one, who feels first, that he may hear the better 
afterwards." 


"What means that sword," said he, "they carry drawn before him, and 
to what purpose is it?" 


"This," said Quiron, "is the ensign and badge of his dignity, and the 
instrument of punishment, and justice; and that which lops and cuts the 
over-grown branches, and weeds of vice." 


"It were more available," replied Critilo, "to tear them from the root, 
than only to pare the luxuriant branches, by which they gather more 
strength daily." 


"So it ought to be," answered Quiron, "but these men prune the roots 
of vice, that they may yield more fruit, and a constant harvest, whereby 
the sins of the people may be their livelihood and maintenance." 


This judge suddenly, and without more appeal condemned to death a 
poor fly, for no other reason than because it was entangled within the 
web and net of the law: but an elephant who had trampled, and trod 
down all, without sparing or respecting, either human or divine justice, 
was so far from being chastised for it, that with much reverence the 
Judge treated him in his passage, and let him pass undisturbed, though 
loaded with prohibited weapons, as grenades, daggers, pick-locks, and 
wild-fire, and in complement demanded of him if he would permit him 
leave to crowd in amongst the rest of his attendants, and to accompany 
him to the entrance of his den. Nor did his injustice stop here, but 
catching another poor fellow by the shoulder, who durst not cry out, 
without farther matter condemned him to be whipped, and some asking 
the reason of his punishment, it was answered again, that he had no 
back to support a burden, which if he had had, he should like others 
have been charged with load upon load. This judge was no sooner out 
of sight, but appeared another, who as some valiant general was 
introduced with the applauses, and acclamations of the people, and 
might be compared to don Paula de Parada, he was armed with back 
and breast, and fitted for all numbers, times, and persons: his arms 
were two pistols, but dormant in their holsters; he was mounted on a 
cropped horse, but had not lost his ears for his own faults; he had a 
thing gilded for a sword, which for many good respects was never 
drawn; he was more than a man in his words, but less than a woman in 
his fears; he had a cap of feathers, a very pye of gallantry, but a hen in 
valour. "Who is this," demanded Andrenio, "a man, or a monster?" 


"The question is very apt," said Quiron, "for some nations unused to 
this sight, have at first view, imagined the horse, and man both one. 
This is a soldier, who were he such in his manners, he would not be so 
ragged in his conscience." 


"Of what use are these in the world?" said Andrenio. 


' 


"These are," replied he," the chastisers of our enemies, but a worse 
scourge and plague to our friends; these are those who defend us, but 
may divine providence defend us from them. These fight, destroy, and 
kill, and are the terror and devourers of our adversaries." 


"How can this be?" said Andrenio, "for they say that these very men 
make, and raise enemies themselves." 


"Hold," said Quiron, "I speak what their office does enjoin and oblige 
them unto; but now is the world so corrupted, that the remedies of 
evils, are the causes of them, and the medicine to cure our sickness is 
the destruction of our health. These that ought to end war, and close 
the breaches, are those that husband, and prolong them; for they 
knowing that their own fortunes are small, and their income not 
sufficient to sustain their lives, piece out their fortunes with the 
employment of war: for were it ended, they would remain without 
office, and without benefit: wherefore than should they kill the 
sentinels of the marquis of Peseara, since they live by the enemy? This 
is a policy which to the very drummer and meanest officers is known 
so well, that the breach which prudence and sincere conscience might 
make up in one year's space, is continued seven, nay double, and 
would remain for ages, or to eternity, had not valour and success been 
now united in the marquis of mortara. The same censure did they pass 
on another, who being likewise on horseback, as bold and confident as 
a mountebank, pretended knight errant like to ease the afflicted, and 
with his art to cure languishing Nature: but he was but a charlatan, for 
all his drugs operated so ill, that the sound were impaired by them in 
health, and the sick by his means were given over by the physician. He 
was one who declared war against life and death, the open enemy of 
them both, neither a friend to the dead, nor to those who were perfectly 
living, but ran in a medium (the only bad one) between both. That 
himself might eat, he brings his patients to short allowance, and 
beguiling them of their meat grows fat himself: whilst they lie under 
the mercy of his hands, his care forbids them meat, and if their health 
admits them to quit his cure, which seldom happens, the patient will 
soon perceive the policy the physician used to restrain the danger of 
his future excess; so that these live, and feed on the spoil, with more 


cruelty than the executioner: for as he studies with the nimblest art, to 
end the pain of the malefactor, these are the tormentors of life, 
esteeming it the best part of their skill, to linger out life to the last 
gasp; and to sustain a continued course of sickness, a better art than to 
recover health, these are as an infected air of sickness, and where are 
most physicians, are most diseases; This is the common calumny that 
the vulgar has cast upon them; but for my own part, I think none can 
either speak good, or bad of the physician; for he on whom his art has 
not been exercised, rails at his cruelty, would be censured as passionate 
without Reason: and he who has already fallen into his hands, has 
neither tongue, nor breath to make his complaint; but mistake me not, 
for here I speak not of the natural physician, but the moral, into whose 
hands is committed the distempered condition of the republic, who 
instead of easing, and remedying indisposed affairs, foment and 
distract them, and where is required a sudden recovery, the 
unskilfulness of these physicians reduce the fever to a lingering 
consumption." 


"How comes it to pass," said Andrenio, "that we can meet no man of 
honesty passing this way?" "These," said Quiron, "are not in motion, 
but are permanent pillars, and durable, whose immortal fame never 
dies, and their number so small, that they are enrolled and listed in 
letters of gold: who are named in the same scarcity, as the unicom in 
Arabia, or the phoenix in the East; however if you will feign see one, 
look for Cardinal Sandoval in Toledo, the Count de Lemos, Governor 
in Aragon, the arch-duke Leopold in Flanders; and if you will find 
integrity, justice, truth, and all virtue concerned in one, behold d. Luis 
d' Haro in that centre, which he enjoys and deserves." 


They being now wearied with these prodigious spectacles, desired to 
retire some time for repose; but Andrenio stretched out his arms, 
lifting his eyes to heaven, fetched most deep sighs, as if he would 
make the stars take notice of his complaints. 


"How is this," said he, "have I myself lost my reason, or with the 
society of the frantic, has my own brain been made giddy? methinks 
all is blasted with the world's contagion, nay the heaven seems 


confused, and time to have changed his course, and as recalled to 
move backward: Is it day, demanded he, or night? but let us have a 
care that we fall not into guesses, or conjectures, for that will serve 
more to perplex, and confound us than we were before." 


"Hold," said Quiron, "for the world's misrule is not to be attributed to 
the influence of heaven, but to the Earth's own disorderly motion; for 
things have not moved contrary to their natural course only as to place, 
but are confused also as to times, and seasons, for some make the day 
night, and the night day. One rises hot from his bed, when another as 
weary with his labour, inclines to repose: some go than from home 
with the light only of Venus star, and return to their rest, with the 
beams and dawning of the morning; and these who are thus singular in 
their lives, are those of the most famous families, the illustrious 
nobility, who yet deserve that sentence, which one passed on them, 
'That he who by night lives and wanders like a beast, by day must live 
more like a brute than a man." 


"This is the course of the world," said Critilo, "but let us retire to our 
beds, least we incur the same censure; nor am I willing to desist now, 
since it is night, and little to be seen." 


"Why," said Andrenio, "do they call the world mundus, the very name 
seems to belie it, being not worthy of so honourable a title, its nature 
being better expressed by something that denotes uncleanness, and 
corruption of it?" 


"There was a day," replied Quiron, "when this word was but a true 
description of its nature, when first this uncomely fabric proceeded 
from the unpolluted hands of the divine creator, 


"But whence comes this disorder than?" demanded Andrenio, "or who 
has subverted, and overthrown its foundation, or with an unskilful 
pencil defaced the lines of this equal proportion?" 


"There is much to be said in this," replied Quiron, "this subject have 
the learned already treated on, and these defects are sufficiently 
bewailed in the philosophers' meditations. Some attribute this disorder 


to the blindness, and Folly of Fortune, who each day changes her 
motion, and neither leaves place, nor seasons unaltered. Others say that 
when Lucifer of the morning fell, he gave so hard a blow on the Earth, 
that he struck the world from off the hinges, turning it from one side 
unto the other. Others lay the fault on the woman, styling her the 
universal disturber, and the sole cause of all confusions: But I say we 
need not seek any other subject, on whom more justly to cast the guilt, 
and accusation hereof, than on man himself, the unquietness of whose 
spirit is sufficient to distract a thousand worlds, and that there are not 
more worlds for him to disturb, is the sorrow, and complaint of the 
principal inquieter if the divine providence had not fixed the primum 
mobile, or first mover into that sphere, to which his malice, and fury 
has not possibility to climb, the Sun had before now changed his 
course, and made the West the place of his arise, and terminated his 
stage in the confines of the East: so had Spain become one of the 
extreme poles of the world, and so made inhabitable by any. It is a 
thing worth observation, that man, who is a creature endued with 
reason, should in the first act and operation of it, commit it to the 
subjection and obedience of his appetite, from whence, as from the 
fountain and original of all are derived those contradictions which 
succeed; nor can it be otherwise since they are but consequences of the 
first capital disorder. Hence it is that virtue is persecuted, and vice 
applauded, truth silenced, and falsity endued with a three-fold tongue 
to vent its deceits, the knowing are robbed of their libraries, and the 
ignorant confounded in the multitude of their leaves, the doctor is 
without his books, and the books without the doctor; the discretion of 
the poor is esteemed folly, and the extravagant discourse of the rich a 
treasury of knowledge, those who undertake to recover life, destroy it, 
youth withers and decays, and the decrepit years of the aged grow 
green, and flourish; In fine, man is arrived to that pitch, and height of 
madness, that he has forgot almost to know his right hand, so 
mistaking it, he placeth the way to happiness on the left. Thus does he 
cast the greatest matter of importance behind his back, treads virtue 
underfoot, and instead of going forward, turns again." 


"If things go thus," said Andrenio, "why than didst thou Critilo draw, 
and seduce me from my own world, wherein I was free in my own 


solitariness? Let me return again to that cave of my nothing, to that 
high precipice of my rock, and retire from this sink, and confusion of 
the world." 


"It is now too late," replied Critilo, "O how many would return now 
back again if they could; but this has Nature denied, being that policy 
whereby the world is preserved and peopled. Observe how we still 
move us this ladder of life, and how we leave the steps of our days 
behind us, which we no sooner pass, but they vanish, leaving us no 
means, and remedy of descent." 


"How is it possible," said Andrenio, still contesting, and tormenting 
himself, "that we should live and suffer this preposterous humour of 
the world; must I be mute, and see the enormities of the world in 
silence, can my patience bear this, and yet not burst with choler?" 


"Alas!" said Quiron, "if you were left to your own humour but for four 
days only, you would accommodate yourself to the age you live in, nor 
would you be so severe in your censures of other men." "Who," said 
he, "am I, one of those distempered brains, or one of those vulgar and 
mean spirits?" 


"Do you hear," said Critilo, thou art not able to pass, and imitate the 
wise Sages of past times, though it were only in swallowing your own 
spittle. The world is the same now as than, the same which they found 
it, the same they left it. The wise Count of Castrillo lives now, and yet 
he is not outrageous as you are. Likewise the marquis of Caretto passes 
with patience." 


"What course than,” replied Andrenio, "did they take being so 
prudent?" 


"Why," said Critilo, "they did only see, hear, and were silent. But is 
there none that endeavours now to correct things? Yes, Fools. Why 
Fools? Because ‘tis as impossible, as to unite the two Castiles, or to 
discompose Aragon; for who can hinder that cardinals should not 
adopt nephews, and others entertain private favourites, that the French 
should not be tyrants, that the English should not be as deformed in 


their souls, as they are comely in their bodies, that the Spaniards 
should not be proud, and the Genoese, &c." 


"Well than," said Andrenio, "I will return to my ancient grave, to my 
former society of beasts, since I see no remedy to ease these miseries." 


"Hold," said Quiron, "I will give you as easy, as true a lesson, if you 
will hearken to me in this following Crisis." 


The Seventh Crisis 


The whole army of passions banded themselves against man, as their 
common enemy, and declared the quarrel on no other grounds, than his 
favouring reason. The battle being now ranged, and both sides ready to 
give the assault, discord entered the field, coming neither from Hell, 
nor as some report, from the tents of war, but from the house and 
habitation of hypocritical ambition. Her business was to move a 
competition amongst them, who should lead the front and van of the 
battle, each vice pretending to it, with such boastings of its strength, 
and valour, as made the question more hardly to be decided. Riot 
pretended the principal places, because she was the first passion that 
encountered man, and had gained on him the first victory in his cradle. 
Lasciviousness alleged the success of her valour, and that her merits 
might deserve a greater command, since her victorious successes had 
so often gained the laurel, and made such spoils on youth the strength 
of man. Covetousness pleaded to be the root of evils, pride vaunted its 
noble descents, and family, as a seed and branch of Heaven, and was 
the only vice peculiar to man, and the rest in a lower degree common 
to beasts. Anger took these boastings much in disgust, and in a furious 
rage began the fight, the success as yet being doubtful, the end 
concluded in a general confusion. malice desirous to make up the 
difference in a grave oration, represented the danger of this civil war, 
and that their strength united would be more available, where the 
power of one would be assistant to the other; and as to the present 
dispute, told them, that this command from whence the present discord 
arose, was always adjudged due to her eldest daughter falsity: for she 
is the author of evil, the fountain and source of vice, the mother of sin, 
the infectious harpy, the many-headed hydra, the various shaped 
proteus, the centimanus of war, the Caco of policy, and the fruitful 
womb always pregnant with errors, and deceits. It was fraud that 
assaulting credulity, and malice taking advantage on ignorance, which 
entrapped the world, and delivered it into the immense grasp of the 
world's monarch; It is falsity and deceit which invest the easy nature of 
man, and take advantage on his childhood, and youth, whereby he is 


disabled to resist their stratagems, treasons, frauds, delusions, fallacies, 
and the whole train and method of Italian devices, to that either sooner 
or later he yields his judgment a trophy to deceit. 


The truth of this philosophy has been confirmed by the success of 
Critilo and Andrenio, who having but lately quitted the society of 
cautious Quiron, who by his industry, and council, had exempted them 
from the confusion of Babel, the world's register; and having placed 
them in the direct road, returned again as guide to direct others. 
Andrenio was now well armed against these dangers, with the various 
lectures he had received from him, but especially by the assistance of a 
glass, which changed the common prospect of the world, and made all 
things appear with their natural defects, though disguised with the 
mask which fraud had put on them: for so ought every one to behold 
this world with an eye different from the vulgar view, and to 
understand things in the same notion, that the wise Count d'Oniate 
apprehended them. When you see a presumptuous opiniator, believe 
him a fool, the rich suppose poor, in respect of those true riches of 
felicity: He who commands all, is the common slave; the man that is 
biggest, is in bulk not much a man, the gross and fat have but little of 
substance; he that would seem to be deaf, hears more than he would, 
and the acute-sighted is blind, or will be so. He that smells out much, 
leaves a bad savour of himself in the nostrils of all; the talkative speaks 
nothing; he who laughs, raves with fury; who excuses, condemns 
himself; who eats most, eats least; who discommends the merchandize, 
desires it most; who acts the fools part, is the wittiest comedian; who 
wants nothing, wants himself; the covetous enjoys equally that which 
he has not, as what he has; the greatest clerk is seldom the wisest man; 
who desires a good life, desires a good death; and he who loves life 
most, most abhors it; who invites his friend to a plentiful table, is he 
that causes him to fast; folly is often seen in good conjectures; the 
most straight, is crooked; he that goes the nearest way home, goes the 
farthest about; who would not lose one mouthful, loses a hundred; the 
best which cost most, is best cheap; he who makes thee weep, is thy 
best friend. In fine, that which one affects most, and esteems the 
greatest, is the most unworthy, and of the smallest value. With this 
discourse they eased their tedious steps, which insensibly passed away, 


till the encounter of another monster interrupted them, which now did 
not, as formerly, astonish nor distract their thoughts, for they had 
learned that they must in this world expect to meet diversities of 
prodigies one after another. For now came towards them a coach, 
which was not usual in so bad a road; but being made so artificially, 
and with such nimble joints, it passed through all rubs, straights, and 
difficulties; the beasts that drew it were two flea-bitten jades, like 
serpents, and the coach-man a fox; Critilo asked if it were not a 
Venetian chariot; to which the coach-man replied in a manner far from 
the purpose, as if he understood not, what he demanded; within rode a 
monster, or rather many, for so often changed he his colour, and shape, 
sometimes black, anon white, than young, anon old, sometimes great, 
sometimes little, than a man, a woman, a beast, that Critilo soon 
discovered him to be the famous Proteus. As soon as he came near 
them, he alighted from his seat, and with more bows and cringes than a 
young French monsieur, which are the prologues to deceit, and than 
with more complements than an Aragonesa, welcomed them in behalf 
of his great master, offering them the convenience of his palace, where 
they might ease, and refresh their bodies already wearied with so long 
a journey. They both having returned their thanks, for so unexpected a 
favour, demanded who was his lord, who in so small knowledge of 
them, and their deserts, had so courteously obliged them. 


"He is," says he, "a mighty prince, whose territories, though they 
extend over the compass of the world, yet keeps the famous metropolis 
of his court, in this first entrance of the Earth and life. He is a monarch 
more great than any, in that kings are his feudatories and vassals, and 
few there are who unsubdued by his power pay him not tribute; for 
besides the flourishing estate of his kingdom in peace, and plenty, it is 
the academy of arms, and learning, and rewards the most forward 
proficient's herein; let him who would understand the root of policy, 
artifice, and cunning, apply himself to this court, where he shall learn 
to thrive, and pass in the world, to insinuate into the affections and 
favours of advantageous acquaintance, and both win friends, and 
preserve them, and especially to cloak and disguise things with 
fictitious colours, which is the masterpiece, and most useful lesson of 
art, and knowledge." 


This report was persuasion enough for Andrenio, to visit his greatness, 
and to be educated in a court, or school rather of so much policy; and 
being overcome with his civilities, stepped into the coach, reaching out 
his hand to draw in Critilo; but he being more cautious and 
experienced than the other, turned again to demand the titles and name 
of this mighty prince, who being so great as fame had reported, could 
not but be adorned with titles and honours equivalent to his dominions. 


"His titles," answered this Officer, "are many, summing up a catalogue 
of names, and surnames, run over multitudes of appellations, and told 
him that every part of his territories, and successes of his noble 
achievements, had inserted new titles into the list of his honours: but 
his most natural, and original name is not vulgarly received, being his 
majesty and Greatness admits few to see him, much less to know him: 
he is a king of much authority, not to be reckoned amongst the petty 
number of provincial princes, but one of great state, whose retirement 
and difficulty of access renders his person more awful and reverenced. 
At the end of lustrums, or some period of years, his courtesy admits 
the longing curiosity of some to his presence, which is a blessing of 
their Fortune, and excess of his favour," 


With this discourse he had insensibly drawn them out of the way, into 
another path more intricate and crooked, which when Critilo observed, 
he was desirous to return from whence he had erred, before it was too 
late; but what with the windings and tumings of the road, and with the 
persuasion of the guide, who confidently assured them of his 
knowledge of the way, and the multitude of the passengers that they 
saw travelling therein, he had much ado to retreat back. Howsoever 
Critilo made a stop here, and coming to a way with three paths, was 
doubtful which way to take, and therefore warned Andrenio to be now 
careful of himself, and more watchful and cautious than ever before. 
For being now come to the fountain of thirst, so named from the 
longing thirst of those travellers, that were enamoured with its fame; 
for its curious invention exceeded the works of Juanelo, and the 
continual current of its waters was the celebrated theme by heroic 
poesy. Though the head arose and bubbled in the greenness of an open 
plain, yet such was the concourse, and crowd that pressed to obtain a 


draught of this stream, that the wide and large champion round about 
seemed too narrow to receive the multitude of visitants; for such was 
the number that encircled this fountain, and swelled with the excess of 
the sweet waters, that one would think the whole world were in this 
confluence met together, and indeed few there wanted who sucked not 
at the spouts of this renowned fountain. The water sprang from seven 
pipes, though not of gold but iron, a circumstance well observed by 
Critilo, and also that the spouts were not formed in the fashion of lions, 
and griffins, but of serpents, and dogs; and though the water flowed in 
much abundance, yet with such thirst did every one receive it, that 
there was not one drop spilt, nor was there need of a pond or a cistern 
to receive the over-flowing waters; for all praised the sweetness to 
their taste, and being weary, and heated with their journey, sucked 
them in excessively, until they had filled their bodies with hydropical 
humours. The nobles, and those of higher quality, as more esteemed, 
were served with cups of gold, which a pretty nymph, the vintners of 
this Babylon, filled with much courtesy, and compliments, and to 
entertain her guests danced like a courtesan before the streams. Here 
Andrenio both moved with thirst, and with the present entertainment, 
unadvisedly approached to the head of the waters. 


But the cautious Critilo drew him back. "Hold," said he, "consider well 
first, see if this be water." 


"What can it be else?" replied he. 


"It may be poison, and if not, yet it is always good, especially on the 
terms we now Stand to suspect, and fear all things." 


"If my eyes deceive me not," said Andrenio, "it is water clear and 
crystalline." 


"This," replied Critilo, "is a sign which I like the worst, the clearness 
makes me suspect it most; for as with a pleasant colour it often smiles, 
so adulterated liquors, and beauteous outsides, serve commonly for a 
gloss to set forth an inward corruption. See but how the deceitful water 
sometimes smiles, and anon murmurs, and acts the part of flattering 
courtship." 


"Let me alone," replied Andrenio, "let me satiate myself with this 
water, and refresh my parching heat, for if I die with thirst, may I not 
(if it be dangerous to drink) wash away this dust, bathe my eyes, and 
limbs, and refresh my body favoured with our travels?" 


"Nor this neither," replied Critilo, "for believe me, remit it to 
experience, behold others, and read my lesson in their destruction. 
Observe the effect, and operation it has on these, who now come; 
consider what their humour was before they went, and how different 
they are now at their return." 


With that passed by a great crowd of passengers, more lead with a 
thirsty desire, than reason, plunged themselves into the waters, and 
began to bathe and dabble, and to wash their eyes, that they might see 
clearer: but it is well worth our observation, that these who at first, 
were Clear, and their skins fair, and of a natural pale, were with the first 
touch of the waters, dyed like a glass into several colours. Some were 
blue, that whatsoever they saw, appeared like a sky, and their raptures 
so transporting as if they had been caught into a heaven, and there 
enthroned. These were fools who contented themselves in their own 
senseless paradise; some turned white like milk, that whatsoever they 
Saw appeared good, and acceptable, without suspicion of evil, thus all 
deceived them, especially if recommended by the flatteries of their 
friends, with less caution than a Polander they were ready to receive 
them. On the contrary others there were, who turned as yellow, as 
choler, their eyes malicious, always made a pause, as fearing treason, 
they interpreted the best kindness amiss, abhorred society, unless with 
circumspection, and these were men who had more of malice, than of 
judgment; some turned green, fancying all of the same colour, which 
being a badge, and signification of hope, gave encouragement to their 
humorous ambition: some turning gray, and of waterish eyes, grew 
stark blind: but it is strange, that these waters did perfectly clear some 
men's eyes, and yet though they saw well, they beheld ill, and these 
were envious; some had the natural force of sight, so impaired, not so 
much in the quality, as the quantity of the object; that mole-hills, as in 
a magnifying-glass, appeared as mountains, and ordinary toys, 
applauded by a Castilian, for but being his own, with praises as might 


befit the ultimate of all perfection, and others on the contrary became 
of a murmuring querulous spirit, never contented with the present 
government, repining at the greatest caresses, and embraces of fortune. 
There was one whose eyes read best at distance, he beheld all in a 
large prospect, especially the dangers of death, and this was an unwary 
person. Another was of a humour, that he thought he had all ready at 
hand, and with that confidence assured himself to conquer difficulties, 
that impossibilities were esteemed easy, and the prey sure before it was 
taken; there were many of a merry humour, that every object they saw 
seemed to smile upon them, that every one caressed, and made much 
of them, and these were in a condition of childish folly. There was one 
observed to be extremely contented, as in a fool's paradise, he 
supposed to see always a vision of angels, and there was nothing, that 
he saw, but he picked out some beauty whereof to be enamoured; and 
this they say was a Portuguese, or the nephew of macias. There was 
another who spoke of nothing but himself; this was the theme both to 
begin, and conclude his discourse; one had his eyes so dazzled, that he 
supposed to see that which he never beheld; this was a man of a 
perverse will, and crooked intention; he had eyes for his friends, and 
eyes for his enemies much different; there were some maternal, and 
tender eyes that looked on a dunghill worm, like an oriental pearl; and 
some eyes cruel, like a stepmother's, which frowned with an evil 
aspect on all: In fine, some eyes were of a Spanish black, and others of 
a French azure. Such were the monstrous effects of this venomous 
liquor, on the bodies of those who bathed in it; that some who only 
washed their mouth and throat, became a more strange metamorphosis 
than the rest; for their tongues, which were of solid, and substantial 
flesh, turned into a fire, that the whole world was in danger of its 
flames; others into wind, which seemed to breathe a spirit of falsity, 
and like bellows puffed men's brains full of the air of lies, and flattery. 


Some that had tongues of silk, were turned into baize, those of velvet 
into satin, others were transformed into tongues of burlesque, 
consisting of scum and froth, without substance; but the most of these 
had an impediment in their speech, and were tongue-tied in modest 
and decent discourse; some women had their tongues eradicated, but in 


anger talked the more, for having no tongue to rule, spoke at random. 
One began to speak eamestly loud. 


"This," said Andrenio, is a Spaniard;" but Critilo, said not, but some 
presumptuous or confident boaster, for he who speaks most 
deliberately, and soberly, is most commonly best heard, and 
understood. Indeed, so it is, said another, which he whistled out with 
an effeminate Voice, like a French man; but he was not so, but one 
affected, and foolishly nice. To meet him went forth another, who 
spoke as if he had a plum in his mouth, that all supposed him a 
German; but he answered he was not, but one who to speak fine and 
elegantly did not regard whether his matter were to the purpose or not. 
Another spoke through the teeth with such a lisping pronunciation, that 
all believed him an Andalusian, but others, who could better 
distinguish languages, judged him of a malevolent tongue, who 
serpent-like hissed out his malice. Another in a bustle disturbed all, 
and with an unquiet spirit, without knowing the reason why, 
endeavoured to discompose the whole world, having no other excuse, 
but that it was his natural infirmity, so that he was supposed to be an 
islander of Majorca; but he was not of that country, but a barbarous 
hot- brained Furioso; another spoke, and none understood him, that 
they took him to be a Biscayner, but was not such, but one who was 
always making petitions and requests; another spoke not at all, but 
endeavoured to be understood by signs, whom all derided and scorned. 


"This certainly is one," said Critilo, "who desires to speak the truth, but 
either cannot, or dare not;" others spoke hoarse and low, "these," said 
he, "must certainly be parliament-men;" but they were not so, but men 
who were counsellors to none but themselves; others snuffed words in 
their nose, which some understood, and stammering answered them in 
the same dialect, but neither appositely, nor to the purpose, and some 
biting their tongues, spoke inwardly, and answered them as if the 
questions propounded to them were troublesome; some pronounced 
words hollow, as from an inward sound and cavity in their breasts, 
which was both as unpleasing to the auditors, as troublesome to 
themselves. And so it was that none remained with his own voice 
either good or true, no man spoke clear, equal, or without artifice. So 


all lost the natural accent of their tongues, but feigned, deceived, lied, 
blasphemed, and injured; whence it seems, that the French especially, 
as good fellows in this meeting, drinking in the freest plenty to pledge 
the Italians, neither speak as they write, nor perform as they say, that a 
man had need of good ears and good learning to understand their 
words, and letters, but to apprehend them rightly, you may interpret all 
to a contrary sense. But the most pestilential effect of this liquor, was 
shown in those that drank it, that like a vomit it moved the stomach, as 
soon as taken in, to spew it forth again with all the true substance, and 
sound nourishment they had before, leaving room for wind and air; for 
lies and deceits, with which they swelled as with a tympani. Their 
hearts turned to cork void both of valour and courtesy, their entrails 
were metamorphosed into stone, their brains to cotton, dry and without 
judgment, their blood hydropical and waterish, without colour or heat; 
their breasts, which should be of steel, were turned into wax, their 
nerves grew flaccid, as if the spring of their motion, were composed of 
wool, their feet as clogged with lead, moved with a slow pace toward 
good, but like a mercury winged to pursue the flight of evil; their 
hands turned to pitch, which grasped, and retained all they touched; 
their tongues blurrers of fame, their eyes paper; in fine, here was the 
original of the worlds metamorphosis, the cheat of vanity, and the best 
masterpiece of the worlds deceiver. The operation it had on poor 
Andrenio, was, that the strength of one drop, he but supped in, did so 
intoxicate his brain, that ever after he grew giddy, and reeled in the 
way of virtue. 


"What do you think now," said Critilo, "of this constant spring and 
stream of fraud of this tottering mansion of the worlds falsities? If you 
had drunk with the same liberty that others have done, how had your 
joints been dissolved with its strength? how had your reason abated, 
and your feet tripped at every rub? Can you possibly esteem so little an 
eye clear of blood, or beams, a tongue clean and true, a man of verity 
and substance, such as a duke of Ossuna, or a Prince of Conde? believe 
me he that is so, is as strange and unusual as a phoenix." 


"Would one think," said Andrenio, "there should be so much evil in so 
smooth a water?" 


"The more dangerous is it," replied Critilo, "for those smiles and 
gentleness are symptoms of its danger." 


"How is this fountain called?" demanded Andrenio, which he asked of 
one and the other, but none could inform him. At last Proteus answered 
him, that it had no name, for in being unknown, consisted the efficacy, 
and success of its operation. 


"Why than," said Critilo, "it may be called the fountain of deceits, of 
which who once drinks is by the virtue, and strength thereof 
metamorphosed into another shape." 


Critilo was now desirous to turn back, but Andrenio could not, nor 
would consent, and Proteus pressing them forward, would needs 
persuade them that it was better to be a fool for company, than singular 
and wise alone. Thus he led them astray, rather than guided them, in by 
and cross ways, through delightful fields and meadows, where youth 
stood sporting in the pleasant greens, under the fresh shades of leafy 
boughs; but the trees wanting heart, and sap, were barren, and 
unfruitful. By this time being come in view of the city, they observed it 
to be covered with a cloud of smoke, a certain sign, that it was 
inhabited by mankind. The prospect was composed of a pleasing 
variety, and seemed best at the farthest distance; such was the general 
concourse of all provinces to this common place of resort, that the road 
was crowded with travellers, which raised such a cloud of dust, that 
nothing in the way thither could be seen or observed; but in their 
nearer approach, they easily perceived that that which at a farther 
distance appeared beauteous, and comely, was within a confused mass 
and heap, no street, direct, or strait, but like a labyrinth or den of 
miniatures. Andrenio was about rashly to enter in, but Critilo pulling 
him by the sleeve, said, "Hold open first your eyes, those inward 
faculties, I say of the soul." Whereupon he bended down to the Earth, 
and looking narrowly, he espied traps and slips covered in the dust, 
made with golden threads, and fair hair, to catch, and ensnare silly and 
unwary innocents. 


"Observe well," said he, "where and how you enter, let not your feet 
tread without an assay first, and certainty of a secure, and firm 


foundation; do not move one foot from my side, unless you will 
wilfully precipitate yourself to an evident destruction; believe nothing, 
though urged with oaths, and protestations; grant nothing, though 
petitioned with the most submissive humility; do nothing what they 
command, and so armed with the virtue of this lesson, which is to see, 
and hear, and be silent; let us venture up this street." All the atreet was 
rowed with the shops of handicrafts-men, no foreign labourer appeared 
there, whose simplicity was unpractised in the art of fraudulent 
dealings; through these streets crossed flocks of crows, which bred 
under the eves of the houses, and maintained a sociable familiarity 
with their landlords, which Andrenio judged for an ill omen, that 
presaged some future disaster. But Proteus informed him, and bid him 
not to wonder at this, for that these had not been the ancient 
inhabitants, of the city, which Pythagoras in honour of his foolish 
opinion, supposed to be the souls of evil livers, whom God for a just 
punishment, had transmigrated into the bodies of these irrational 
creatures making their being now the same with theirs, since their 
death, whose actions they so fully imitated in their life; the scarlet 
souls of cruel tyrants he transfused into tigers, the proud into the lion's 
skin, and the souls of the dishonest to animate the boar; but souls of 
artisans, especially those that make our clothes, were covered with 
crows feathers, for they having always used to say to their customers, 
tomorrow it shall be done, tomorrow without fail, has aptly in 
punishment thereof, put the same term into their mouths, that continual 
cras, cras, a time which eternity itself shall never overtake. 


But having passed the suburbs into the heart, and middle of the city 
they saw most stately palaces, magnificent buildings, the first of 
which, they said, was Solomon's Seraglio, (before any asked the 
question) for there he lay slumbering amidst of his three hundred 
concubines, making Hell, with these sports, and pastimes equivocate a 
paradise; in one house, which seemed a fortress, but was no other than 
a tottering cottage, founded on an unstabled sand, sat Hercules, made 
effeminate, spinning with his omphale, the shirt or winding-sheet of 
his dying fame; at the same window peeped out Sardanapalus, dressed 
in woman's habit, and attire; and marc Anthony not far from him, 
unhappy man, whose fortune was both told and made by a gypsy. In 


another ruinous castle, did not live, but died the Goth Roderigo, since 
whose time the nobles have been fatal to Spain. Another palace there 
was half gold, half dirt, cemented with human blood, this was the 
house of extravagant Nero, whose reign began with the mild calm of a 
prodigious clemency, but ended with a storm of bloody cruelty; within 
the next room sate Pedro the Cruel, mad and enraged, grating his teeth, 
and crackling bones with anger. There were other edifices erecting in 
all haste, but none could tell as yet for whom they were, though 
diversely reported by the world, certain it is, not for the enjoyment of 
those whose pains and cost raised the structure, but for the possession 
of others, who perhaps as yet unborn, will reap the fruits of another's 
labour; but one in a green coat standing by, told them, that in this part 
of the world live the deceived, and in the other the deceivers; these 
laugh at the others, and the others at them again, but at the end of the 
year they balanced accounts, one having no more cause to laugh than 
the other. Andrenio being weary of the company of the deceived, 
desired to see all, and to divert his humour, would needs pass to the 
quarters of the deceivers, so that proceeding forward, they found none 
but merchants’ shops, and those dark, having no other but false, which 
they called shoplights, to set off their counterfeit ware; others sold 
false teeth, and periwigs, and all sorts of habits and disguises for 
comedians. There was one shop full of nothing but foxes' skins, which 
the cunning citizen swore, that they were more in demand, and in 
esteem than the best sables, which they easily believed, when they 
perceived the shop so well customed by the famous Themistocles, and 
other modern heroes of our time. It was really the only fur in fashion 
here, for want of the lions skin, which was grown a scarce commodity, 
because it was not in demand; and it is said that the subtlest and 
greatest politicians used to line their garments therewith, instead of 
ermines. In another shop, they sold spectacles by the wholesale to 
blind men, so as neither to see, nor to be seen, and these were all 
grandees, who bought them, for to blind their porters, which carried 
them on their shoulders, that they might be the more tractable and 
quiet, as they do horses to make them stand still. The married wives 
bought them up a pace to blind their husbands with, and to make them 
believe they loved them more than they did; some were like 
multiplying glasses, which were of all sorts, and sizes for young and 


old, men and women; and these were the dearest, because most in 
demand; another shop was full of cork heels to raise men in their 
Stature, and make them seem more personable than they are. But that 
which most pleased Andrenio was to see gloves, an unknown 
invention, and a novelty to him. 


"What means this," said he, "these seem to be an useful contrivance for 
all occasions, against the heat, and cold, the sun, and air, nay they are 
very convenient for those, who have nothing else to do, were it only to 
put them off and on." 


"Above all," said Critilo, "they take most excellently a perfume, and is 
the cheapest way to conserve rich smells." 


"How well you understand it," replied the Glover, "if you had said they 
serve to mask the fingers, that they should not behold the hands, you 
had hit the difficulty; for there are those who catch at their prey with 
gloves on." 


"How can that be said Critilo, for that is against the proverb?" 


"The proverb," said he, "alas! Sir, all proverbs now either lie, or are 
belied, for there are gamesters nowadays that hunt in gloves, and 
though the proverb says, 'the mousing cat preys not with mittens,’ it 
here meets an exception; and let me tell you, that more is given now 
for gloves than formerly for clothes." 


"Reach me one," said Critilo, "that I may try it." 


Having thus passed the streets of hypocrisy, ostentation, and artifice, 
they came at last to the marketplace, on which was erected a famous 
palace, overtopping all the rest, and situated in the heart and centre of 
the city, it was spacious, but not uniform, nor of equal proportion, but 
all angles and confusion, had no prospect nor equality, many gates it 
had, but all false, and those shut, and more towers and pinnacles than 
Babylon itself. The windows were green, a grateful colour to the sight, 
promising fair, and deceiving most. Here lived, or rather lay 
undiscovered that hidden monarch of the world, who one day appeared 


in public to honour certain feasts which he had dedicated to the 
deceived vulgar, to whom it was not permitted to argue, or ask 
questions. His sacred majesty sat retired under the cautious covert of 
his jealousy, or lattices, and this day more especially he desired to sit 
close, intending to entertain the people with the subtleties, and 
legerdemains of a cunning juggler. The people, for the more common 
view of all, had made a ring to see these exploits, and swarming like 
flies, settled themselves on the filth of evil customs, till they swelled 
with the ordure and filth which they had sucked from moral wounds. 
At the vulgar applauses mounted an eloquent impostor, on a stage 
above the people, and with more impudence than good manners, after 
an affected prologue, began to act such rare subtleties, and frauds, that 
an innumerable number of people stood astonished at his devices. 
Amongst the rest of his tricks, he persuaded some to open their 
mouths, promising to fill them with some rare julep or comfits, which 
they swallowing down, it gave them immediately such a vomit, that 
they spewed forth most vile corruption, and beastly ordure, ungrateful 
to themselves, and ridiculous to the beholders. This prattling charlatan 
made them believe he had swallowed cotton, and opening his mouth, 
there issued out a thick smoke, and flame of fire greater than his art 
could quench. Sometimes he swallowed down paper, anon he drew out 
ribbons from his throat, but it was all a cheat, and a mere deception of 
the eye. Andrenio was much pleased to see this entertainment, and 
began to praise his art. 


"It is well," said Critilo, "he has deceived you amongst the rest, who 
notwithstanding our lectures of morality cannot yet distinguish truth 
from appearance. Who do you think this confident gypsy is? it is the 
false politician, the cunning machiavelli, who gives potions of his false 
aphorisms, to the greedy throat, and vitiated palate of the ignorant, 
which being plausible, appear true to them; but being well examined, 
are no other than painted corruption, and the gilded pills of sin, and 
vice, not so much the plots of state, as devices fit for the stalls of 
beasts: he seems indeed to carry a mildness in his lips, and suavity in 
his tongue, and yet breaths infernal flames, consumes good manners 
and customs, and burns up the flourishing condition of republics; that 
which seems ribbons, are such politic laws as tie and bind up the hands 


of virtue, and loose the ravenous claws of vice; the paper he swallowed 
is the book and pandects of falsity, and that which in the form of truth 
invites so many fools and knaves to receive pernicious maxims. 
Believe me all here is deceit, it would be better to disengage ourselves 
quickly and retreat back." 


But Andrenio taken with these pastimes, desired another day's 
recreation here, having received much satisfaction with that which was 
past. Scarce was it day (though there, seldom more than a dim twilight 
appears) before the impatient vulgar weary of their beds, returned 
again to the same stage desirous of the second day's festival; the 
representation was a masque of various apparitions, and scenes, acted 
on the grand theatre of the universe. Andrenio was not backward to be 
one of the first spectators, induced thither by his own fancy, and Critilo 
assented thereunto that he might advance his knowledge, and increase 
his experience. Here now, instead of music, which is the ravishment of 
our senses, and usual prologue to a comedy, were the harsh and 
untunable clatterings of tongs, and kettles, and instead of tuned 
instruments, and the ravishing quavers of a voice, the doleful sobs of 
deceived wretches grated their ears, and in the conclusion, or last act, 
entered a man, or one rather newly stripped out of his childish years, 
known by his habit and fashion to be a stranger, though ragged and 
naked, had no sooner (being one whose laments kept consort with the 
music) wiped off the tears from his eyes, but instantly stepped out one 
to meet him as complemental as a courtier, giving him the welcome, 
and desiring his commands wherein to serve him: He made large 
proffers to him, in what his abilities could reach, or he desire in a 
strange country, and all with such an affluency of complement, that the 
credulous stranger turned that to deeds, which he only promised in 
words. At first he invited him to his house, a place as full of 
inventions, as void of realities, where he freely presented him with 
gifts, and stripping off his rags seemed as if he would perform the act 
of charity in clothing the naked; but yet with so slight an art, that what 
his right hand seemed compassionately to bestow, his left hand with as 
much cunning juggled away: upon his head he put a hat with a band of 
diamonds, but that on a sudden it was hooked away, without knowing 
how, nor where, which he excused with a multitude of complements; 


than he gave him a rich jewel, which with as much dexterity as the 
former, went the same way, placing in the room a counterfeit stone, 
anon he attired him with a costly robe, which in the twinkling of an 
eye, was converted to a winding-sheet, a sad spectacle, and at length 
being left in cuerpo, was laughed at by all there present, who took no 
small delight to see the simplicity of the foreigner so wittily deceived. 
But whilst they were attentive on him, they observed not how the art 
was operating on themselves, who insensibly had their pockets picked, 
lost their cloaks, and looking one on the other, it was some comfort to 
them to have companions in the same misfortune; at length every one 
slunk away, more troubled for their loss than ashamed of the cheat. 
This was no sooner gone, but entered another wheedler, who promised 
more civility than the former, and like an epicure, treated of nothing 
but sensualities, and to satisfy the enormous lusts of his own appetite, 
in order to which he prepared a plentiful table, with all varieties of 
sallets, and quelquechoses, and set out chairs for the guests, one 
whereof without farther ceremony taking the chief seat, had it slipped 
from under him, and so fell with the common shout of the whole 
theatre; but suddenly a compassionate woman applied her assistance to 
recover him, and giving him her hand helped him up to be partaker in 
the remaining banquet, but the meat was all imaginary and fantastic, 
the pie was empty, and hollow, the gammon was dried to nothing, and 
the birds, had only the names of partridges crude and without 
substance, and the salt falling with him was a token of ill luck, and the 
occasion that the meat was without taste or savour; the bread which 
seemed of the purest flour, was gritty and full of sand, neither bean, 
nor any coarseness sifted from it; the third course was of the fruit of 
Sodom, dry, and choky, and the cup they drank out of, full of leaks, 
and holes, that they sucked more of air, than wine; their music was but 
drunken acclamations; at the midst of the banquet, one already 
satisfied glutted after his eager greediness, and sleepy with a full 
stomach, reposed his body on a false support, which wanting force for 
the weight he laid on it, gave way, and so falling, counted every step 
backwards, till at last he came to the Earth, where he was stifled in the 
ill air of mire and filthiness. Of all the present spectators of his fall 
there was not one so much as to assist him, until looking on all sides to 
see if any would compassionate his case, he spied an old man, whose 


age he thought was past the wagery of youth, to him he reached his 
hand, and desired his help, which he readily gave, and not only 
assisted him with his hand, but lifted him on his shoulders, but he 
being lame with age, and no less false than the rest, in a few paces, 
stumbled on his crutches, and fell into a secret snare of flowers, and 
greenness of effeminacy, where he slited him off, catching at his flying 
coat, let his body drop where it was no more seen, nor heard of; at 
which the mechanic theatre shouted with acclamations, and thereby 
performed the obsequies of his dying memory. Every one, even 
Andrenio himself, clapped their hands applauding the jest, and trick of 
the one, and the ridiculous folly of the other. Andrenio turning himself 
to Critilo perceived he did not only laugh as the rest, but sighed to see 
the madness of this age. 


"What is the matter," said he, "is it possible that you with so much 
affected singularity should go in opposition to the common humour, 
when some laugh, you weep, and in their rejoicings you lament?" 


"It is true," said Critilo, "for this has been rather a torment, and 
spectacle to exercise my patience, than a pastime for my pleasure; and 
if your experience and judgment knew how to interpret these passages, 
you would side with me, and be partaker in the same resentment." 


"Why, who is this," replied Andrenio," but a credulous foreigner, 
whose folly is his destruction, and his ears being open to all stories, is 
subject to all frauds, and is paid with that gullery, which his indiscreet 
facility has deserved; such an one I would rather deride, than pity, and 
in this case be rather a Democritus, than an Heraclitus." 


"Tell me,” replied Critilo, "if you were in his condition, whom you 
thus despise, what would you say?" 


"Who I," said he, "in his condition, how is it possible, that I who am 
alive, healthful, and perhaps more in my wits than he, should so far 
outrun them as to arrive at this pitch of madness?" 


"This is the error," replied Critilo, "know than that this unfortunate 
stranger, is a man as we all are, who enters weeping on this tragic 


theatre, is encountered with the songs, and enchantments of falsity, as 
a remedy of his melancholy: naked he comes in, and as empty goes 
out; which is all the treatment he receives from ruinous masters; his 
entrance is encountered by the first deceiver, which is the world, who 
proffers and complies in nothing, gives and enriches him with the 
spoils of another, which he suddenly returns to challenge again, and to 
draw away with one hand, what the other offered, that all those gifts, 
and caresses of fortune, at last like smoke vanished in nothing. The 
other, which invited his appetite to the feasts of sensualities, was a 
deceiver, who importunately vexed this guest, till he was fallen into the 
sins of lust, and after as much tormented him, with the pangs of 
conscience; the meat was without substance and nourishment, the 
drink a poisonous potion, or at the best but a falsified liquor, which 
fumed and intoxicated the brain, that cast him down, and his fall 
received with the songs of sorrow, and the acclamations of misery, the 
vile rabble of fortune. Lastly, that old hypocrite the worst of all, 
inveterate with malice, was time, which tripped up his heels, and cast 
him into the grave, where he left him dead, solitary, naked, and 
forgotten: So that if we observe well, all take advantage on miserable 
man. The world deceives him, life flatters him, fortune derides him, 
health forsakes him, his youth passes, felicity withdraws, years fly 
away, and contented ones come not, time runs, his life ends, death 
catches him, the grave devours him, the Earth covers him, putrefaction 
dissolves him, oblivion swallows him, and he who yesterday was a 
man, to day is dust, and to morrow nothing. But how long shall we 
loose precious time, let us return to our former road, our straight and 
direct way; for here is nothing that we can expect more, unless to 
entangle ourselves in a labyrinth of errors." 


But Andrenio, bewitched with this vanity, and having found gracious 
reception in the palace, became an idolater of this king's greatness, 
which was fantastic, without reality or substance: The many favours he 
had received there, and the good eye with which he was looked on by 
the greatest ministers, made him promise himself no small preferment; 
he made often means and friends to be admitted to the presence of his 
majesty, and to kiss his feet, though he wanted those parts, being an 
imperfect piece of Nature. Critilo returned again to him, desiring and 


persuading with what arguments he could, his departure; and being at 
length wearied with his importunity, and requests, at last consented to 
his demands: But being come to the gates of the city, with an intention 
to leave it. O unhappy Fortune! they were stopped by the guards, who 
suffered all to come in, and none to go forth, so that they were forced 
to return again, and to lament the misery of this snare, into which they 
were fallen. Andrenio returned again to the former folly of his ancient 
pretensions, who was yet entertained with large promises, but no 
performance. Which Critilo objected as an argument to wean his 
affections. But which way their escape was effected is related in the 
following Crisis, together with the acts of the famed Artemia. 


The Eighth Crisis 


A resolute courage is a good remedy against an inconstant fortune, an 
humble nature will bear patiently the severity of laws; art, and science 
overcomes the unpolished rudeness of Nature, and a discreet judgment 
is a secure protection in all difficulties. For art perfects Nature, is a 
second being, endeavours to adorn the first, and pretends to exceed the 
rude lines of her work with a better air, and neater curiosity. Well may 
she glory to have created another world, and reformed its rudeness, 
that what blots and errors Nature has committed and blurred, art has 
expunged, and been an assistant to her feeble operations. This without 
doubt was the employment of man in paradise, when God invested him 
with a power of predominancy over the world, to rule and make up the 
discomposed breaches, which was but to polish Nature, and to teach 
rude clownery a more artificial behaviour. So that art is a trimming of 
Nature, the mount of this level simplicity, and miraculous in her 
works; so that if a desert by the gardener's hand may be tumed to a 
paradise; Why should it not take the same effect in the soul, and 
cultivate the over-grown soil of man's reason. Let than our Roman 
youth try these mysteries, view the effects on Andrenio, who now 
though clouded, and captivated in the confusions of this court, is yet 
ransomed with felicity, and by Critilo's importunities obtained his 
liberty. 


There was a queen, whose prodigious miracles and actions had 
celebrated her praises in the farthest world; her territories bordered on 
the confines of this king, so that such potent neighbours, differently 
disposed, must necessarily contract hatreds and distastes, which 
breaking out into wars, often ended in a bloody conclusion. This lady 
was called (for never did she belie her name, or actions) the wise, and 
discreet Artemia, famed in all ages, and her actions chronicled to all 
posterity. Every one spoke honourably of her, and with that variety of 
adoration worshipped her, as the distinction of religions, directed their 
devotions, and though the wise, and prudent were only those (and 
amongst them the Duke del Infantado) who had procured a true and 


right notion of her worth; yet the vulgar report spoke her to be a 
famous medea, an enchantress whose art worked not like the charms of 
Circe, which metamorphosed men into beasts, but rather disenchanted, 
and regenerated the bewitched estate of man into original reason. 
Some say they have seen enter into her house, something without 
shape, a brute, or beast, which in a few days, she turned to so different 
a Nature, that he became a polite work, and piece of rationality; she 
made the blind mole more acute in sight than the spotted lynx; crows 
she has turned into the mild innocence of candid doves, the timorous 
hare has received a lion's courage, and the ignoble kite become as long 
winged, and generous as the eagle: a horse committed to her charge, 
proceeded as an effect of her school, eloquent in speech, so that they 
generally reported, she taught beasts to speak, but of greater honour it 
was, that in convenient occasions she taught them silence. She inspired 
life into statues, and gave breath to appearing shadows. Out of lumps 
of clay she produced flesh; into giddy fancies she infused gravity; the 
dwarf she has raised to a giants stature, and turned apish postures to a 
composed countenance; of a scoffing jester she has made a severe 
Cato, and by the strength of nourishment, she has nurtured a Pygmy 
infant to a lofty Tipheus, such as were men only in title, and name; she 
has really and substantially made them so; to the blind she has given 
sight, and fixed the lights of reason like Argus's eyes; she has quitted 
the prejudice of the blind interested, and against their own advantage 
obliged them to profess verity. men but of straw and clouts, she has 
turned into true and unfeigned figures; from the viper she has plucked 
his sting, and not only cleansed its venom, but made it an antidote 
against other poisons; her art has been most extolled, in the greatest 
difficulties, and her skill than most renowned, when it worked on the 
bad materials of incapable subjects; for into dull wits, she has instilled 
wisdom; she has not only endued the prosperous with memory, but the 
unhappy with judgment and discretion; a mere fool she has made a 
Seneca; an ignorant citizen a high politician, and an unskilful soldier 
she advanced to a knowing commander. Of some deformed monsters 
she has made angels, a miracle that the feminine sex ought to esteem 
and gratefully to acknowledge. Of a ruinous desert she had oft 
composed a delicious garden, and gave so much virtue to the soil, that 
trees began there to eradicate where but lately a shrub wanted 


moisture. A court, and city she had formed, and rendered as polite and 
neat as Florence itself; nor was it impossible that her exploits should 
erect a triumphant Rome. In this manner did everyone discourse of her 
actions, not as if she had produced them by miracle, but as plausible 
and honest effects of her own power. 


Critilo had soon intelligence of this Lady, for his troubles obliging him 
to seek a remedy, he was the more inquisitive to receive an exact 
information concerning Artemia; and in regard that all the arguments 
and persuasions which friendship suggested were little available to the 
deaf ears of Andrenio, he resolved to depart, and to force his way 
against all difficulties, which he found not so environed with obstacles, 
but that he, who was resolute to escape, might find a door; from 
whence I say resolving to depart, he found an easier passage than was 
expected, and remained as happy as contented, and being freed from 
any detentions, followed the road that directed to the desired court of 
Artemia, to consult about a remedy which might uncaptivate his 
beloved friend, whom so much the more he entertained in his thoughts, 
by how much the farther the distance of the way had separated him 
from his society. many passengers he encountered in the way, who 
journeyed thither, some for curiosity, others for their advantage and 
profit; the wisest and most observing, passed their journey with stories 
of her actions, how she had made lions to couch at her feet, and 
transformed them into human souls, and with muttering some few 
words disenchanted serpents, and raised their crawling bowels from 
the dust, and erected their heads towards heaven: how she had sucked 
out the venom from the basilisk's eyes, that an infant might behold 
them without danger of emissions, or infections, which dart into 
youthful tenderness; all which were things as rare as profitable. All 
this is nothing, said another, her power can charm the Sirens' songs, 
transform their lascivious tongues into chaste matrons, make the 
ravenous wolf become a mild turtle, and the highest that possibly can 
be imagined a sensual Venus, take the vow of a Vestal virgin. All 
agreed that this was very admirable and rare. The artificial palace of 
this queen, was situated on an eminent rising, where she commanded 
the waters to ascend in streams in token of their obedience to her 
powerful art, in imitation of which that famous artist invented those 


crystal fountains, that arise like dews from the running Tagus; her 
garden was crowned with flowers, surrounded with beds of pinks, 
prodigies of fragrance and odours; for the brambles produced roses, 
which faded not like other flowers, but continued their lively blush, 
and sweet smells, as rarities in all seasons of the year, the very elms 
produced pears, and the thorns grapes, the choky Aragon pear changed 
its nature, and turned mellow, and became more delicious than the 
bergamot, and the dry cork-tree sweated forth drops of nectar; in the 
pools were heard the continual harmony of melodious swans, which 
was an unknown note to Critilo; for though the vulgar speech report 
them to sing their own funeral obsequies, yet so rare is one song from 
them, that none can say he has been an auditor of their sadness; for 
they being of a candid, and undeceiving Nature, if they sing, it must be 
in the satiric meteor of unsavoury truth, which so grates the cars of the 
generality, that they think it more convenient to be silent, till either 
their agony, and pangs of conscience force them to breathe out truth, or 
that than in their last farewell they fear not to pronounce boldly their 
own sense, fearing neither punishment, nor loss of estate; hence it is 
said, that such a preacher, or that minister spoke clearly, that such a 
secretary of state confessed and published secrets, and that this 
councillor disclosed the most inward thoughts of his breast, and 
breathed out truth together with his life. At the gate stood a lion, a 
gentle porter, whose fierceness had been lately turned to the mansitude 
of a lamb, and a tiger to a sheep's innocence; at the balconies appeared 
prattling birds, who yet worked, and discoursed together with the 
prating parrot, who held the distaff? The cats and domestic animals of 
that house, were not ravenous, nor given to prey, but loyally 
acknowledged their mighty empress, and each day prostrating at her 
feet, renewed professions of obedience. At her door attended 
multitudes of modest virgins, well fashioned, and comely, though 
mechanics, and of mean degree. The more noble and ingenuous ladies, 
all attendants of the discreet Artemia, were advanced to such forms, as 
some vertuous heroes thought fit to advance them, reparting unto every 
one their peculiar lessons and places of preferment; in judging of 
which, and of every ones particular abilities, the chief arbiter 
employed was don Vincentio de Lastanosa. Her mouth was little and 
modest, her eyes full, and piercing, her speech though grave yet 


pleasing, and above all, her hands were of sovereign quality, that they 
gave life to those on whom she laid them, and worked a miracle on 
benumbed souls; her behaviour was with a good air, and fashion, her 
body handsomely proportioned; In fine, all she did, became her, and all 
her actions were full of art and virtue. Critilo being arrived, had 
audience of her, with the greatest civilities and courtesy, that could be 
expressed, for she quickly discovered his constancy and inclinations to 
virtue, and judged of his good nature and affability from the ingenuity 
of his countenance, which is the index and character of the soul. 
Whilst Critilo approached near to kiss her hands, she retired with some 
wonder backward, to see one such a master in virtue, to enter the 
school, and one so wise to walk unaccompanied, in regard that society 
is affected by the wise, and carries with it much of the comeliness of 
the graces, which are at least three in number. 


But he pressing forward, let fall a flood of tears, and answering, said, 
"I was not wont to walk thus solitarily alone, for I had once another 
companion, whom I now give over for lost, by means of an ill 
conductor, and a traitorous guide, who in this country sometimes 
directed us, and at last destroyed us; in his behalf, I apply myself to 
you, thou sole remedy of misfortunes, petitioning your favour to 
rescue my otherself, who remains a distressed captive, and the more 
unfortunate, because I know not where, nor how, nor with whom, I lost 
him. If you know not, replied she, where you left him, or with whom, 
how shall we know where to find him? This I commit to the skill of 
your mysterious art, said he, for he remains in the court of a famous 
king (whence I durst swear, he could never be recovered) an emperor 
universally powerful, and only singular in being unknown." 


"Hold," said she, "I understand you now, without doubt he remains in 
the great Babylon (but no court) of my great enemy Falismund, in 
whose territories the whole world runs to confusion, and all hasten 
their end there, because they know not, nor consider it. However take 
good courage in a bad fortune, and our policy shall not be wanting to 
countermine his deceit," and so calling one of her chiefest ministers, 
and greatest confidents, who attended with great readiness, and being a 
person of much resolution, and illustrious for his integrity, and clear 


dealing, she committed to him the charge of this business. Critilo 
having informed him concerning the particulars of all passages, 
Artemia gave him directions, and therewith a glass of pure crystal, the 
famous workmanship of one of the seven Greeks, and having 
acquainted him of the efficacy and virtue of it, and how to make use of 
it, she referred the rest to his own management. Before he departed he 
clothed himself after the fashion of that country, in the livery of 
Falismund, which was made up of many folds, linings, furs, counter- 
furs, covered with coats, and cassocks, and over all a cloak to hide 
frauds; and in this manner he departed to comply with his commands 
and confidence reposed in him. 


Critilo was as much contented as favoured in the court of Artemia, 
entertaining himself with improving his knowledge, and every day 
observing miraculous operations; for there he saw (what seemed 
impossible) a rugged clown transformed to a refined courtier, a 
mountaineer to become a gentleman, and principal in his art; nor was it 
less wonderful, that a Biscayner should be made an eloquent secretary. 
There were cloaks of baize, transformed into velvet, the scholars rags 
of poverty to eminent purple, and the novitiate's bonnet to an episcopal 
mitre. Those who commanded in one part, she has given commission 
for another: the poor shepherd of a thin flock, she has made an 
universal pastor: Besides, her power knows no limits, but works most 
intense at the farthest distance, for some have seen a_ post-boy 
promoted to Bethlem Gabor, and a lacquey, to a lord of Tenza; and 
there are witnesses how in former times the goad has grown into a 
sceptre, and a scrivener become a Caesar; the shadows of one night 
over-past she has so changed and altered the faces of some, that their 
intimate friends have scarce taken acquaintance of their altered 
countenances; their judgments, opinions, and wills, have been 
changed, and their affections reformed. men of wild, and inconstant 
brains have been made grave and severe; and others of vain and empty 
carriage have been confirmed in solidity, and substance. In like manner 
she has supplied all the defects and infirmities of the body, for on some 
she has bestowed shoulders, feet, hands; to others she has given eyes, 
teeth, and hair; but above all she has cured the rotten ulcers, and 
gangrenes in the heart; all which are not less than miracles of her 


admired art. But what Critilo most admired was to see her shave, and 
hew an unfashioned log, a trunk, an unformed lump, till she brought it 
both to the form and rationality of a man, which could speak, discourse 
and reason in a manner as was worth the attention; but let us leave him 
here a while entertained, and follow the discourse of this prudent 
minister, who is now on his journey, and pursuit of Andrenio, 
remaining as yet in the court of the famous Falismund. 


Still did the drunken surfeit of the Bacchanalian feasts go forward, the 
streets were filled with sports and masquerades, walked with more 
licentiousness than in Barcelona itself, both men and women sported in 
disguised habits, fashioned not only in the mode and cloak of sin, but 
in the white attire of sanctity and virtue, whereby the credulous 
simplicity of some was deluded, though the wise clear-sighted men, 
knowing them well, advised them to unmask themselves. It is a thing 
very observable, how desirous all were to clothe themselves in foreign 
habits, and some contrary or different to their natures; for the fox put 
on the skin of the lamb, the serpent the feathers of the dove, the usurer 
desired to paint his avarice with the twins of charity, the adulterer to be 
styled the familiar friend of the husband, the wolf ambitious to be 
esteemed abstemious, the lion to be accounted as gentle and mild as 
the sheep, the cat affected with a Roman beard, would hear of nothing 
but Rome's customs, the ass would imitate the lion, whilst he is silent, 
and the angry dog that snarls, affected to show his teeth in smiles and 
laughter. This faithful officer travelled in quest of Andrenio, through 
cross-ways, and by-paths, and though he was skilful, and wary enough 
to avoid errors, yet so was he changed, that he knew not Critilo 
himself, for his eyes were now clouded with a mist, not fully open, as 
formerly, but dimmed, and a little obscured; for the officers of 
Falismund do chiefly design at first to vitiate or debilitate the sight of 
strangers; for that besides his voice began here to fail him and to 
change both pronunciation, and accent, his ears grew deaf, and the rest 
of his senses disturbed and distempered, that if man each hour has his 
changes, and in the evening is altered from his mornings strength; 
what can we expect but a change in those who descend from virtues 
more different climate, to the centre of error and falsity. But yet 
breaking through all difficulties, with much industry and diligent 


enquiry he came at last to hear of Andrenio, and one day found him 
employed in what he usually lost his hours, in beholding others sport 
away their wealth, and make an end both of their estate and 
conscience: for there he stood gazing at a match at tennis, the most 
natural and fashionable entertainment of the world, which was 
performed in the high street by parties of different natures and 
conditions: the one side was black, and the other white, one tall, the 
other low, these rich, and the other poor, and all dexterous gamesters, 
and accustomed to the sport, in which they eternally consumed their 
time, and thoughts. The balls were puffed with wind, in fashion like 
men's heads, which the ball- maker had filled with blasts, at the eyes, 
and ears, making them as hollow as empty; thus one giving the word 
warned them to play with attention. 


"All," said he, "is but sport and madness," and with that, gave the ball 
so hard a stroke, that it flew through the air, by the virtue of that 
violence which the blow had impressed on it, which another taking at 
the rebound, returned it again without suffering it to rest from its 
motion. Thus all endeavoured to kick, and foot away this common 
ball, for in that consisted their dexterity and victory. Sometimes it was 
tossed so high, that it was out of sight, anon so low, that it bounded 
and trilled on the ground, so as to bemire itself with the filth and 
ordure of the Earth; some kicked it with their feet, others stroke with 
their hands, but the most with Rackets in the form of tongues, that 
sometimes it mounted through the air, and again descending quarrelled 
with the ground, suffering great varieties and changes of fortune; one 
cried out he won fifteen, and so he did, for at those years men gain 
vice, and loose the treasures of virtue; another said he had won thirty, 
and gave the game for his own; but these years do conclude the set. In 
this manner they sported with the ball, till at last it fell down and burst, 
and than every one trampled on it. Thus concluded the game, some 
winning at their own cost, whilst others were entertained with the view 
of this pastime. 


"These," said Andrenio, "turning himself toward him, that sought for 
him, "seem to be the heads of men." 


"And so they are," said he, "and one of them is yours. men I mean who 
have lost their brains, and filled their sculls with air, and wind, with 
dregs, and cobwebs, and fantastic apparitions. The world throws up her 
balls of vanity, which the elevated and happy souls, catch and hurl 
down again to their contrary opposites trouble and calamity: whilst 
miserable man standing in the middle way, sometimes depressed, than 
exalted, and subject to the strokes of both, till at last he tumbles burst 
into the mire, and filth of his sepulchre." 


"What art thou," said Andrenio, "that seest so much?" 
"And, what art thou," replied he, "that seest so little?" 


Thus in discourse he began to insinuate himself into his favour, and 
first to gain the fort of his will, the better to command and over-awe 
his understanding; so that Andrenio discovered unto him his breast, 
declaring his hopes, and those great promises were made of obtaining 
his pretensions. But this cunning artist seeing his time and season, 
informed him, that the course he took was vain, and would never gain 
him admittance to see this king, much less introduce him to a private 
audience; "for to see him is to be effected by your own will, and the 
sole being of this prince is to be unknown: the way his ministers take 
to give a view, and prospect of him, is to blind you first. Consider but 
awhile how blind you are: What will you give me if this night, I show 
him to you?" 


"You do but jest," said Andrenio. 


"No, for I am most usually serious. All I shall desire is, that when I 
discover him, you would view him well, observe, and eye his humour." 


"This," said Andrenio, "is to desire me what I have so earnestly 
entreated." 


So having appointed the hour, both punctually complied with their 
promise, one as desirous of this novelty, and the other as zealous of the 
others deliverance. But whilst Andrenio believed he should be first 
introduced into the favour of some intimate ministers, he on the 


contrary perceived himself lead another way, and carried always to a 
distance from the court, which made him give a stop; willing to return 
backward, suspecting a greater fraud, and abuse in this than in those 
former snares to which his errors had betrayed him. But this discreet 
officer still detained him, 


"Observe," said he, "and view through this glass, what is denied us at a 
nearer prospect; for ascending up this hill, a little raised from the 
ordinary level of the Earth, we shall I know discover most hidden 
secrets." 


With that he persuaded him to ascend a little up, and place himself just 
opposite to the windows of Falismund. 


"T think," said Andrenio, "I see more than I did before," which much 
encouraged his instructor, who knew that to see, and understand, was 
the only remedy, and cure for his sickness. Andrenio turned his eyes, 
and looked toward the palace, to see if he could espy any glimpse or 
appearance of that hidden majesty; but he perceived that it was all in 
vain, for the windows were shut, the lattices obstructed, and the glass 
so thick as no sight could penetrate it. 


"This is not the way," said this grave instructor, "to behold, and take a 
prospect on the world;" but turning his back upon it, advised him to 
consider all in a different nature, from what they appear, the inward 
and most natural affections having another force, than the outward 
visions." 


With that he drew out his looking glass, and uncasing it of its silken- 
cover, put it before his eyes, in that manner, that the reflections of the 
palace, whose view deceived the eyes of common beholders, gave here 
a perfect description of all its infirmities. 


"Look now," said he, "contemplate on it, and glut your longing desire 
with a full enjoyment." 


With which Andrenio was so astonished, and amazed, that every joint 
began to tremble. 


"What is the matter now," quoth the old man? What is it affrights, and 
dismays you?" 


"T see," said he, "what I never desired, nor ever believed; I see a 
monster, the most horrible my life has seen, one that has neither feet 
nor head, a most disproportionate piece of Nature, one part not 
corresponding with the other, a prodigious shape of monstrosity; his 
hands cruel and brutish, a counterfeit composition of all kinds, and yet 
of none in reality; his mouth like a wolf, where never truth has had a 
habitation, and is so prodigious in all respects, that a chimera is an ass 
in comparison hereof; take me, take me away, lest I faint with these 
affrighting apparitions." 


But his prudent companion told him, and bid him observe well his 
mouth, which at the first glance represented the lively features of a 
man, but in reality was a fox's snout, his middle a serpent, his body 
was so crooked, and his bowels so twisted, that he seemed as if he 
would vomit them up. His back was rising like a camel's bunch, his 
nostrils stuffed with knobs, his upper parts like the sirens' countenance, 
and his lower supporters of no nobler substance than the rest of his 
composure. Do you not see with what pain, and trouble he walks 
forward, how he turns his neck, how a bunch on his back, depresses 
his steps, how ill inclined he bends, his hands lame, his feet splayed, 
his sight a-squint, his speech stammering, and scarce intelligible. In 
fine, all is bad, to consummate the full catalogue of all imperfections. 


"It is sufficient," said Andrenio, "that these deformities are so contrary 
to my Nature, that I start in beholding them." 


"And it is sufficient," said his instructor, that it is with you, as it is with 
others, who having once seen these things, they have enough, and 
never desire to see them more." 


"But who is this crowned monster?" demanded Andrenio. "Who is this 
horrid spectacle of a king?" "This is one," replied he, "as famous, as 
unknown, this is one to whom the whole world yields obedience, the 
general discourse and speech of all, whom all would rather visit in 
their neighbour's house, than entertain in their own. This is that grand 


hunter, who entraps the whole world in his universal toil. This is that 
lord who commands the half of the first year, and afterwards possesses 
himself of the other half. This is the powerful commander of weaker 
heads, the judge who condemns all those who make their appeal to his 
sentence. This is that universal prince of all, not only of men, but of 
birds, of fish, of brutes. In fine, this is that famous, that renowned, and 
that common deceit." 


"Let us not than stay longer here," said Andrenio, "for methinks my 
affections are more estranged from him at this distance, than when I 
was nearer to him." 


"Hold," said his tutor, "this is not enough, but I would have you know 
and view his whole kindred, and family," and so having laid aside the 
glass, on a sudden appeared a fiend more mad, and furious than 
Orlando, an old hag more fraudulent and crafty than the wife of 
Sempronio. 


"Who is this meguera?" demanded Andrenio. 


"This is the princes' mother," said he, "who commands, and governs 
all, which is lie, and falsity, old, and decrepit, and almost as ancient as 
the world, being not long produced after its creation. 


"It seems," said Andrenio, "than that she is very ancient. O! the 
monstrous deformity of this creature; when she discovers herself, she 
halts so, that the slowest pace of those that follow, may overtake her. 
What great attendance is that which accompanies her." 


"These are," said he, "the whole world, her two dwarfs are Yea, and 
No, which waited on her in her promises, offers, excuses, 
compliments, favours, and flatteries." 


With that turning the glass on the other side, they perceived an 
honourable train, if antiquity, and ancient blood may more ennoble a 
family than honesty; for there was ignorance the grand-mother, malice 
the spouse, folly the sister, calamities, troubles, discontents, shame, 
repentance, perdition, confusion, contempt, and the rest of the brood, 


and spurious off-spring of so vile a parentage. Those who stand 
attendants at her side, are the brethren, and kindred of her nearest 
blood, and cheats, wheedles, and intrigues, are her grand-children, 
born in this present age. 


"Art thou now content Andrenio?" demanded his Instructor. 


"Content, no, but yet I am glad, I am thus undeceived: Let us depart 
therefore from hence, for every minute seems to me an age, and 
everything produces to me a double torment. First by an importunate 
desire to enjoy it, and after enjoyment to hate and abhor it." 


So they went forth by the gate of light, from that Babel of fraud. 
Howsoever Andrenio was not yet fully satisfied, nor could he say that 
he was perfectly recovered, complaining, that though he had found 
half of himself, yet the other half was lost, that is, his friend, or rather 
brother, or his own self, for such is a friend, whose real sincerity 
knows no falsehood. 


"If you have lost a friend," said his instructor, "you have reason to 
lament your loss: But tell me, was he discreet?" 


"Yes." 
"Why than, fear not to recover him." 


"He told me," said Andrenio, "he went to the court of a wise queen, 
called Artemia." 


"If he were wise," replied he, "he must needs reside there, and let this 
banish all farther care from your thoughts, for whether can he go, who 
has drawn you from the confines of deceit, but by the path of wisdom 
to the court of that discerning queen?" 


"Who is this famous woman, this lady so renowned in all parts of the 
world?" demanded Andrenio? "With reason you style her queen," said 
his Instructor; "for there is no power without discretion, and who has 
that, has a sufficient ability to command the world. But those who 


deduce her pedigree from the first original of her long descended 
ancestors, account her rise from Heaven itself, as being a ray and 
glimpse of that glory which descends from the immense wisdom of the 
eternal creator. Some call her daughter of time, and observation, the 
sister of experience, though others maintain her to be the only child of 
necessity, bastardising her nobility with base blood, whom I know to 
be the legitimate product of the understanding. She is one who lived in 
ancient days, no child, nor infant in age, but one who has found the 
greatest favour in the courts of the mightiest monarchs, her original 
was in Assyria, from thance she travelled into Egypt, and Chaldea, 
much respected; she has been in Athans, that great theatre of Greece, 
in Corinth, and Lacedemonia; and after she was crowned in Rome, 
where in a competition with valour, she had the laurel judged, as due to 
her deserts. The Goths, a barbarous and uncultivated people, were 
condemnors of her sacred name, banishing not only her, but her 
devoted worshippers from the extent of their dominions, with which 
barbarous moorism, not yet fully satisfied, pretended to give a full 
period to her being, had she not retired to the protection, and sanctuary 
of the famous tetrarchy of Charles the Great, where she sat installed in 
as much glory, and lustre, as ever she had shined in the most potent 
empires. But now at the fame of this powerful and dilated empire of 
Spain, which possesses both the worlds, she has changed her seat to 
this ample centre of her estimation." 


"But why," said Andrenio, "does she not rather choose the famous 
court, for her habitation, to whose altar the various nations of her 
universal dominions might resort, and the polite courtiers adore her in 
the nearest devotion; than to fix her tent here amidst the converse of 
rustic clownery, to enjoy only the scrapes of the clouted shoe, and the 
homely respect of country behaviour?" 


"It is," replied his Instructor, "because she would have experience of 
all, having found of late, but bad entertainment in courts, caused by the 
countenance which is there given to vice, which has often times 
attempted to throw her from her seat; nor is it long since she lived 
amongst courtiers, where she found to her own damage, persecutions, 
misfortunes, and malice, much want of truth, and excess of fraud, for 


there is most folly, where there is most presumption; and I myself have 
heard her say, that if there be most courtship there, here is most reality, 
if there most pastimes, here is most leisure; there things pass away, 
here we enjoy them, and this is to live, and that to die." 


"Notwithstanding," replied Andrenio, "I would rather live with knaves, 
than fools, for though both be bad, yet folly is an intolerable plague (I 
mean) to understanding men, this I speak with reverence, and 
submission to wise Artemia." 


Her palace began by this time to appear, and shine with such a 
splendour, that it represented Heaven, engraven with inscriptions, and 
crowned with laurels of her conquests, where being now arrived, they 
were both received with many welcomes, but Andrenio especially with 
embraces; only security was required for his constant perseverance in 
that profession, which is so severe, that it indulges no permissions 
contrary to that duty it imposes. Here to honour her two guests, 
Artemia worked many famous miracles not only on others, but on 
them, themselves, and more on Andrenio, being one who most wanted 
her art: In a short time he became a person well armed against other 
encounters, that if one lesson of her council, is able to make our life 
happy, what than must the effect be in him, of so many repeated 
instructions, both of his life and fortune, wherein she sprinkled some 
lessons of a superior and spiritual knowledge. many times she 
questioned Andrenio of his life, and made him repeat the story of his 
strange condition, when he first entered into the world; what effects the 
novelty of this universal theatre produced in him; but one thing she 
told Andrenio, that she was most desirous to know, in what manner he 
first beheld this admirable creation, and how he admired these strange 
prodigies, and who was he, who gave the greatest satisfaction to his 
reason. But what Andrenio answered is related in the following Crisis. 


The Ninth Crisis 


The ancient ministers of Delphos had engraved on the temple walls, in 
letters of gold, and the wise philosophers had imprinted in larger 
characters in their hearts, that recorded sentence of bias, cognosce 
teipsum, know thyself. For none of all created natures, errs in that way 
he should run, or misses that mark the race of his life should tend to, 
but man only whose distemper is chiefly caused by that noble faculty 
of free-will, nor can the knowledge of other things avail, whilst 
ignorance dwells at home, and misapprehends the operations of itself. 
So often does he degenerate to the vile servitude of a slave as often as 
he renders himself a captive unto vice. There is no robber pillages so 
much, nor oppresses the unwary traveller, as the ignorance of a man's 
self betrays him to be preyed on by others, which in many is such a 
height of stupidity, that they are neither sensible, how insensible they 
are, nor do they observe how little they observe or consider. Yet 
Andrenio seems worthy to be exempted from this common folly, when 
he thus satisfied the curiosity of Artemia. 


"Of all these wonders I saw, and varieties of satisfaction I that day 
enjoyed, there was none which more affected my thoughts, (I speak it 
with some astonishment, but yet with truth) than myself, which the 
more I revolved, and considered in my understanding, the more I 
found it a subject to admire." 


"This is that," said Artemia, "which I have longed to hear you relate, 
and was a theme, that the greatest wit of our times has so much 
applauded, calling man, above all other created wonders, the greatest 
prodigy, and effect of omnipotence. The same conclusion we may 
make from the general maxim of the principal philosopher, Propter 
quod unumquodque est tale, illud est magis tale, that always is more, 
for whose sake another is such. So that if for the sake of man, stones 
were created with so much virtue, flowers with so much beauty, and 
the stars twinkling with so illustrious a glory, in what sphere of beauty 
must man shine above all these, to whose use and service they were 
designed, and destined, he is the creature of all most noble, the 


monarch of this great palace of the world, invested in possession of the 
Earth, having a commission delivered to him as governor, and deputy 
to rule for the best advantage both of himself and his maker." 


"At first," proceeded Andrenio, "I had only some rude notions and 
conceptions of myself, till light of the day illuminated my thoughts, 
and the crystals of a fountain was the only glass wherein to 
contemplate and view the delineation of my parts, whereby I perceived 
my proportion different from what my imagination fancied, which 
caused in me so much admiration and delight, that I cannot express, 
with how much content, and pleasure I was deceived. I reflected again 
on myself, and methought I was not yet so foolishly ignorant as I was 
contemplative. The first thing I observed was this composition of my 
whole body, which is straight, and direct, not inclining to one side, nor 
to the other." 


"Man," said Artemia, "was created as a servant of Heaven, and so he 
ought to have his mind and body incline thither; for the material 
rectitude of the body often sympathizes and corresponds with the soul, 
that where accidents and mishaps have made a deformity in the 
members, the mind has often been misshapen with them, and both 
have become crooked and humoursome in their actions." 


"It is true," said Critilo, "for in a crooked composition does seldom 
dwell a plain, and direct intention, in the nooks and bendings of a 
body, we may fear some folds and doublings in the soul. The eyes 
which are dull and misty, are accustomed to grow dim with passion, 
whom we do not compassionate as we do blind-men, but rather fear 
them, as those who may kill with the squints of an indirect glance; the 
lame often stumble in the road of virtue, and their will halting between 
their affections, makes these maimed cripples, incapable to walk with 
equal steps; but reason and understanding in better judgments, has 
prevented the prognostics of such sinister infirmities." 


"The head," said Andrenio, "I know not whether I speak improperly, I 
call the castle, and fortress of the soul, the court of her powers and 
faculties." 


"You have reason," said Artemia; "for as God is assistant, and present 
in all parts, yet the glory of his court, is most apparent in the celestial 
Jerusalem; so the soul manifests itself most in her superior stations, 
which is a lively resemblance of the heavenly orbs. Who believes not 
this, let him look into the soul through the windows of the eyes, hear 
its voice through the mouth, and speak to it through the crevices of the 
ears, the upper, and most eminent place does best become the authority 
of the head, that its office may be best executed in its command and 
rule over other parts." 


"And here I have observed," said Critilo, "with much attention, that 
though the parts of this republic are so numerous, that to every day of 
the year may be allotted a bone, yet this variety is with so much 
harmony, that there is no number that may not be applied to it; for the 
senses are five, the humours four, the powers three, and the eyes two, 
all which come to reduce themselves, and terminate in one common 
unity, and centre of the head, resembling the first and divine mover, in 
whom the whole series and degrees of creatures come to end by an 
universal dependence." 


"The understanding," said Artemia, "possesses the most sublime and 
purest spirituality of the soul, and has no small interest in the 
government of the material faculties, but as king, and lord of the 
actions of life, soars aloft, penetrates, subtilises, discourses, 
understands, and has fixt its throne in a candid and flexible disposition, 
the true essence of the soul, banishing all obscurity and darkness from 
conceptions, all prejudice from affections, and as a good natured 
creature, encourages the gifts of docility, with moderation, and 
prudence. The memory looks on what is passed, and eyes that behind, 
as the understanding does that before; so that what we pass, we still 
see, and because we cast that commonly behind which most concerns 
us, every wise man becomes a Janus, and sees as well behind as 
before." 


"The hair seems to me," said Andrenio, "a gift bestowed on man, more 
for his adornment, than necessity." 


"They are roots,” replied Artemia, of this human tree, which radicate 
him in Heaven, and by one hair he is drawn thither, there ought his 
cares to be, and there he ought to receive his substantial nourishment. 
They are the index and almanac of our age, and change their colour, as 
we our affections; the forehead is the heaven and sky of the mind, 
which is sometimes clouded, anon serene, and clear, the seat of the 
senses, where a shame of our crimes discovers itself, and is the place 
where passions sport, and delight; anger in the stretched forehead, 
sadness in the fallen countenance, fear in the pase, modesty in the 
Sanguine, deceit in the wrinkled brow, good nature in the smooth, 
immodesty in the bald, and a good capacity in the spacious forehead." 


"But that which I most admired," said Andrenio, "in this artificial 
fabric of man was his eyes." 


"Do you know," said Critilo, "with what name that great restorer of 
health styles them, Galen that retainer of flying life, and searcher into 
Nature, he calls them divine parts, who in this spake well; for if we 
observe, they are invested with a kind of divinity; which infuses 
veneration: they work with a certain universality, that they resemble 
omnipotence, producing the images, and species of external objects in 
the intimate and inward rooms of the soul: they seem to be endued 
with a kind of infinity, being present and assistant in all places, and 
commanding at one instant the whole space, and circumference of the 
hemisphere." 


"At one thing," said Andrenio, "I have been much amused, that though 
the eyes see all, yet they see not themselves, nor those beams that 
usually obstruct them, a condition and paradise of fools, who are acute 
spies of disorders in their neighbor's house, and bats of blindness in 
their own: it were no small conveniency if man could retort his own 
eyes upon himself that he might start at his own deformity, moderate 
his passions, and compose himself again into the beauty of that form, 
he has destroyed with the loss of his original perfection." 


"It were of much advantage," said Artemia, "if the choleric could come 
to see the lowering frowns of his own brow, and his own fury affright 
himself; if the finical and amorous lover could come to the sight of his 


effeminate gestures, and the rest of vain fools to see their own follies. 
But wary Nature has omitted these small advantages, to prevent more 
dangerous inconveniencies; for could the vain reflect and retort his 
eyes, he would be enamoured of himself, court and adore his own 
shadow, which how deformed and monstrous soever, yet his fond 
affection would still limit, and confine, to the sole prospect of himself, 
it is sufficient he can behold his own hands before another, or view his 
life, and attend to his actions, which may be as many, as perfect, that 
he can see his own feet, and know where to direct them, that he knows 
where to fix his footsteps, on a secure, and firm foundation, this is the 
chiefest use to employ our eyes." 


"It is true," replied Andrenio, "but yet two eyes seem to me too small a 
light for so spacious a prospect, and this animate and lively palace 
could not have been better adorned than with ranks of this precious 
furniture, which since they are but two, their order might have been 
better disposed, one fixed before, to see that which comes, and the 
other behind, to consider what we have past." 


"Some," said Critilo, "have reproached Nature, and accused her of this 
absurd oversight, and feigning a man more agreeable to their sense, 
fixed his eyes both behind and before, which served only to make him 
a man of a double countenance, and more double in his actions, than in 
his sight. Were I to correct the faults of Nature, I would place these 
lights of the soul on each side, and over the port-holes of his ears, 
which should neither by day, nor night close their lids to the softness 
of sleep, that so they might see with whom they associate and link 
their sides in a friendly familiarity, so would not many be easily 
subject to the deadly pleurisy, a disease, as epidemical, as mortal: so 
might man, see with whom he speaks, know with whom he sides, rules 
most important for the government of life, it being better to be 
deserted, and left to our own heads, than to be subjected to the 
whispers of bad advice; but know, that two eyes well employed are 
sufficient for our necessities, which looking forward, spy the coming 
of bolder dangers, and with a retorted glance see the timorous assault 
of backward treasons. One wink in an attentive beholder is sufficient to 
make discovery in the most hidden secrets; and therefore the eyes were 


made in the form of spheres, the most proper figure, and fittest for 
sight, they being of a square have no corners to dim any part or virtue 
of their light; their situation is proper also, both to look upwards, and 
before them, for if besides our proper eyes others were set in the 
hinder parts of the head, whilst some looked upwards towards Heaven, 
others might look to the Earth and breed a schism, and dissention in 
our affections." 


"But another wonder I have observed of them," said Andrenio, "that in 
a foolish tenderness, and good nature they dissolve in tears, for what 
remedy is it to weep, or can the showers of our eyes prevent, and 
drown our misfortunes? Let us not sigh, but laugh at the world, and 
where our policy cannot avail us, let our contempt, and scorn despise 
its malice." 


"Alas!" said Artemia, "the eyes are the first messengers of our bad 
news, who having the first notice, are the first lamenters; who is not 
sensible of troubles, is dead in a stoic stupidity, and who heaps up 
wisdom, heaps up sorrow; common laughter is most proper for the 
foolish mouth, and that which offends most often. The eyes are the 
faithful doors to let in verity, in disposing of which nature was so 
scrupulous and cautious, that she has not only fixed them in the same 
order, but united them in exercise of the same act, she suffers not one 
to see alone, but makes one a witness for the other, that they may 
consent in the same operation; one cannot see white, and the other 
black, but are such twins both in colour, and bigness, that one 
equivocates the other, and their agreement dissembles an unity." 


"In fine," said Critilo, "the eyes are in the body, as those grand 
luminaries are in Heaven, and the understanding in the soul, they 
supply the defects of other senses, but all are not able to make up the 
infirmities and imperfections of them. They do not only see, but hear, 
speak, demand, answer, contend, affright, embrace, attract, consider, 
and perform the acts and offices of all, and what is most considerable, 
their vigour never abates by seeing, as neither do the indefatigable 
pains of state ministers, who are the eyes, and sight of the public 
welfare." 


W 


"Methodically has provident Nature, proceeded," said Andrenio, "in 
reparting to every sense, their rank and order, as befits the dignity and 
honour of their several excellencies. Some it has disposed in the most 
honourable seats, and fixed the sublime operations of life in the public 
view, and eye of the world, and contrarily seated the homely and mean 
works of necessity in more occult places, the better with modesty to 
conceal their uncomeliness." 


"In this," said Critilo, "she has reconciled honesty with decency, and 
particularly in that convenient disposure of the mother's breasts, by 
which with much decency she tenders nourishment to the unweaned 
infant." 


"In the next place to the eyes," said Andrenio, "the ears challenge their 
degree, which are well disposed in a rank so high, but their being 
placed on each side, seems, I must confess inconvenient to me, it being 
a means to lay them open, and facilitate an entrance to introduce 
deceit: for as truth always meets us face to face, so fraud, traitor-like, 
crowds to one side, and insinuates entertainment in to unwary ears. 
Would not, the ears, be better and more securely seated under the eyes? 
by which means they might first examine treacherous spies, and call 
them to a parley, before they admit them into the bowels of the city?" 
"How well you understand it," said Artemia, "were the eyes in that 
place you speak of, that small remainder of truth would be banished 
out of the world, together with the rest; let them rather be separated ten 
fingers breadths from the sight, or placed in the hinder parts, for that's 
not truth is flattered to our faces, but what proceeds from sincerity, and 
is without passion, spoken behind our backs. How well do you think 
justice would proceed, should she see that decency, which excuses her, 
the riches that defend her, the nobility which pleads her cause, the 
authority which intercedes, and the abilities of other ministers whose 
rhetoric charms her adversaries? it is better, that she is blind, and most 
convenient for her own, and others advantage: our ears stand well in 
this mean, not before, lest they should hear too soon, nor behind, lest 
they should hear too late." 


"Another thing," replied Andrenio, "has busied and troubled my 
thoughts to resolve, which is, that being the eyes have the conveniency 
of those fringed curtains, to bar out the importunate entrance of 
unwelcome spectacles, and to close themselves against the view of 
displeasing objects: Why should not also the ears have the same 
privilege, and shut a door against the ribaldry of vain discourse, 
become serpents, and deaf to charms, and so excuse impertinent 
follies, and intercept at the entrance relations of bad news, and sorrow, 
the chief destroyer and ruin of our lives. I cannot, I must confess, but 
condemn Nature's error in this, especially when I see the tongues 
rashness curbed within the wall of reason, and as an unruly beast 
imprisoned within the grates of teeth, and doors of the lips. Why than 
should the eyes and mouth have this advantage, above the hearing, 
which seems more needful of it, as being most subject to the danger of 
errors?" 


"Upon no terms," said Artemia, "will Nature consent to shut the free 
and open passage of the ears, which should always be ready to admit 
an entertainment to the welcome access and entrance of instruction. So 
that wise nature is not only content to unhinge these doors, and unlock 
the bars which interrupt the passage, but has made them the only 
immoveable parts of man, as esteeming the least diversion from their 
proper office, but time misspent, and leisure prejudicial to man's 
condition. These watch, and every hour give audience, that when the 
other senses weariedly retire to their repose, and rest, these careful 
sentinels of the soul, attend their guards, and give alarum at the 
approach of danger; the soul might sleep in an eternal lethargy, were 
not this watchful sense an early waker at the mornings approach. There 
is this difference between sight, and hearing, that the eyes seek the 
species of distinct objects, how and when they will, but sounds and 
voices move first, and are received without choice into the organs of 
the ears. The objects of sight are permanent, and durable, and though 
at present we see them not, yet they vanish not away, and may be 
visible at a second review; but sound flies like time, and who meets 
not the fore-lock in its approaching steps, shall like bald occasion, too 
late seek detention in his past progress; its proper the tongue should 
have a double fence, and lined walls to enclose it, and the ears two 


passages of free entrance; for we ought in prudence to hear twice more 
than our tongues should utter. I am not ignorant, that the half of what 
our ears are auditors is impertinent, and fruitless, for which wise men 
have a singular remedy, and that is by making themselves deaf, or 
composing wise men's ears, which is a rare invention and of great 
advantage; for there are some shrill sounds of unprofitable reasoning 
without reason, that so thin a covering as an eye-lid would not be 
sufficient proof against its penetrating violence, and than we have need 
to stop our hearing with both our hands, whose actions as they often 
express our minds, and open the ears of others, so also are they helpful 
to stop our own: let the serpent teach us subtlety in this, who stops one 
ear by laying it close to the other, and the other with his fall denying 
entrance to bewitching charms." 


"You cannot deny," urged Andrenio, "that were there a guard or 
stoppage in the ear, there would not be so free a passage for dangerous 
enemies, for the hissings of venomous serpents, for songs of deceitful 
sirens, for flattering schisms, discords, and dissentions, and other 
monsters, who crowd to get admission at this entrance." 


"You have reason," said Artemia, "and therefore has Nature formed the 
ears like a colander, or strainer of words, making them almost rational 
and able to judge of verity; and if you observe, she has before hand 
prevented this inconvenience, and formed the organ of this sense with 
sO many tums, and twines of labyrinth, that they seem the portcullis 
and trenches of a fortress, in which words are so drained and 
examined, that there is time and opportunity sufficient to bring them to 
the touchstone and test of reason. There is also within a bell, which 
beaten on by the hammer of words, gives a certain sound of their truth, 
or falsity: hast thou never observed the bitterness of that choleric 
humour which purges forth at these parts; and can you agree with the 
vulgar errors, that it only sweats forth as birdlime to dam up an 
entrance from flies, and blinder animals? Know that Nature had 
thoughts of higher preventions than these, and intentions by this to 
detain the gentle words of Circes, and the smiling breath of the 
deceiving flatterer, whose palates being displeased with this 


wholesome bitterness, which is tempered with the unsavoury relish of 
discretion, are here stopped, and retained." 


"And therefore," considered Critilo, "that surfeit which many take with 
a glut of sugared words, is only curable by this antidote of bitterness. 
in fine, there are two ears, that so a wise man may keep one 
unviolated, though the other be affected with falsity; for there is a first 
and a second information, that if one ear be prepossessed by a too 
forward and rain reception, the other may be yet conserved for truth, 
which is commonly manifested by the latter relation." 


"The smell," said Andrenio, "seems to me a sense more delightful than 
profitable, and more requisite to feast and indulge our genius, than to 
serve our necessities, and therefore it should not advance its self to the 
third degree, and displace others of more importance." 


"O yes!" replied Artemia, "for this is a sense of greatest acuteness, and 
is the reason why the nostrils our whole life long are in continual 
growth, and that through the same organ of our nostrils are breathed 
the respirations of life, which makes our smell as necessary as to live. 
This distinguishes perfumed odours, from the displeasing stenches of 
corruption, and comforts the soul with the cheerful fragrancy of a good 
fame, which is the nourishment of it; a corrupted air infuses a 
pestilentious noisomeness, and infection to the bowels, which a 
Sagacious and acute nose discerns, and knows the comfortable 
refreshments of a sweet savour, and the danger of poisonous scents, 
and camerines of customs, which use to envenom, and infect the soul; 
it is the guide of the blind, and tells him what meat is tainted, and what 
is wholesome, and is our taster before we eat; it is that sense which 
only enjoys the fragrant respirations of flowers, and refreshes the brain 
with the odoriferous smells of those perfumes, which virtues, glory, 
and fame fend out from their natural sweetness. We may know the 
principal worthies of our time, in whom the blood of true nobility 
resides, not by their perfumed skins, and amber ointments, but by their 
parts and excellency of their abilities, which cast out a fragrancy of 
odours from them, unlike the clownish blasts of garlic, which the 
Plebeian breathes." 


"With much reason," said Andrenio, "has provident Nature endued 
each faculty with a double power, bestowing several offices on one, 
not to multiply agents: so that not only the nostrils serve for their 
principal use, but in a more servile condition, are the channel to 
convey away the brains superfluities." 


"This is true," said Critilo, "in children, but in men of riper years, they 
rather serve for a channel to convey the passions, and the swelling 
ventosities of vanity, which belch through them, and that impostume of 
the head, which usually causes a giddiness, and meagrum, vents and 
discharges itself by this way. through these also are eased the 
oppressions of the heart, and steams evaporate from the stomach. The 
nose is a feature that much adorns the proportion of the face, and is the 
pin of the souls dial, which points at the temperature of its nature; a 
lions nose denotes valour, an eagles beak generosity, a long one 
gentleness, the sharp ingenuity, and the thick folly." 


"Having already treated of sight, hearing, and smelling, the next," 
considered Andrenio, "is speech. The mouth seems to me the principal 
gate, and door of the soul; for as through the passage of the senses, 
objects enter, so this is reserved only with respect, for the mind to go 
forth, and to manifest herself by the help of her expressions." 


"It is true," said Artemia, "for in this artificial composure of man's 
countenance, the mouth is the gate of its royal person, and the teeth the 
guards, all set and composed in a decent rank, and order; in this resides 
the best and worst part of man, which is his tongue, having its root 
radicated in the heart." 


"There is one thing, said Andrenio, I have beaten my brains to 
understand, What was the intent of wise Nature in making our speech 
and eating to have one and the same instrument for both operations; 
that our words, which are most peculiar and proper to man, should 
dwell in the same office, wherein is acted and framed the vile 
occupation, and exercise of brutes; were it only those inconveniences 
that proceed from hence, it were enough to persuade us of Nature's 
oversight; were it only that change of the tongues accent, which 
sometimes speaks smooth, and gentle, and anon with bitterness, and 


choler breathes out rage, and varies with the relish of material food; 
this makes the tongue trip and stammer, equivocate and talk at large, 
that it were better this nobler member were set apart, and consecrated 
as a temple of the soul's oracle." 


"Hold," said Critilo, "the argument you urge well, and a little more 
difficulty would puzzle my reason to resolve; but howsoever, I appeal 
to the providence of Heaven, which governs, and directs the function 
of Nature; and therefore I may boldly affirm the conveniency which 
speech enjoys, by joining houses, and mansions, with their taste, that 
so the relish may examine and tell us the nature of our words, before 
we pronounce them, inform us how sweet or bitter they are, chew and 
prove them, whether they be substantial, and accordingly sweeten 
those which may embitter, and dress, and confect them for the stomach 
of the receivers; besides the tongue is employed in the taste and eating; 
for speech well moderated, ought not to be so long, but that the 
instrument of it may afford time for other duties." 


Actions ought to follow, or accompany our words, and our hands 
readily to execute that which our mouth promises. 


"Ts it," said Andrenio, that the hands are called manus, from maneo, 
denoting by an antiphrasis their duty of continual employment." 


"They are called so," replied Critilo, "not from their continual 
employment, and unwearied motion, but from that constant 
permanency they ought to retain in their travels, or because they are 
the fountain from whence spring our works of piety, and they like 
branches from the hearts roots, which are laden with fruit of famous, 
and immortal actions: by their palms are obtained victorious laurels, 
and they are the source from whence distil the precious sweat of heroic 
labours, and the ink which memorizes their actions to all posterity. 
Does thou not consider, and admire their artificial, and commodious 
composure, which are as slaves and servants to the other members, and 
are fitted to serve all our necessities? they help us to hear, assist our 
tongue, and give a life, and vigour to our actions; they administer meat 
to our mouths, flowers to our smell; they are prospectives to strengthan 
our sight in a large view, and help some so to discourse and reason, as 


if their genius and wit were more lodged in their hands, than in their 
brain. So that they are the officious ministers to all our necessities, 
they defend us, clean us, clothe us, cure, and protect us, and sometimes 
rub, and ease our itching." 


"All which offices," said Artemia, "because they agree with reason, 
Nature has ordained them in number, weight, and measure; in the ten 
fingers of the hand consists the beginning and principals on which 
numbers are founded; so that all nations count till they arrive to ten, 
afterwards proceed in multiplication. weight itself is judged by waving 
with the hand, and guessing at its quantity. This punctuality is 
necessary for information of man who operates in number, weight, and 
measure; and to raise our thoughts yet higher, the tables of the law 
were included in ten precepts, that men might not only carry them in 
their heart, but that so small a bulk might be likewise portable in the 
hand. These put in execution, the intent of the soul, which are not 
imprinted on those common lines which divide the palms, but signified 
and made manifest by their own works. These are they which form our 
letters, and with silence speak in writings, the three principal fingers 
concurring with an admirable dexterity in the several offices, the first 
fortifies the motion, the thumb teaches, and the middle as 
corresponding with the heart, rules and directs; that our writing may 
record the testimonies of valour, subtlety and truth; since than that the 
hands put the seal and stamp on virtue, it is no wonder if other 
members of the body should in courtesy, and estimation, seal them to 
their lips, and give them a besolas manos, in gratitude for their works 
of virtue. And because we now anatomatize man, and contemplate 
from head to foot his mysterious being; it would not be from our 
purpose to cast our eyes on his feet, and consider his steps and 
progress as he moves; the feet are the pillars and foundation on which 
the body is established, they tread the Earth, and trample on it in 
contempt; they make it serviceable to the bodies burden, and measure 
out the paces of their stage, that they may tread on a plain, and secure 
foundation." 


"T observe," said Andrenio, "and admire too the firmness with which 
Nature has planted the body, for lest it should fall forward, it has 


placed the feet before, nor stagger on either side, it has underpropped it 
with equal supports, but yet you cannot deny, but she has negligently 
overseen the dangerous precipice of a backward relapse, where the 
hands cannot with their usual diligence apply themselves to their help; 
which inconveniency might be easily remedied by enlarging the same 
proportion of the feet as much behind, as before." 


"This is but a fond conceit," replied Artemia, "for this would give men 
occasion to retreat backward from the path of virtue, whose inconstant 
humour being apt to retire, would give a fuller turn, had they found in 
Nature encouragements for this motion. Such is the outward 
proportion of man, and visible anatomy, whose harmony of powers, 
proportion of virtues, agreement of affections, and passions, is a more 
interior inspection, and must be referred to philosophical conclusions. 
Yet above all, I would have you know, and admire that principal part of 
man, the original of all the rest, the fountain and spring of life, which 
is the heart." 


"The heart," replied Andrenio, "what is that? and where is it placed?" 


"It is," answered Artemia, "the king of other members, and therefore is 
placed in the centre of his dominions, greatly and inwardly conserved, 
and is sometimes in Latin called cura, or care; for that which rules and 
governs, is always placed in the centre. it has also offices, the one is to 
be the fountain of life, infusing strength and courage, by its spirit, into 
other parts, and the other, which is the principal, to be the cause of 
affection, and in which are blown into a flame the smallest sparks, and 
warmth of love." 


"And therefore," considered Critilo, "it is always scorched like the 
phoenix." 


"And its place," proceeded Artemia, "is fixed in the middle, denoting 
how much our affections ought to be moderated, and not to exceed the 
bounds of reason. its form is with a point downwards, as if an 
indivisibility were enough to touch the Earth, but upwards is of a 
spacious breadth, enlarging itself to receive the bounty of Heaven, and 
greedy to suck those dews, which can only content, and satisfy the 


soul; it has the systole, and the diastole. Wings not only to fan or cool 
its boiling heat, but also to raise it higher, and make it soar to the upper 
region; its colour is ruddy and sanguine, the emblem of charity, and 
from hence springs the best blood, to show that noble persons should 
be qualified with best hearts. it was never so unworthy as to betray, 
though so indiscreet as to err, by being more careful to prevent 
misfortunes, than cautious against the surprise of felicity; but what we 
ought most to esteem, is its cleanness, not engendering excrements, 
like the crude digestion of other parts, it having an obligation on it of 
purity, especially in the formality of life, which makes it breathe and 
pant after the most sublime perfection." 


In this manner let us leave the wise Artemia in philosophical 
discourses, applauded by the acclamations of her scholars, whilst we 
consider the inventions, and policy of deceiving Falismund. Who 
being vexed, for the escape of Andrenio, and some others, as blind as 
he, from the toils of his labyrinth, both out of sense of scandal to his 
reputation, and also of that ill consequence it might bring by its 
example, made him treat of the fullest extremity, and excess of 
revenge. To which purpose he dealt first with envy, the assassinate and 
destroyer of the good, a subject sit to be made actor of the most horrid 
villanies, and to her he communicated the ground of his distastes, and 
entrusted to her art the sowing of the weeds of malice, and planting 
this root of anger amongst the rabble and scum of vice. This was not a 
work very difficult to so skilful an artist, being assisted also by that 
acquaintance and familiarity which malice had obtained amongst the 
vulgar, by a long habitation in their homely cottages, ever since which 
time, bad intention, the mother of the two sisters, flattery and malice, 
drew out their brood from the nest of their nothing, to advance them 
with as much ambition as the most aspiring vice: so flattery fled to the 
court, not the direct way, but yet at last arrived there, where she was 
introduced with the welcome entertainment of all, that in few hours 
she became intimate and privy to all consults; but malice had not so 
good encouragement, or hopes to preferment, being neither well 
spoken of nor courteously looked on, an affront sufficient to burst with 
choler her haughty stomach, and her speech and liberty being 
restrained, and uncivilly treated, she took a resolution of voluntary 


banishment, and changed her station to inhabit with the rural clowns, 
where she was received with a dull kindness, and adored with a 
devotion of fond simplicity. There she might triumph, because speak, 
discourse at large, and in rude appellations vent the rancour of malice, 
which she calls the plain dialect of evident truth; with this policy she 
insinuated so much into the esteem of the people, that they resolved to 
reserve her, from any that might ravish her from them; and therefore, 
have buried her within their own bowels, where those are sure to find 
her, who least desire her. In this opportune conjuncture came envy, 
who began to sow her seeds, and to affect people with a sense of anger 
against Artemia. She called her another Circe, or one worse, and that 
she would appear most deformed, were that cloak of pretensions 
stripped from her nakedness. That she had destroyed Nature, robbed 
her of her true solidity, and plain simplicity, and by a fond affectation, 
defaced her original comeliness; taxed her of ambitious covetousness, 
in depressing Nature, and usurping the birthright of a legitimate heir. 
Know that since the government of this feigned queen has been 
introduced in the world, all is adulterated and corrupted; so that every 
thing bears another face, her whole proceedings being effects of fraud 
and falsity: hence it is that men are not what they were wont, nor 
worthy to be accounted the race of former ages; for antiquity, as it is 
venerable, so it is best, and men with time grow worse, having lost the 
candid simplicity of infants, are also stripped of that livery, and badge 
of innocence. Farewell that noble offspring of ancient worthies, those 
defenders of truth, and solidity, whose yea, was yea, and no, no: but 
now contrarily men are become malicious, and revengeful, all is 
deceit, and policy, which they style with the honourable title of 
artifice; so that he who is most dextrous in this, has the greatest 
advantage in all exercises, he is renowned both in arms, and science, 
and to this pitch and height has sin proceeded, that malice is now more 
predominant in a child of seven years, than formerly in a man of 
seventy. Women from top to toe, are a continued tale and blot of 
falsity, as spruce and pert they are as daws, full of policy and alluring 
fraud; this feigned queen subverts republics, destroys families, 
exhausts the most immense treasures, gives encouragement to the 
vanity of modes, and fashions, and consumes more in the adorning of 
one woman, than formerly was required to cover and clothe a nation, 


with the honest and simple garments of necessity. In our diet she has 
taught us to vitiate our palates with luxurious dishes, of which 
formerly our simplicity was ignorant, and knew no more than to satisfy 
Nature, and not by adulterated meats to provoke appetite to be 
overcharged in gluttony: she boasts that men are not men but by her 
polishment, who only makes them vicious and dissolute, blinding their 
eyes with false apparitions, giving no occasion for their judgement to 
interpose itself, as a sun to scatter these clouds of falsity. With these 
scandalous reproaches, she so incited the revenge of her vile multitude, 
that all with an unanimous consent conspired to ruinate her palace, 
exclaiming, and crying, "let the witch die." And scarce could 
moderation prevail to keep off these flames, which threatened its 
ashes. With this the wise queen perceived the vulgar to be her enemies, 
and though the presence of daring champions were than wanting, her 
own policy supplied the defect. But the manner of her conquest, and 
the stratagems by which she triumphed, and was delivered from the 
dangers of the base and rude rabble, is delivered in the following 
Crisis. 


The Tenth Crisis 


It is the vulgar error of preposterous man to make ends of the means, 
and means of the end; for that country which should only serve for a 
passage to him, he takes up for his habitation, and makes that his inn, 
which should only be the way of his pilgrimage: men often begin 
where they should end, and end where they should begin. Wise and 
provident Nature introduced delights for diversion, whereby the 
operations of life might be eased, and alleviated, and we enabled to run 
the sedious course of this world without faintness, or discouragement; 
but here it is, where man does most confound, and dishonour himself, 
becomes more brute than the beasts, degenerates from himself, in 
making an epicurial pleasure the ultimate term, and his life subservient 
to a bestial appetite: he eats not now that he may live, but he lives that 
he may eat; he rests not to recover new strength for next days labour, 
but labours not that he may be insensibly surprised with drowsiness; 
his lust provokes him not to an intention of propagating his own 
species, but of indulging his luxury; he studies not to know, but to 
forget, and be acquainted with himself; he makes not use of his tongue 
for necessity, but to please himself with the vanity of his own talk, so 
that he makes not recreations a means to continue life, but his life a 
means to continue pleasure; hence it is, that all vices have made 
delight their general; this is the defender of the appetite, the captain of 
the passions, which violently drags men to accompany sin, and lays a 
force on their yielding affections; let than the wise reader observe, and 
learn to reform this common absurdity, and that he may be admonished 
by the misfortunes of another, let him observe those accidents which 
happened to the discreet Critilo, and unwary Andrenio. 


"How long," said angry Artemia, (than most constant, when most 
disturbed) shall the neglect of this insult vulgar, despise, and condemn 
my lectures? How long shall inhumane barbarity reproach and scom 
my wisdom? How long will it be before your own ignorant audacity 
shall confound itself? By Heaven I swear, that since your boldness has 
proceeded to this uncivil language, as to style me with the name of 


enchantress, and Circe; this very night in chastisement of your folly, I 
will raise so powerful a conspiracy, that the very Sun shall revenge my 
quarrel, who withdrawing the comfort of his bright rays, shall commit 
you to the punishment of thick darkness, which is the blindness of your 
own vulgarity." 


Thus did she treat them as their folly deserved; for knowing that in 
base spirits severity prevails more than courtesy, she struck in them a 
terror of her power, and so amazed them with the persuasion that her 
fame was obtained only by magic enchantments; that they grew cold 
and faint in their purposes, and changed the resolution of assaulting 
her palace. Their courage began than to fail them, when they saw the 
Sun really to withdraw his light, and by points to eclipse himself in 
their hemisphere, fearing an earthquake might follow, as usually the 
elements conspire to perfect the destruction of a falling adversary; thus 
all discouraged fled, as is ordinary in all commotions of the people, 
whose sudden insurrections raised with heat, and fury, as soon vanish 
with a panic terror, so they stumbled in the dark, and not distinguishing 
their foes, converted their swords one against another, and so ended the 
war in a miserable slaughter. By this victory Artemia found 
opportunity with the rest of her instructed family to escape from the 
midst of these barbarous incendiaries, and to deliver the treasures of 
curious observation, and jewels enveloped in the eternal and 
memorable writings of imperishable philosophers, and other esteemed 
leaves from the rapacious hands of envious ignorance. And so went 
they forth, assisting with instructions our two travellers Critilo, and 
Andrenio; the latter of which amazed at so strange a miracle, believed 
her magic extended so far as to influence the stars, and that the Sun 
itself was obedient to her charms, which made him the more reverence 
and adore her, and even to over act his part in the praises he gave her. 
But Critilo undeceived him, telling him, that this eclipse of the Sun 
was but an effect of the celestial motion, which Artemia foreseeing by 
her astronomical knowledge, took advantage of this occasion, calling 
that the power of her art, which was only the effect and course of 
Nature. 


Artemia consulted much with her learned disciples, in what part of the 
world to fix her residence, all agreeing in an unanimous resolution no 
more to enter into country villages, and therefore propounded divers 
places for their secure and convenient habitation: many times she 
propounded Lisbon, not only for being the most populous place of 
Spain, but one also of the three empires of Europe; for if other cities 
have some appellations from their chiefs excellencies, in this may be 
united, and meet the glories of all as in a common centre, and bear the 
name of faithful, rich, healthful, and abundant; for never was a 
Portuguese a fool, whose first founder was the wise Ulysses; nor was 
the fantastical humour of the nation so much an obstacle to her 
entrance, as was the confusion there, which is contrary to the quietness 
which speculation requires. Again, she cast her thoughts upon the 
royal Madrid, the centre of monarchy, where perfections concur to the 
height and chiefest eminencies, but yet she could not fix her choice on 
that which her stomach nauseated, not so much loathing the filthiness 
of the streets, as the mire of corrupted hearts; for besides the prejudice 
she boar to it, for being a village, she was no less displeased with it, 
for being the Babylon of nations of different interests. Seville was no 
sooner nominated, but it displeased her, covetousness and lucre being 
enemies, with whom she admits no treaty, and that indigested stomach 
of her plate was highly displeasing; her inhabitants are neither black 
nor white, but as the twilight of Nature stand as neuters little, which is 
the common disease of Andaluzia. Upon Granada she made her cross, 
and Cordova she called Caludry. Salamanca reads the pandects of the 
laws, and makes men rather learned than wise, teaching men to plead 
at the bar, and in what manner to form a battery against riches. She 
once resolved to pitch her residence in the plentiful Zaragoza, the 
metropolis of Aragon, the mother of a famous line of kings, the 
supporter of the great pillar, and the basis of faith, famous for 
convents, and endowments of the church, beautiful in magnificent 
edifices, and populated with the religious inhabitants of undeceiving 
Aragon; but the haughtiness of their spirits was a fault outweighing her 
other perfections, and that kind of original folly which mixed with all 
her actions, were no less displeasing and ungrateful. The cheerful, 
noble, and flourishing Valentia abounding with all, that is not 
substance, was the next propounded to her election, but here she feared 


that with the same easiness wherewith to day they received her, to 
morrow they would eject her. Barcelona, though rich, and when it shall 
so please Heaven, the ladder to scale the Italian fortresses, the stop of 
gold's continual currant and motion, the sanctuary of the judicious 
amidst barbarity, was not yet esteemed a secure retirement, being a 
place where we must always walk with our beard turned over our 
shoulders. Leon and Burgos were situations too near the mountains, 
having more in them of misery than poverty. Santiago displeased her 
in nothing, but being in Galicia. Valladolid seemed a place not 
inconvenient for her dwelling, and therefore determined to journey 
thither, supposing truth could not but inhabit with plain simplicity; but 
the prejudice she conceived against the court, diverted her from hence, 
(having been formerly the court of Spain) and still retaining too fresh a 
memory and savour of her past condition. Of Pamplona was made 
little mention, being a place like to Navarre, consisting of nothing but 
points and punctilio's. In fine, by the election of this Catholic queen, 
was preferred the imperical Toledo, confessing she was never so 
passionately affectionate to any seat as to this. For this is the forge 
where men are fashioned, this is the school of rhetoric, all court, and 
city, and more since the spunge of Madrid, has sucked out the dregs 
from thance: corruptions may chance to enter here, but not remain in 
other parts many have their wits in their hands, but here in their 
foreheads. And though the censure of some is, that Toledo never 
produced any of a profound and deep judgment; howsoever Artemia 
kept still constant to her resolution and choice, extolling its wisdom 
and learning, saying, That one woman there has spoke more pith and 
substance in a sentence, than a grave philosopher of Athans, in whole 
volumes of his writings. Let us, said she, hasten thither to the centre of 
Spain, not for its situation, but for the real confluence and concourse of 
all vertues. Thus travelled she on with her discreet attendants, amongst 
whom were Critilo and Andrenio, who with no small advantage and 
improvement to their judgments, kept them company until they came 
to that way which leads to madrid, and there taking their leave with 
many acknowledgments and expressions of gratitude, acquainted her 
what important occasions called them to the court in search of 
Felisinda; she therefore giving them her benediction, armed them 
against all assaults, with necessary instructions, telling them withal, 


that since they were resolved to go thither, they would be careful not to 
mistake their way, because there are many paths which lead thither. 


"By this means," replied Andrenio, "we cannot err, since all paths 
direct the same course." 


"This is the great danger," said Artemia, "for amongst so many roads is 
the most difficult choice of a secure passage; for many have been lost 
in the royal highway. Go not therefore by the way of curiosity in 
seeing, for that is the road of fools, nor yet by that of pretension, for 
that way is long, and tedious, and few there are which obtain the end: 
nor by the way of suits, or contentions in law, for it is always 
chargeable and the journey long: the way of ambition is unknown, and 
those who follow it are disrespected, and that of interest is an unbeaten 
path, trod by none but ignorant foreigners; that of necessity is 
dangerous, being environed by multitudes of hawks and birds of prey; 
that of delight and sensuality is so foul and dirty, that from our knees 
we step up to the ears, and thus bemired we are plunged and stopped in 
our progress, the way of living is but short, and you shall soon arrive at 
the end; that of servitude is death, that of eating has no end, and that of 
virtue is unknown, and in this ambiguity you have no way but to abide 
there as little as you can; for believe me, in Madrid a man can neither 
live well, nor die well. Observe above all, where you enter, for many 
come in by Santa Barbara, and some by the street of Toledo: some of 
refined spirits pass the bridge, and others come in by the Puerta del 
Sol, and stop in Anton Martin, some come in by Laua Pies, but more 
by Unta Manos, but the most ordinary passage is not by the gates, 
which are few, and those shut." 


With this parted the wise Artemia to the throne of her estimation, and 
our two travellers to the labyrinth of the court. And so travelled they 
together, easing their journey with discourses they made of the 
admirable excellencies of Artemia, whose strange miracles and 
prodigies made them glory in her power, and in the happiness and 
advantage they had obtained by her profitable society. To these 
thoughts they were so intent, that unsensibly they fell into one of the 
most dangerous snares, and adventures of life; for on a sudden they 


Saw a numerous multitude both of men and women, bound and 
manacled, whilst thieves robbed and ransacked their coffers. 


"We are undone," said Critilo, "for we have now run ourselves 
unawares into the hands of robbers, who usually swarm in this road: 
here they are now pillaging and were they satisfied with the spoils 
alone, it were well, but are so cruel, that they rob and murder, and 
afterwards deface the countenance of the slain with wounds and scars, 
that they are not to be known who they are." 


Andrenio was so terrified at this, that fear had already deprived him of 
his courage, and colour, but recovering himself a little; "what shall we 
do, said he? Shall we fly, or hide ourselves from their sight?" "You 
Phrygian, or inconsiderate like," replied Critilo, "propound late 
remedies, their eyes have already discovered us, and their voice 
commands us under their power; wherefore we must now go forward, 
and be contented to submit our hands and necks to their chains." 


They looked on one side and the other, and saw a multitude of 
passengers of all conditions, nobility commons, rich, and poor; nor 
was their kindness more indulgent to the women; for they were all 
bound and corded to the trees of themselves. At the sight of this horrid 
spectacle Critilo and Andrenio sighed, and passed through the spoils to 
see who those cruel assassinates were, but could not come to have a 
full sight of any; they beheld one and another, all seemed to be 
involved in the same misfortune, and yet none knew who had ensnared 
them; at length, espying an ill looked fellow, they all concluded that he 
was one. 


"This,| said Andrenio, "must be he, with that unlucky look, and such 
also must be his soul." 


"You may guess what you will," replied Critilo, "of his equivocating 
eye; and yet methinks I am more afraid of that squinting fellow, for 
may we believe Artemia, they never shoot with the aim of reason; take 
care of a pouting lip for those are always of a surly and morose 
humour; that other with a flat nose promises cruelty and danger in his 
disposition; he with a tawny face, looks like a master of Bridewell, and 


he with a snarling look puts me in mind of the hangman at Tyburne; 
and that other blustering boy, and angry brow, seems always to 
threaten a storm and tempest." 


! 


Than they heard another speak with low whispers; "this," said they, 
"must needs be a person, who admonishes us of what we should 
beware;" but he was one, who sucked up his words with a hum and a 
hau, and as he drew in his breath, he swallowed down men. They 
heard another snuffle through the nose, and him they avoided, for that 
accent through the nose declared him a true champion of Bacchus, and 
Venus; they met with another worse, who spoke so hoarse, that he 
could only be understood through a trunk. In this manner they 
examined all, nor yet among these captives did they espy any one who 
had committed the spoil. 


"What means this," said they, "what are become of those pillaging 
rogues who have riled these passengers? Since none are here of those 
who can steal by the snipping of the scissors, or that can leave us 
naked, whilst they clothe us, or unfeather our nests, whilst they enwrap 
us in the quilts, who can mistake their yard, when they measure, and 
bear down their scales without weight, who is it rules here, who 
borrows, who recovers, who executes, does none detect the faults of 
the merchandize, does none entice the customers, are there no 
ministers, nor scriveners, no keepers of books? Why who than robs? 
Where are these tyrants of so much liberty?" 


Scarce had Critilo said thus, but something between a woman and an 
angel, answered him, "hold, I go:" and having newly bound two 
confident presumers, she was as I say, a beautiful woman, not rude, 
and unfashioned, but of a courtly behaviour, affable, and courteous; 
she showed a fair face, and outsight to all, but evil actions. Her 
forehead was more smooth, than serene; she looked on none with an ill 
eye, and yet all were enchanted with her bewitching emissions; i.e: 
nostrils were white, which was a sign that she was not ill affected with 
fumes, and vapours; her cheeks were roses without thorns, her teeth 
when she smiled and laughed at the world showed like so many rows 
of pearl, or ivory. The knots she tied with such air, and negligence, that 


her dexterity and art appeared pleasant, and her very sight was enough 
to captivate; her tongue doubtless was of sugar, for her words distilled 
nectar, and her two hands made signs of affection, for never did she 
extend a real hand in friendship, though ordinarily her arms made 
indissoluble twinings, with counterfeited embraces, the more easily to 
entrap and entangle in her snares; so that none could probably suspect 
an aspect so promising to be guilty of theft or robbery: nor was she 
alone, but assisted by a flying squadron of Amazons, beautiful and 
active, which continually bound one, or other, executing the 
commands of their supreme lady. But it is well worth our observation, 
that the captives they manacled, had the election of their own bonds, 
and many so willingly submitted to the servitude, that they brought 
their chains with them; some were fettered with chains of gold, others 
with lockets of diamonds, an invincible tackling for such feeble 
captives; many they bound with garlands of flowers, and others as 
their humour pleased them, with roses, for only to encircle their brows 
was an enchantment sufficient to enfeeble their hands; another they 
saw tied with one lock of a fair and golden hair, which though at first 
he thought to rend with the smallest force, yet at last it proved more 
strong than a cable, which held him anchored, whilst he tumbled in the 
storms and tempests of love. Women ordinarily were bound with 
threads of pearl, with bracelets of coral, and embroidered ribbons, 
which seemed something, and their value nothing. The courageous, 
and valientons of the world, after some few bravadoes and blustering 
words, contentedly submitted with the rest to the loss of liberty: and 
what is very admirable they enticed many of their comrades with 
feathers, and plumes, and these were in a prison the most secure of 
any; persons of greater quality, they pretended to manacle with small 
twists, from whence hanged shells, keyes, and links, which bound 
them so fast, that their whole strength could not break them; there were 
bolts of gold for some, of iron for others, all being equally content, and 
as safely secured; but what I admired most was that in wanting chains 
to imprison their numerous captives, they committed some to the 
bonds of women's embraces, which though, but feeble, were yet the 
chains of the most robustous champions. Hercules was ensnared in a 
tender thread, and Sampson with some hairs, they cut from his own 
head. One they would have bound with a chain of gold, which he 


himself brought with him; but the extremity of his covetousness would 
not endure the cost, but desired rather the cheaper courtesy of the rope; 
another companion of his, they pinioned with the strings of his own 
purse, one they bound with his own stork's neck, and another with his 
ostrich's stomach, till they could secure others with links of savoury 
sallats, who were so much pleased with their fetters, that the very 
licking of their fingers was a pleasure to them; some grew frantic with 
joy to see themselves fettered with laurel and ivy wreaths; which is not 
so much as that others should turn fools at the melody of their own 
music. In this manner these wanton robbers assailed the innocent and 
unwary travellers, ensnaring the feet of some, fettering the necks, and 
hands, of others, binding their eyes, carried them away as spoils, 
robbing and depriving them of their hearts. But what made a tragedy of 
these comic scenes, was one who wounded the hands of those she 
bound, devouring, and gnawing their bowels, making their torments 
the delight of others, and hell and the wrack, a paradise and glory of 
their enemies. Another there was so prettily furious, that she strained 
the cord until the blood started forth, at which they were so much 
pleased, that they drank it in full bowls to several healths; and what is 
most pleasant, after they had bound so many, they would persuade 
these silly persons that they had touched none. But they coming now to 
execute the same on Critilo and Andrenio, and asking them with what 
fetters they would choose to be manacled; Andrenio as young and 
inconsiderate, suddenly resolved them, and told them with flowers, 
believing that this would rather be a garland, than a fetter, or binding; 
but Critilo seeing there was no way to resist, desired they would tie 
Andrenio to him with the strings of some ancient, and oraculous 
volumes, which though it seemed a new sort of binding, yet in fine 
they were contented, and so satisfied his desires. 


And now this courteous and wanton tyrant commanded they should 
beat a march, with which she carried her spoils in triumph, and yet 
with so much gentleness, that though they were dragged with chains, 
yet being riveted to the socket of their hearts, they so voluntarily 
followed, and submitted to their contented servitude; that there was no 
need to enforce obedience on such willing slaves; for some posted on 
the wings of wind, others slid along with a good air, the most stumbled 


as they went, and all were involved in inextricable toils. They soon 
arrived at the gates of a place, which neither was a palace, nor yet a 
cottage, but those that understood it best, called it an inn; their 
entertainment was not on free quarter, nor the house lent them longer 
than for a night's repose. The building was stone, and of so attractive a 
virtue, that it drew the hands, the feet, the eyes, the tongue, the heart, 
as if these members had been iron, and those walls the loadstones of 
pleasure, cemented so close and strong, as if pearls had been a 
principal ingredient in that mortar. This pleasant inn without doubt was 
the centre of delight, the paradise of content, and a mass of those 
delicious enjoyments which sensuality could invent. The golden palace 
of Nero, in which he turned steel into gold, was but a cottage in respect 
of this; the resplendence of Eliogahalus his house, was obscured and 
benighted by the glory and brightness of these beams, and the very 
castle of Sardanapalus, was in comparison hereof a sty or dunghill of 
its own beastliness; over the gate was engraved this motto, The 
delightful, good is profitable, and honest. 


Critilo ruminating on the inscription; "this." said he, "is to be read 
backwards." 


"How backwards?" replied Andrenio, "I read it forward. But if you 
read it backward, it goes thus, The honest good, is profitable and 
delightful. But I shall not dispute of this, only give me leave to say it is 
one of the most delightful places thy eyes have seen. What an excellent 
fancy had that builder who contrived it!" 


In the front there of were seven pillars, and though the odd number 
might seem to carry some disproportion in it, yet it was in emulation of 
that which wisdom had erected. These gave an entrance to seven other 
lodges or habitations of princes, whose agent this pretty robber was; so 
that all those which she captivated, she lodged and quartered so much 
to their contentment, that every one had the election of his own prison. 
Many entered by the chambers of gold, called so, because they were 
covered with golden shingles, and beams of plate; the walls were of 
precious stones; it cost much to get up thither, and when they were 
above, all the pleasure was with stones. The highest and most lofty 


rooms were the most dangerous, yet notwithstanding the gravest heads 
were the most forward to mount thither. The lowest quarter was the 
most convenient and delightful; for the walls being of sugar, were 
eaten into, or mouldered away, the mortar was tempered with exquisite 
wines, and the clay kneaded into biscuit; many crowded to get in here, 
who affected to be esteemed men of the highest gusto and palate, and 
had reduced eating to a science. On the contrary there was another 
room furnished with red, and paved with daggers; the walls were of 
steel, and doors beset with fire- arms, the windows were portholes for 
cannon, and from the ceiling, instead of mosaic work, hung down 
dangerous knobs, threatening the death of the careless lodgers, and yet 
there wanted not guests, though they paid the hire with their own 
blood. Another chamber there was painted blew, whose excellence 
consisted in diminishing or shadowing the comeliness and beauty of 
others. The furniture hereof was of dogs and griffins, and gaping 
mouths of wild beasts, and the materials were teeth, not of an elephant, 
but of a viper, and though it boar a fair outside, yet they say the inward 
parts of the walls were perished by some internal corroding quality. 
But the room most useful of all, was on a plain floor, which though it 
had no stairs to go up it, was yet full of seats and benches, and well 
furnished with chairs and cushions. it seemed a house of China, 
without upper chambers; its materials were tortoise shells, where all 
the world took up their habitations; those that entered here went so 
slow, that the place being long, they could never arrive to the end; but 
the green lodging was the best of all, being the apartment of the spring, 
where beauty reigned; it was called the knot of flowers, for all was 
flourishing within it, till time and age come to crop the blossom; many 
lilies were there turned into violets; all who entered in, crowned 
themselves with roses, which soon faded and turned into thorns, and 
the flowers became dry and withered as the grass, and yet this was 
generally the most delightful place, which afforded the most general 
diversion for all humours. 


Amongst the rest they forced Critilo and Andrenio to enter into one of 
those lodgings which their own fancy should like best. Andrenio being 
rash and in the flower of his age, thrust himself amongst the beds of 
roses, bidding Critilo go in where he pleased, for at the end they 


should all meet in the centre. Critilo being much urged to choose his 
entrance, replied, that he never followed the current of the multitude, 
but went always contrary, "not that I think by this," I say, "to excuse 
my entrance, but I desire it may be at the door where none else have 
passed." 


"How is that possible," replied they, "since there is no door here which 
stands not continually open to the throngs of guests," some laughed at 
his singularity, and wondered to see a man so differently disposed, and 
his humour formed of a disagreeing mould and nature to the vulgarity 
of the world. 


"I must confess," said he, "it is only this, which makes me refractory to 
the general humour, for my entrance is where others go out, and my 
eyes fix themselves rather on the end and conclusion, than on the 
principles or beginnings," and with that turning himself about; the 
house appeared so changed and metamorphosed from the appearance it 
had at the first view, that he could not say it was the same; for all that 
mass and pile of stately buildings, seemed an unfashioned and rude 
heap, the beauty of those gilded beams appeared only the glistering of 
rotten wood, the pleasure, and delicious sight turned to horror, and the 
whole fabric stood continually tottering, and threatening its own ruins. 
The stones had not now only lost their magnetic virtue, but followed 
behind their backs, inviting the very pebbles of the Earth to rise against 
them. The delicious gardens were become overgrown fields of thorns 
and thistles; and as Critilo observed with much admiration, that those 
who smiling entered in, returned again with tears in their eyes, sighing 
out their lamentations and complaints of their misfortunes. Some they 
flung out of the windows of that chamber, which looked into the 
garden, amidst hedges of thorns, which pierced their bodies with an 
infinity of wounds, and thus pained in this Hell of torments, breathed 
out their cries to Heaven for assistance. Those who had ascended up 
the highest, had the sorest fall, one of whom fell from a lofty pinnacle 
or turret of the palace, with as much contentment to others, as of 
misery to himself; for all stood gazing on him as he tumbled, being 
delighted to see him fall, and he having his wings clipped, could soar 
no longer, but fell with irreparable ruin; those that beheld him, crying 


out, that he deserved so much, and worse, for evil ought to be his 
portion, who never did good. But he which moved pity in some, was 
one, on whom the moon had more influence than the stars: this was an 
unfortunate person, who in his fall lighted on a dagger which past his 
throat, and thereby wrote in characters of his own blood, "the first 
attempt, without a second." Critilo observed, that through those 
windows which formerly appeared of gold, but now of dirt, were flung 
out some naked, others so bruised, as if their shoulders had been 
beaten with bags of golden sand. Others fell down through the 
windows of the kitchen, and of these their bellies suffered most in their 
fall, which turned their stomachs; one there was, and but one, that went 
out at the door, whom Critilo observing, went to salute him, and 
coming nearer to him, the stranger made a stop, as if he knew him. 


"Heavens guide me," said he, "where have I seen this man? I have 
certainly seen him, though I cannot remember where." 


"Ts not this Critilo, "demanded he?" 
"Yes, and who are you?" 


"Do you not remember when we were both companions in the house of 
the wise Artemia?" 


"O! now it comes into my mind," said Critilo, "are not you he of the 
omnia mea mecum porte." 


"The same, said he, and that has been the only spell to deliver me from 
these enchantments. But what means did you use to make this escape?" 


"The way," replied he, "is short and easy, and with the same facility do 
you but only desire it, and I shall unbind you; see but those blind and 
dumb ignorants, whose assent of their will is the only bond that ties 
them; for in desiring and wishing only to be freed, they immediately 
obtain their liberty." 


With that Critilo only desired his freedom, and his chains dropped off. 


"But tell me Critilo, how it came to pass that thou didst not enter into 
this common prison and captivity of the world?" 


"Because," replied he, "I followed Artemia's council in not setting foot 
or step on the beginning, till my hand could reach and take hold of the 
conclusion." 


"O happy man! But this is too mean a praise for thee: for thou art not a 
man, but an intellectual spirit. What is become of your companion, 
who was younger than yourself, and less wary?" 


"I was about to enquire the same of you," said he, "if you had seen him 
within, for he having without any reason precipitated himself in there, 
will, I fear, run the common misfortune, and at last be cast out among 
the vile refuse of this deceived generation." 


"Through what gate did he enter?" 
"Through that of pleasure." 


"This is the worst of all," said he, "for his exit will be the later for it, 
and perhaps not until vice and time weaken his body, and strengthan 
his judgment." 


"But is there no means left for his remedy?" demanded Critilo. 
"There is only one, and that something difficult." 
"What is it?" 


"Only to will; for let him follow my course, and not stay till necessity 
drive him forth; for it is better to take his opportunity and advantage to 
go forth on his own legs, and rather willingly pass out at the door, than 
to be compelled and thrown headlong from the windows." 


"I have one request to you," said Critilo, "which my modesty denies 
me leave to demand, and savours more of folly than favour." 


"What is it?" 


"That since you have gained the clue of this winding labyrinth, you 
would return in again, and with that rhetoric you are used to undeceive 
others, to persuade, and instruct him, how to wish and desire his own 
freedom." 


"This will be but to small purpose,” said he, "for though I find and 
speak to him, yet his humour will scarce give way to the counsels of an 
unknown adviser; for oftentimes the examples and entreaties of 
acquainted friends prevail more with affection, than arguments and 
persuasions can with reason. It were better you went in yourself, for 
your friendship must needs be more prevalent than my word." 


"I should willingly go in," said Critilo, "but I fear that not knowing the 
way, I may wander, and loose myself, and in this manner we may both 
be destroyed." 


"Let us resolve on this to go both together, for a double diligence is 
very requisite in so important an attempt." 


"So you shall be his guide, and I his friend." 


The proposition was so well accepted, that they suddenly went about 
to execute it; but the guard gave them a stop at the entrance, upon 
suspicion that men of such grave looks, and countenances were not 
come to be disciples, but enemies to their kingdom: "But yet," pointing 
to Critilo, for him, said they, "I have order to admit." This made them 
both to retire back, and have recourse to a second consult. And now 
considering well of the entrances and goings out, the many twinings 
and turnings of the labyrinth which was all palace, and being 
absolutely resolved to enter, they made a full stop in the middle way. 


"Hold," said Critilo, "let me make you this other proposal, which is, 
that we change clothes, that you take mine, which are well known to 
Andrenio, together with a sufficient commission to procure you credit; 
and thus being disguised, you may deceive the guard, and take off all 
jealousy of our design." 


The device did not dislike him, and so clothing himself like Critilo, he 
was with freedom admitted entrance. In the mean time Critilo 
entertained himself without, in viewing the continual falls, and 
destructions of those, whom they violently hurried from the windows 
of their own perdition. A prodigal he observed thrown down by 
women from the beds of roses, upon a bush of thorns, where being 
naked, the prickles tormented him in every part; his nose being 
battered in the fall, caused him to snore ever after, and this 
imperfection remained for his whole life, every one laughing made his 
nose the common subject of their wit, and derision. Such was the 
loathsomeness and detestation which this man and his consorts had of 
this sin, that they continually spit upon their delight, and in revenge 
cast forth a perpetual flux on the bestiality of their sin. Those who 
rounded in byways of repose, lingered something in their fall, but 
being down, were more sluggish to arise; for mere idleness had 
deprived them of all active motions of life; and these being a people of 
an unprofitable weight to the Earth only served to fill up the number of 
mankind, and to suck the fat of the Earth; and having never done any 
thing with dexterity, being once down had neither courage nor strength 
to recover themselves. But in the lodgings of arms and weapons, there 
was heard so great a noise, and confusion, that it seemed a hell or 
bedlam, from whence proceeded men so hacked and torn by those 
blows they had received, that they spit blood from their valiant breasts, 
and vomited also that of their enemies, which they had drank in 
plentiful bowls, so usually does revenge, extort our victories from our 
hands. Only those of the lodgings of poison, remained secure, whilst 
they beheld the miseries of others, delighted themselves whilst others 
lamented, and one there was, who that another should break an arm, or 
pluck out one eye, would loose both; they laughed whilst others wept, 
and lamented at what was the common joy, their pleasure being to 
rejoice at the miseries of others. Critilo stood all this while looking on 
this unhappy end, and at the evening of a day of some years, he 
perceived Andrenio appear at the window, amidst the thorns of those 
flowers he had elected; at which he was affrighted, fearing his total 
destruction; but he durst not call to him, lest he should discover 
himself, but made signs that he should remember and meditate on his 


deceived condition; but how and which way he got down, is related in 
the following Crisis. 


The Eleventh Crisis 


When we have seen a lion or lamb, in them we discover the full nature 
and disposition of the species; but in seeing a man, we see but one, and 
his humour and condition too, almost unknown. All tigers are naturally 
cruel; the dove innocent, but every man is variously disposed and 
tempered. The generous eagle engenders a brood like himself; but 
noble worthies are not sure to propagate their elevated spirits in their 
posterity; nor is the vicious father certain to make his son heir of his 
depraved works, as well as of his fortunes. For every one has his 
several pleasure, his different behaviour, and fashion, and opinions in 
all ages have found heads, and brains like those that first invented 
them. Wise Nature has bestowed on every man a countenance and 
complexion peculiar to himself, a voice and gestures different from 
others to serve for characters, and marks to know him by, that so the 
good may not be confounded among the number of the bad; that 
women may be distinguished from men, and that none may pretend to 
conceal his own faults under the guise of another. There are many who 
spend much time and study in knowing the nature and quality of herbs: 
but how much more would it import, and advantage them to know the 
nature, and operations of men with whom they are to live, and die; for 
all are not men who appear so outwardly, but horrible monsters and 
acroceraunian rocks in the gulfs of great populations. There are wise 
men without works, aged men without experience, youths without 
subjection, women without modesty, rich without compassion, Poor 
without humility, lords without nobility, commonwealths without 
government, deserts without reward, and men without humanity: 
These were the reflections of this wise person, in sight of the court, 
after he had rescued Andrenio with so exemplary prudence. 


Whilst Critilo stayed for Andrenio at the free-gate, he observed him at 
the window involved in the common danger; howsoever he comforted 
himself with this, that there was none now could tempt him farther, 
before he might take the garland from his head, the which having done 
himself, he untwisted it, and having tied some other bows to it, made a 


rope, and thereby let himself down, and without any danger, or hurt, 
had the happiness to come safe to ground. At the same time also 
appeared his wise instructor at the door, a double joy to Critilo, who 
now thought it not time to use complements, or embraces, but hasted 
away as fast as they could. Only Andrenio turning his head to the 
window, said, "hang there thou cord, the ladder of this my liberty, and 
trophy of eternal memory to be dedicated to my undeceived 
condition." Their way was the direct road to the court, which this wise 
philosopher called a falling upon Scylla to avoid Carybdis. Howsoever 
he accompanied them to the gate, being much taken with their society 
and converse, which was the best pastime of this tedious journey, and 
travel of our life. 


"Let me know," said Critilo, "what house this is, and inform me of 
what passages, and accidents have happened to you." 


The wise philosopher by the courtesy of Andrenio, taking the upper 
hand, "know," said he, "this is the deceitful house, the inn of the world; 
the gate at which men enter, is delight, and through which they go out, 
is charge and expense. That famous robber is Colusa, whom we call 
delight, and the Latin Voluptas; she is the gracious protectress of vice, 
and draws mortals to their execution on the slid or delight. This is she 
who enslaves and captivates men, imprisons them where they please, 
some she lodges in upper rooms of pride, others in the dungeon and 
cellars of sloth, but none inhabit the middle, all situations being 
extremities in vice. All enter in, as you see with songs and music, but 
go out with no other melody than their own sobs, except the envious, 
who do all things in a contrary humour. The remedy not to miss of the 
end, or be destroyed in the conclusion, is to cast an eye first upon the 
beginning, which was the counsel and advice of the wise Artemia, and 
the only means for me to escape secure. 


"And for me," said Critilo, "not to enter in, for I usually go with more 
content to the house of sorrow, than of mirth, for the holy days of 
rejoicing, are always the vigils of repentance; believe me Andrenio, he 
that founds his beginnings in his pleasure, shall end in his sorrow." 


"It is sufficient,” said he, "that this way we tread is full of snares, for 
thereby we become more wary; nor without reason has fraud set a 
guard at the beginning to intercept our entrance. O house of fools! 
what little respect hast thou deserved? O false enchantment of 
bewitched loadstones, which at first attract and entice, and than betray; 
God deliver us," said their philosopher, "from what begins with the 
smiles of content. Never flatter yourselves with prosperous and easy 
success of the first beginnings, but attend always to the difficulties of 
the conclusion. The experience of this I have tried in the inn of 
Volusia, and in that dream which ought to awake and revive you." 


"It is reported that fortune had two sons, both of a most different 
nature, and disposition. The eldest was handsome, and of as smiling a 
countenance, as the other was ill-favoured and frowning; their 
conditions and natures, as usually it happens, being read in the index 
of their foreheads. Their mother did accordingly habit them in such 
garments and dress, as did best denote their humours, and distinguish 
their conditions, the eldest had his clothes embroidered by the spring 
with roses, and gillyflowers, and between rose and rose was inserted a 
G. which served for a hieroglyphic, and was interpreted by some to be 
gracious, gallant, grateful, great; the lining was of white ermines, 
which rendered his aspect cheerful and smiling, so as it betokened an 
inward serenity of mind. The other was clothed in a different manner, 
in a black, or mourning buckram, worked with thorns, and briars, and 
between every one an F, characters of his foul, fierce, furious, false 
disposition; his countenance and look struck terror to all that beheld 
him. in this garb they went forth from the house of their mother, to the 
school, or to the market. The eldest was adored by all, invited to 
receive entertainment, the doors of their hearts were opened to him, 
and the whole world followed him, esteeming their eyes blest which 
Saw so gracious a youth. How much more happy their arms which 
could embrace him? The other despised found none so courteous, or 
charitable as to admit him to any access, but as from a scourge or 
plague fled at his approach; when necessity, or convenience drove him 
to enter into their Houses, their gate was shut against him, and his 
importunity returned with blows, that so banished from the society of 
all, he found no place to make his residence, whether he should now 


live or die, was the subject of his melancholy contemplation; his rage 
not being able to suffer longer these injuries, he chose rather to die, 
that he might live, than to live that he might die; but as contrivance is 
the effect of melancholy, his brains began to work, and thought on a 
plot, which is always more available than open force. For considering 
how powerful fraud was, and the several wonders she continually 
performs, he determined one night to search her out, for light, and 
fraud are inconsistent together. In a wearisome search of fraud he spent 
much time, but yet arrived not to a sight, or view of her; for in every 
place they said she was, but he found her in none. He was persuaded 
she could not be absent from the house of the fraudulent, but first in 
his way he searched the house of time; who told him, she used not to 
reside there, for that he was an enemy to falsity, and endeavoured to 
undeceive the world; but his words were believed too late; from thance 
he went to the house of the world, which was always deemed for a 
deceiver; but was answered here, that he never deceived any, though 
they desired it; but men deceived themselves, and desired to be blind, 
that they might be cheated. With that he went to falsity, and to his 
demand, was answered, alas fool! with what tongue, or face, can I tell 
thee truth? 'In this very answer,’ said he, 'thou hast told me truth, but 
yet where shall I find it? for if it be so difficult to find out fraud in the 
world, it must be impossible to discover truth.' From thance he went to 
the house of hypocrisy, believing fraud was never absent from thance, 
and here, the answer he received was as unsatisfactory as at other 
places, for she turning her neck like her crooked intention, shrugging 
up her shoulders, simpering with her lips, contracting her eye-brows, 
and lifting up her eyes to Heaven with a soft and demure voice, told 
him she knew no such persons, nor ever kept such company, though at 
that time they were both in the same league and conspiracy with her. 
From thance he went to the house of adulation, a palace of no small 
magnificence, and here it was told him, that he was ill advised in 
coming thither; ‘for though I lie,’ said she, 'I deceive none, for my 
words are such gross hyperboles, and apparent falsities, that the 
judgments of the most simple and ignorant cannot but perceive how 
clearly I flatter them, and yet notwithstanding, they are tickled at my 
vain and exorbitant praises, and remunerate me well for so 
unprofitable an office.’ Having thus such ill success in his search, 'is it 


possible,’ said he, sighing, 'that the world should be so full of deceit 
and fraud, and yet I should not meet it, that the world should resound 
with it, and every comer should lament the injuries received by it, and 
yet myself the only unfortunate in this wished encounter? Perhaps I 
may find her hid within the curtains of the marriage-bed, for there will 
I seek her;' he asked the husband, and the wife, both of them 
confessing there had been so many, and such false caresses between 
them, that neither could complain their real embraces were returned by 
the other in a more flattering way, than themselves had given them. 
Than he inquired also in the merchants shops, under the lined cloaks of 
the usurers, and amongst the undone creditors; who answered him, that 
fraud was not there, for indeed it is not there where it is evidently 
known to inhabit; the same replied all tradesmen, affirming, that such 
could not be deceived, for he, who knows where fraud lies, and yet 
ventures on it, cannot complain of receiving injury; with such ill 
success as this despairing of his intentions, and made desperate, was 
resolved to try his last hopes, and to find her out, though it were in the 
house of the devil; so thither he went, which was at Genoa, I mean at 
Geneva; but fraud fiercely raged, and thundering out curses and 
execrations, cried out: 'Who I,' said she, 'deceit? I deceit? How well is 
my innocence, and my pains rewarded, wherewith I desire to unblind 
the world; I promise them not Heaven, but Hell, I set not a paradise 
before their eyes, but continually threaten their persevering sins with 
sulphurous flames, who notwithstanding, as not affrighted, pursue after 
me, and upon hard conditions are slaves unto my will; how than can 
this plain-dealing be styled deceit?’ At this reply, as fully satisfied, he 
departed away, and giving another turn, came to the house of the 
deceived, being men oftentimes good, and credulous, of a candid 
nature, and disposition, were apt to admit fraud, and to give credit to 
false appearances; but they assured him it was not there, but in the 
house of the deceivers; for those are right, and most truly fools, who 
endeavouring to deceive others, have the whole weight and 
misfortunes of their bad intentions retorted on themselves. 'How is 
this,’ said he, 'the deceived tell me the deceivers retain it, and they, that 
the defrauded; for my part I believe both the one and the other 
entertain her, and are possessed with her, though they are ignorant of 
it.' In this inquisitive search wisdom met him, not he her, and gave him 


this true information. 'Unfortunate wretch,’ said she, 'whom seekest 
thou, or why searchest thou any other than thyself? dost thou not know 
that he who seeks deceit, shall never find it, its nature lies, in being 
concealed, and in once discovering it, it is no more the same; get thee 
to the house of some of those who deceive themselves, for from them 
it is never absent.’ And so it proved, for entering into the house of the 
confident, the presumptuous, the covetous, the envious, at last he 
found it, but much disguised and painted over with the colour of 
verity; he communicated to her his misfortunes, his affronts, the 
disgusts of the world, and expected from her, as an oracle, some 
remedy and ease of his discontents: deceit looking well upon him, said, 
‘thou lookest like the picture of ill-luck, thy ill- favoured countenance 
speaks thee so, and yet thou art worse than what thou seemest; 
notwithstanding be of good courage, for neither my diligence nor 
policy shall be wanting in this, in which I am glad to find occasions 
wherein to manifest to the world my power. O! how well we two are 
matched. Be courageous, for if the first step in a cure, is to find and 
discover the root of the disease, I have done the like in your grief, and 
know the cause and original of its arise. I know and feel the pulse, and 
temper of men, though they are ignorant of me; I know on which foot 
the ill arbitrement of their will halts, and goes lame; for believe me, 
thou art not abhorred because thou art evil, but because thou appearest 
so; these thorns embroidered on your coat, make men afraid, and so 
Start at them, which changed for flowers, would give a kind invitation 
to all to follow you; leave but all to my management, and in a short 
time the world shall adore you, and your brother fall into the common 
disgrace. I have already thought the way,' and with that taking him by 
the hand, they went both together into the house of fortune, whom 
after fraud had saluted with the usual complements, Fortune said, that 
she had need of a guide as being blind. Whereupon Fortune's son 
offered this fraud for her service, declaring the conveniencies and 
advantages she might receive by it; and running into high 
commendations of the youths towardlyness, and discretion, that he 
knew more tricks and evasions than the devils scholars; and above all, 
that he desired no other pay or reward, than his own merits; Fortune 
accepted the profer, and admitted fraud to her house, which is the 
whole world. Upon this all things began to forsake their usual course, 


nothing remained in its proper centre, nay the very course of time 
itself, was diverted with an unknown motion; for this guide or 
conductor of Fortune, directed her always contrary to her intentions; if 
she desired to bless the head of the virtuous with her presence, the 
unlucky boy wantonly led her to the house of the vicious: when 
necessity or convenience required her haste, he stopped her progress, 
when slowly she should move, he fixed her wings to fly, and so 
shuffled, changed, and confounded her actions, that all went 
preposterously disordered; the gifts and favours she should bestow on 
the wise, became the undeserved blessings of ignorance, and the 
cowards brow was encircled with the laurel of the valiant conqueror, 
and so changed her hands, that she unjustly bestowed both happiness, 
and misfortunes, on those who least deserved them. Thus she strikes 
out of season, when neither time nor subject requires it; she wounds 
the pious and virtuous, and with a back-blow of poverty, knocks down 
the wise and industrious; and to the fraudulent and deceitful gives her 
hand with all promises, and protestations to make them as prosperous 
as now we see them. How often have she blows erred and unhappily 
fallen on those whom all bewailed? she destroyed don Balthasar of 
Lunniga, when he should have begun to live; also the duke of 
Infantado, the marquis of Aytona, and other worthies, when the 
unstable condition of that age most required their government, and 
prudence to support and conduct it; she gave a back blow of poverty to 
don Luys of Gongora, and to Augustin of Barbosa, and to other 
eminent men, when she ought both to have crowned their years and 
actions with reward; and yet this unlucky boy excused himself, that 
these men like unseasonable fruit came out of time, their age being in 
the reign of Leo the Tenth, or of Francis king of France, not in the 
corrupt years of this present age. What affronts has she done to the 
marquis of Torrecuso, and afterwards triumphed in saying, had he not 
done something in war, he should quickly have been forgotten. By 
another shot her bullet erred in hitting don Martin of Aragon, though 
the crime was so evident, that she could not but confess her fault: 
again she seemingly consented to honour Azpilgueta Navarro, with a 
cardinal's hat, for his liberal endowments of a famous college; but 
sporting with him one day at hotcockles, she gave him such a blow on 
the hand as struck him to the ground, and whilst a chorister came to 


help him up, the unlucky boy laughed, saying, that such as these have 
no need to live, whose memory and fame shall never die; to others we 
continue life indeed, who humbly receive it, and thankfully repay it. 
She had great thoughts of favouring the monarchy of Spain with much 
happiness and success; and in reward of their Catholic Christianity to 
bestow on them the Indies, and other kingdoms, with many victories; 
but instead hereof both Fortune and her guide leaped on a sudden into 
France, to the amazement of the whole world; which piece of 
inconstancy she excused, by saying, that the race and seed of Spain's 
former worthies was quite extinct; that France was no longer to be 
accounted rash and inconsiderate, but wise, settled, and firm to her 
principles; and to conceal the hatred which her malice bears to piety, 
she consented to the success of the Venetian republic in some 
conquests against the Ottoman power, obtained by their own valour. A 
miracle indeed that the world has admired; till the reason she gave 
cleared the wonder, saying, she was tired in carrying the Ottoman 
success up so steep an ascent by mere force, whilst they neither 
contributed thereunto either by wit, or industry; in this manner all 
things were shuffled together, fortunes and misfortunes were 
confounded, and rested on the heads of those that least deserved or 
expected them. The plot being now ripe to be executed, it was 
observed, that at night when fortune undressed her sons, for none she 
would trust with this office of disposing their clothes, but with great 
care ordered it herself, and laid them in several places, that she might 
not mistake when she clothed her children again. Deceit was very 
active to take advantage on the present opportunity, and changed the 
place of their clothes, those of ill fortune into the place of good, and 
those of good into the place of bad: in the morning fortune, as unwary 
as blind, clothed virtue in the garment of embroidered thorns, and 
made vice gallant with his elder brothers flowers; which being set out 
in the sophistries of deceit, made so glorious a lustre and beauty, that 
all the world adored his footsteps, and entertained him both in their 
houses and hearts, believing it was virtue they than received; and 
though some at the cost of their own experience, told and informed 
others of the error, yet few believed them; for seeing vice to be so 
gallant and gentile, they could not be persuaded to judge amiss of that, 
which they so much affected. Since that day virtue and vice have been 


confounded, and the world deceived; for those who embrace vice with 
low thoughts of sensuality, have speedily found themselves deceived, 
and too late entertained thoughts of repentance. But on the contrary, 
those who being undeceived have closed with virtue; though the thorns 
of his garment have pricked and tormented them, at the first embraces, 
yet at the end they found the fruit of true content, and lived in the 
serenity of a calm conscience. How flourishing and fair seems their 
own beauty to some, and how deformed after, and disfigured with a 
thousand infirmities; how wanton is youth, but how soon does time 
benumb their joints? How plausible does dignity appear to the 
ambitious, and the weight of government to be eased by estimation; 
but afterwards how burdensome do they find it, and how to their 
shoulders faint under so heavy a pressure? How pleasing do the cruel 
imagine revenge, and bathe themselves in the blood of their enemies; 
but afterwards their whole life is pangs and pricks of conscience to 
him whose stomach cannot disgorge the draughts and surfeits he has 
made in blood. Even stolen water is sweet, and the rich is pleased to 
trample on; and make a prey on the poorer. Yet afterwards with how 
much violence is he compelled to make restitution. Let the glutton 
surfeit himself in his curious diet, and please his palate with delicious 
wines; but what satisfaction can these make for his plethora of body, 
from whence proceed dropsies, and gouts which twinges his joints, and 
enfeebles the nerves of his whole body. The lascivious will not loose 
his sensual copulation, though he buys his delight with the price of his 
own body. The covetous embraces thorns in his riches, which torment 
and disturb his sleep, and looses his heart in them, without enjoying of 
them. All these design to bless their families with the pleasing 
appearance of delight, which indeed is but a concealed evil, and not a 
contentment, but a torment, and a deserved reward for their fond 
mistake. But contrarily how difficult, and steep is the ascent to virtue 
at first, yet afterwards what satisfaction is there in a good conscience? 
With how much trouble do we undergo an abstemious temperance, and 
yet in that consists the health both of soul and body? How intolerable 
appears continence, and yet in that we enjoy life, health, and liberty? 
He who contents himself with mediocrity, lives; the humble possess 
the Earth, and makes his enemies to be at peace with him; but above 
all, what peace accompanies him, and how savoury is the odour of his 


good fame? What sweet fruit has sprang from the bitter root of 
mortification? Though silence seems an effect of melancholy, yet the 
wise never repented he had held his tongue: so that virtue since that 
time went always clothed outwardly with thorns, but inwardly with 
flowers different to vice, which therefore let us distinguish under that 
character, and embrace in despite of common, and vulgar deceit." 


They were now come in sight of the court, when Andrenio looking on 
Madrid with a great deal of pleasure and attention. The wise 
philosopher asked him, what he saw? 


"I see," said he, "the royal mother of so many nations, the crown of the 
two worlds, the centre of so many kingdoms, the jewel of both the 
Indies, the nest of the phoenix itself, the sphere of the Catholic sun, 
crowned and encircled with perfections as rays, and with noble arms as 
lights." 


"But I see," said Critilo, a Babylon of confusions, a Paris of dirt and 
filth, a Rome of changes, a Palermo of A‘tna'’s smokes, a 
Constantinople of mists, a London of pestilence, an Algier of captives. 
I see, said the philosopher, Madrid the mother of all perfections on one 
side, and a step-mother on the other; for as the chiefest rarities address 
themselves to the court, so in like manner do vices swarm there, being 
introduced by those which know not how to bring other than the 
vicious habits of their own countries. For my own part, I will not go in, 
as I have already told you, but bringing them to the bridge Milvio. 


He there left them. But Critilo and Andrenio adventured in by the 
street of Toledo, and presently they happened into a shop where 
wisdom was to be sold; Critilo asked the bookseller if he had a clue of 
golden thread to sell them: but he did not presently apprehend his 
question, for those who only read the titles of books, are seldom 
learned by them; but another standing by, a graduated courtier both in 
years and experience, said, "you little understand them, for it is a 
compass they desire to sail by in this ocean and Gulf of Circe." 


"I understand you less," said the bookseller, "for here is neither gold 
nor silver sold, but only books, a more precious commodity than 


either." 


"It is this," replied Critilo, "we look after, and one especially which 
may give us some councils, and instructions how to govern ourselves 
in this twining labyrinth." 


"So than," said the bookseller," it seems that you are strangers, and if 
so, make use of this manual, it is no tome, but rather an atom, and yet 
it shall serve to guide you to the north of felicity itself: here take this, 
which I have seen do miracles, it being that which instructs us in the 
art of being men, and teaches us to keep a society worthy of those who 
are so." 


Critilo took it, and read the title, which was Galateus of the Court. 
"What is the price?" said he. 


"Sir," said the bookseller, "it has no price, it is above account, and is 
worth more to him who carries it; these books we do not sell, but pawn 
for two Reals, for the world affords not sufficient riches whereby to 
make their estimation." 


At this speech the courtier gave such a loud laughter, that Critilo 
admired at it, and the bookseller was put out of countenance, and 
asked the reason why he so laughed. To which he replied that the 
absurdity of what he said was worthy of it; for the whole matter which 
the book treated of was ridiculous. 


"T see now," said the bookseller, "that Galateus is no more than the 
elements of morality, the A, B, C. of breeding, nor yet can it be denied; 
but it is a golden toy, both plausible and important, and though but 
little, yet it can make men great, and teach them to continue so." 


"Nothing less true than this," replied the courtier, "for this book,” said 
he, taking it into his hands, "is heterodox, and might be worth 
something, did it teach contraries: in those innocent times when men 
were such, these rules and precepts were fitly calculated for that age, 
but in these times we now live, they are like fruit out of season, or like 


almanacs out of date: these were lessons for ancient days when they 
used cross-bows, but this is an age of more dangerous artillery; believe 
me they are of no value, and that your own selves may confess the 
same, hear me these first lines, he says, 'that observing the rules of 
discreet ceremonies, we ought not to stare him in the face with whom 
we speak, as if we would espy some mysteries in his eyes.' Consider 
how good a rule this is for these times, in which the tongue has lost 
that tie and string which united it to the heart. Where than should we 
look, on the breast? It is true, it were good to pierce as far as the heart, 
had it the transparent glass to cover it, which momus desired; for 
though our eyes were fixed to observe his postures, and our sight 
attentive to discover changes in his countenance, yet our greatest 
attention can scarce guess at the language of his interior thoughts; how 
far short than must we come of this end, in not beholding him. Let us 
than look on him, pierce him with the quick darts of our eyes, look 
nose to nose, and yet pray Heaven the point of our attention may be so 
subtle and sharp as to read his soul in his face; to observe if he changes 
his colour, if he knits his brows, or his heart muffles, and plays within 
him. This rule, as I say, was good and civil in better times: but now 
wise men will not esteem in unmannerly, unless they could procure the 
inestimable felicity of such associates, whose words and actions have 
no need of being tried by the constancy of their countenances. Hear 
also this other, for it much pleases me as often as I read it, that it is a 
barbarous slovenry after we have blown our nose, to look on the snot 
in our handkerchief, as if the filth were pearls or diamonds which 
proceed from our brain." 


"This, sir," said Critilo, "is a fancy as court-like as subtle; but yet in 
criticisms of this nature, we shall never want words, or arguments for 
both parts." 


"Not so," replied the courtier, "for you understand it not, but in respect 
of the author, who must pardon me, and teach me better. For I say yes, 
let every one look on it, see and know his filth, and corruption he casts 
forth: let the confident sophister know that he is but a snotty charlatan, 
for though he is unable rationally to discourse, or scarce logic enough 
to know his right hand, has yet high thoughts of his own abilities: let 


him who has an elevated opinion of his own fancy know, that those are 
not sentences, or subtleties which he conceives, but a dull offspring of 
his brain, which is distilled through the limbic of his circumflexed 
nose. Let the dainty lady persuade herself, that she is not such an angel 
as her servant speak her, that it is not amber, through which she 
breathes, but a kennel and painted pipe to convey corruption. Let 
Alexander undeceive himself, that he is not son to Jupiter but to 
putrefaction, and grand-child of nothing. And let every man know that 
the divinity he conceives in himself is but humane imperfection, a 
bubble of vanity, and that the wind and smoke of conceit which rises to 
his head, dissolves into filth and noxious humours. Let us all 
understand, and know ourselves, that we are but vessels of unclean 
stenches, when we are children we are snotty, when old phlegmatic, 
when in our middle age, we are choleric and subject to the superfluity 
of impostures. Another thing he says is altogether unprofitable, which 
is, that a well fashioned man ought not to pick the wax out of his ears, 
and paste it between his fingers. Let me ask you, sirs, who it is that can 
do so? For in whose ears has the importunate discourses of one or 
other left it? For this is an age wherein men have but little wax in their 
ears, it had better he had encharged us, not to suffer the rapacity of the 
deceitful to pick it out, or the close leach to suck it forth, or to suffer 
scriveners, or others, whom I will forbear to mention, have so free a 
passage to the organ of our hearing. But I am most scandalized, that he 
should call it clownish, for one being in company to take out his 
scissors, and clip his nails. This I confess I cannot but esteem a most 
pernicious doctrine, for suppose that men are apt to omit the paring of 
their nails in secret, how much less should they be in public; it were 
better to command them this office before the whole world, as the 
Almiranto of Naples did, for every one must needs be offended to see 
those long nails some wear, that their scissors may not be said so much 
to clip as to share them; let them cut off those claws of rapine so close, 
that they may touch the quick. There are some so charitable as to 
frequent the hospitals; to cut the nails of the poor, it is true, it is a great 
charity; nor would it be less commendable to enter into the house of 
the rich, and shorten those claws of rapine by which they have made 
themselves as great as rapacious, having stripped the poor, and thrust 


them from their doors, or at least reduced them to that misery, that they 
have need of the charitable reception of an hospital." 


"As little reason had he to recommend to us the civility of taking off 
our hats, as a token of kindness and respect; for now they take not only 
off the hat, but the cloak and coat, and strip men of honesty to the very 
skin, and flay him alive, and than tell the good man, that it is out of 
kindness they treat him no worse. There are others who so much 
observe this rule, that they enter with a cap on wheresoever they go; 
and thus you see, that this rule is like the others. Another that I read 
now, is against all morality. I wonder it has not incurred a general 
censure, and dislike; he said, that a man should negligently move his 
feet, not observing at every step where he sets them, but set them 
there, where by chance or occasionally they fall. This I deny, for might 
I counsel any, I should advise them not to transgress or surpass the 
bound, and point of that reason, which is in conformity to the law of 
God; let a man look and see that he does not pass the limits of his 
estate and fortune, lest he fall into that precipice, in which many have 
perished. That he treads not on a narrow line without leisure, and due 
consideration, for this is for a man to measure his own abilities, and to 
weigh his own burden; that he strain not his hand nor foot to reach 
farther than he is able; this I advise and counsel: that he consider 
where he set his foot, see where he enters, and where he goes out, that 
he makes a firm footing in the middle, and not in the dangerous brims 
and borders of extremes: for this is to go well, and secure. Another 
thing he says, that it seems like a fool for a man to go talking with 
himself; but with whom can a man discourse better, than with himself? 
What friend, has he more faithful, and sincere? Let him speak, and tell 
himself the truth, for none else will; let him ask and hear the voice of 
his own conscience; let him consult, and advise himself, and believe 
that all others admonish only for their own advantage and interest, that 
they are ill keepers of secrets, and would even betray the very shirt of 
the king d. Pedro. The next thing he says, is, that in our discourse we 
should not use much action, for that is to pump out our soul, as well as 
our body. He says well in this, if he to whom we speak is attentive; but 
not if he be deaf, as often men are in those things which concern either 
them or us most; if he sleeps we have need to awake him, and there are 


some, though brayed in a mortar, are still inapprehensive, and 
incapable subjects of the lowest reason; for what can a man do less 
when he sees his auditors both dull of apprehension, and inattentive to 
his words? Of necessity we had need with the pestle of our speech to 
beat it into their brains, for unless it be violently inculcated, they will 
scarce admit it into their ears. That a loud, and high voice is 
inconsistent with gravity, is according to those unto whom we speak; 
for believe me, words of silk are not agreeable unto cloth ears, and he 
who actuates not his words with his hands, gives no life to his speech, 
but stands with that composedness, as if he were angling, or still in 
expectation the fish should bite, it were a good business if we could by 
this means distinguish good hands from bad; let me prise those which 
are good, for than they seem to reach Heaven itself, an grasp it in their 
hands. Thus, with the authors leave I must be of a contrary opinion to 
him; for let every man do and say, let him not be all words, but 
sometimes actions, and executions, let him speak truth, and if his 
hands are endued with dexterity, let him interpose them on all 
occasions." 


"As this author has some rules superfluous, so he has others idle, and 
foolish, and this is one; that a man when he speaks to another, should 
not approach very near to him, least he bespatter him with his spittle; 
for there are some so indiscreet, that they ought to advise before they 
speak, and bid them beware of water, that the hearers may retire at 
some distance, or arm themselves against the torrent, and these are 
such who ordinarily speak with a continual motion, without 
parenthesis, comma, or period. For my own part, I think it more 
dangerous to be subject to those fires some cast from their mouth, than 
the sprinklings of spittle, and more dreadful are those flames of malice, 
of murmurings, of flattery, of obscenity, and scandal, which issue from 
them. Worse also are the foams of rage, and more need had he to 
advise us of a flood of choler: let him rather reprehend the emissions 
of poison, which proceed from under their lips, for to discommend 
spitting, is childishness: small hurt can the shrill noise of a quail do us, 
God deliver us from the swift bullet of injury, from the shaft of the 
throat, from the wildfire of treason, from the pikes of sharp tongues, 
and from the artillery of slanders." 


"Another precept he has as ridiculous as the rest, that when we speak 
with another, we should not lay our hands upon his breast, and twine 
his buttons till they fall off. I say yes, let us feel the pulse of his breast, 
touch his heart, examine how it beats, try if he have loops on his 
waistcoat, for there are some have not: let us pull him by the sleeve 
who goes astray, and another by his skirt, that he may amend his 
crooked ways, and so far remember himself as not to be frantic. The 
next that follows, is what was never so much as mentioned in any 
commonwealth, no not in Venice itself, nor in any time of former age, 
which is, that we should not in our eating fill both cheeks at once, as 
being a great piece of clownery: this you see is a lesson, which the 
most curious, in their dress and behaviour, least practise, being that 
which fills up the wrinkles of the face most, and sets off their beauty to 
best advantage. Another is, that we should not laugh loud: and yet 
there are such ridiculous mockeries in the world, that a man cannot 
contain himself by deriding them in his sleeve only; but he must 
necessarily burst into an excess of laughter. The next is like the former, 
that we should not chew with our mouth shut; how good a rule is this, 
for the nature of this age, in which there are so many hungry wolves, 
that the best security we can take, is scarce sufficient to preserve a 
morsel within our mouths from rapacious hands. What would become 
of us than if our mouths were open? for in no occasion it imports us 
more than in our eating and drinking to keep them shut; which was the 
rule that the marquis Spinola, observed when he invited the 
ceremonious Henrico to his table; but that our author may be punctual 
in all points, he forbids us to belch; for though it be healthful, yet it is 
clownish; believe me, let all cast out those bad fumes engendered by ill 
concoction, those windy puffs, that swell them, of which those are 
most full, who are emptiest of substance: and I wish they may at last 
work out those fumes from their heads, and therefore when they 
sneeze may God help them to cast out the wind of their vanity, that we 
may wish them joy of so fair a riddance: for all may know by the 
filthiness of the breath, how corrupted the air is when out of its place. 
Yet there is one precept of Galateus has much pleased me, and seems 
very sound, that so may be confirmed that common saying, there is no 
book without something good, and commendable; he therefore 
premises as a capital precept, and fundamental point of his 


ceremonious office; that a gallant of his making, should endeavour 
above all to shine with the endowments of fortune, and upon the basis 
of gold to erect a scheme of courtesy, discretion, gallantry, and other 
parts, which commend an accomplished gentleman; for if his fortunes 
be small, his treasury of knowledge, will be esteemed but poor; nor 
Shall he have the reputation of wise, discreet, courteous, as if his 
inward perfections were to be set off with an outward foil; this is my 
opinion of Galateus." 


"If this does not content you," said the bookseller, "because he treats of 
material ceremonies, his doctrine being only of outward carriage: here 
is than, and it may be better to your liking, the judicious and grave 
instruction of Juan de Vega, which he gave his son when he sent him to 
the court: this sublime doctrine is not delivered with the affected 
gravity of a Portuguese, but is as much as the Count of Portalegre 
could say when he sent his son upon the like occasion." 


"This work," replied the courtier, "is too sublime, and high for me, and 
fit for those only who move in the supreme sphere of the 
commonwealth; for he is not to be esteemed a judicious workman who 
shall think to fit a dwarf with the shoe of a giant; believe me there is 
no other book which art could form more for the purpose, or 
accommodated to the humours of Madrid; I know that my heterodox 
and perhaps stoical tenets may have caused men to censure me as 
cynical; yet I shall sooner prefer truth, than flatter others in their own 
sense and fancies. Let me tell you the book, that you should seek, and 
read, is Homer's Ulysses. But hold, and let me declare myself, lest 
there be a mistake; do you think the dangerous gulf he writes of, is in 
Sicily, and that the syrens inhabit on those sands with their faces like 
women, and their tails like fish, or that the Circe performs her 
enchantments in her isle, and the proud Cyclops in his cave? Know 
that the dangerous sea, is the court environed with the Scylla of deceit, 
and Carybdis of falsity: those women you see pass yonder so wantonly 
modest, and so dissolutely composed, are the true sirens, and false 
women, whose end is monstrous, and the remembrance of them 
displeasing It was not sufficient that cautious Ulysses stopped his ears, 
unless he had bound himself to the main-mast of virtue, and flying 


from these enchantments, steered his ship to the haven of security: 
there are Circes, who with the force of magic charms, have bewitched 
men in that manner, that they have transformed them into brutes. What 
shall I say of so many cyclopses, as foolish, as arrogant, who having 
but one eye, have yet fixed that on the objects of their own appetite, 
and presumption. This very book you turn over, shall, as I say, direct 
your steps, and teach you like Ulysses to escape this rock, and as I 
hope, divert you from those monstrous encounters, which threaten 
your destruction." 


Upon this recommendation they took his counsel, and passed forward, 
much guided by what the courtier had advised, and Ulysses taught. 
They met with no friend nor kinsman, no acquaintance, because they 
were poor, and in a mean condition. Nor could Critilo discover his 
desired Felistuda; and so finding themselves destitute of all relief, and 
despised because in want, Critilo determined to make use of the virtue 
of some oriental stones, which the favour of the seas had reserved to 
him in his shipwreck: but especially to make experience how well the 
solidity of his diamond could conquer difficulties, and whether the rich 
emerald (as philosophers write) had the virtue to reconcile wills, and 
gain affections. With that he brought them to light, which at the same 
time worked such miraculous effects, that he soon obtained the good 
will and wishes of all those of the best blood of Spain, the most 
gallant, discreet, and understanding, were ambitious of his 
acquaintance. So great was the fame of this diamond, that it betrayed 
them into the covetous hands of some soldiers, but were freed from 
them by a multitude of friends, who courted their friendship, and 
desired to be of their kindred; they gained more cousins than a king, 
and nephews than a Pope, all which the fame of this diamond had 
created. But the most pleasant accident was that which happened to 
Andrenio, for in passing through the great street to the palace, came a 
page to him, gaudy in his livery, and free in his garb, drew out a fold of 
a letter, which he kept close up, giving him only leave to look on the 
firm which was subscribed a cousin and servant of yours; in it she 
congratulated his safe arrival at the court, much complaining that he 
who was of so near blood to her, was yet so much a stranger and 
unknown, with all desiring him not to fail to come and see her, for that 


page was there to direct him the way, and show him her lodging. 
Andrenio was much surprised to hear the name of cozen, who believed 
he had no mother; but being more excited with curiosity to try the 
event, than with hopes of unknown embraces, together with the page 
went directly to the house; but what strange successes befell him there, 
is related in the following Crisis. 


The Twelfth Crisis 


Though Solomon was the wisest of men, yet he was the most deceived 
by women, and having been the most amorous person in the world, he 
was best able to give a character, and a report of their nature, which 
was this, That an evil woman is a great evil to man, and his worst 
enemy; she is more strong than wine, more powerful than a king, and 
being all falsity, is not afraid to bid open defiance unto truth. Less 
dangerous to us are the rancour's, and malice of an enemy, than the 
embraces, and caresses of a false woman, said he, who spoke the 
wisest; for less hurtful is it, to be pursued by the threatening dart of a 
man, than to have a woman follow our steps with pretensions of love. 
She is not one enemy alone, but many complicated in one; and in her 
has malevolence placed its ammunition, and artillery against us, she is 
composed of flesh to discompose carnal man; the world clothes her, 
and that she may conquer man, makes a world of her, and the devil 
over those garments which the world gave her, casts a cloak of 
deceitful embraces. She is a gerion of enemies, the triple cord, and 
snare of our liberty, which is hardly broken. Hence doubtless it is, that 
all the evils of the world have attributes of the feminine gender, as the 
furies, destinies, sirens, harpies, for all those evils may be united in the 
wickedness of one bad woman: different passions have their several 
times, and seasons of age, in which their strength is most vigorous to 
encounter man, some in youth, others in old age; but a woman without 
respect of years, is an importunate tormentor in all ages; neither is 
youth secure from her, nor ripe, nor old age; neither the wise, nor 
valiant, nor yet a saint can say that he is invulnerable in those 
temptations: for she as a common enemy always wages war, and yet is 
so familiar, that she has corrupted all the servants of the soul to assist 
and favour her; the eyes consent to the entrance of her beauty, the ears 
are ravished with her voice, the hands attract her, the lips whisper her 
name; the tongue resounds her praises, the breast sighs after her, and 
the heart closes with her. if she be beautiful, others seek her, if ill 
favoured, she seeks others, and had not Heaven provided that beauty 
should be the ordinary throne of folly, there would not have remained a 


man with breath, if liberty be esteemed the formality of life, O! how 
amazed Critilo endeavoured to deliver deceived Andrenio, but with 
small success and advantage to either. For Andrenio departed blind to 
seek light at the house of fire and flames, he consulted not first with 
Critilo, fearing his severe life would prevent him; wherefore guided 
only by a silly page, he walked sometime through turnings and 
windings of many streets discoursing in this manner, my lady, said the 
boy, the honest false Syrena lives retired from the world, estranged 
from the tumults of the court, which is a life she chooses both as most 
agreeable to her melancholy humour, and as most healthful and 
pleasant, whilst she diverts herself in the sweet air of the country, and 
in her cheerful gardens. At last they came to a house which in outward 
appearance promised no- great commodiousness, much less 
magnificence, which took much off from the expectation of Andrenio, 
and at the beginning displeased him: but as soon as he entered in, he 
seemed to have been enwrapped into the palace of Aurora, for the 
entrance was first into an open court, a capacious theatre of miraculous 
appearances, and the house quiet, and still, without noise, or 
disturbance; instead of firm Atlantes the pillars to support it, the court 
was encircled with beautiful nymphs most artificially worked, and 
engraved, bearing on their tender shoulders a Heaven crowned with 
seraphims, but not with stars; in the centre or middle spouted a 
pleasant fountain, emitting successively flames and water; it was made 
in the form of a Cupid, attended on by the graces, and by their hands 
supplied with darts, which continually shot a scorching shower both of 
water and fire: these floods past continually through pipes of alabaster 
as white as snow, and gliding swiftly along, one part of the stream 
seemed to pursue the other, murmuring afterwards at those whom at 
their first source their bubbling voice seemed to flatter. At the end of 
the court stood a green cypress, which appeared beautiful to a curious 
eye; its boughs were more luxuriant than fruitful, all flower and 
blossom, but nothing came to maturity, nor proved correspondent to 
the preceding hopes: it was encircled with delightful flowers, which 
sent forth odours of a strong fragrance. The birds also seemed to bid 
him welcome, and a gentle breath of air whistling through the trees, 
joined in consort with the birds. All which he esteemed as happy 
omens and courteous salutations to bid him welcome, or indeed rather 


to bid him farewell. The garden was fitted to nourish pensive thoughts, 
for whosoever walked in it, fell into melancholy and deep 
imaginations. Andrenio went still toward the pleasures, and delights of 
the middle, where the spring stood spinning flax into jasmines, I mean 
the vain Venus of this cypress, for never was Cyprus without Venus. At 
his coming Falsirena went forth to meet him, and counterfeiting a sun 
in her smiles, and forming a half-moon with her arms, enclosed him in 
the Heaven of her embraces. Sometimes she chid him, anon she spoke 
kindly, often repeating, "O cousin! O dear Andrenio! thou art as 
welcome as desired;" and as she spoke she changed her tone at every 
word, and stringing pearls thread by thread, she twisted and 
interweaved falsities. 


"How is it," said she, "that having a house so solely devoted to your 
service you should obscure yourself in an inn; perhaps the poor 
entertainment you may find here would move you nothing, yet the 
obligations of blood and consanguinity which I have to you might 
invite you. I look on you, and cannot but call to mind the beauteous 
features of your mother in your countenance; in truth you very much 
resemble her, nor can I sufficiently wonder that you should be so 
strange here, but I consider that you are a novice and a young 
courtier." 


"Madam," said he, "I must confess I am something amazed to hear you 
Say, you are my cousin, who am ignorant of that mother that brought 
me forth; nor do I think myself ungrateful or stupid in it, in disowning 
them who neglected me; I have none of my blood, nor kindred, such a 
product, and child I am nothing; advise yourself, and consider better, if 
you may not probably mistake me for some of a more happy and 
fortunate condition." 


"Alas," said she, "Andrenio no, I know you well, know who you are, 
that you were born in an isle encompassed with the waters of the 
greatest seas: I know very well, that your mother and my aunt, and 
mistress, O! how beautiful she was, and therefore unfortunate, how 
modest and discreet a lady, but how like a danae, she escaped from 


deceit, how like a Helen in her flight, how like a Lucretia from 
violence, and like an Europa from spoils?" 


Felisinda thus arriving here, for so was her name of blessed memory, 
Andrenio was much moved to hear her named for his mother, who he 
had heard was the wife of Critilo: which passion and change in him 
was well observed by the Falsirena. Andrenio urged much to know the 
reason of this accident; "for I have heard oftentimes," said he, "of this 
name." 


To which she replied, "that you may know I do not lie, take these 
particulars: Felisinda was married with a gentleman as passionate in 
her love, as discreet, who was prisoner in Goa, who yet at her 
departure carried him impressed on her heart, and you in her womb, as 
a pawn and pledge of her matrimonial bed; but the time being expired, 
and her travels coming on her, brought forth you in an isle, giving 
heaven innumerable thanks, which had so providently preserved both 
her credit, and safety; neither would she trust her maids the enemies of 
secrecy, but committing herself to the strength of her own valour, and 
honour, was the only midwife to bring you to light, and casting you on 
the Earth, more compassionate than our own bowels, committed your 
helpless body to the mantles of grass, and to the protection of pious 
Heaven, which was not deaf to her prayers, but provided you a nurse, 
though a beast, which was not the first time, nor shall be the last, that 
they as substitutes have and shall supply maternal absence. Oh! how 
often she has told me this, with more tears than words, by which one 
may easily perceive with how much passion she related it. How much 
will she rejoice when she sees you, and in what manner will she now 
make amends for her unhumane cruelty, to which once she was 
compelled through the sence of her honour." 


Andrenio was much amazed to hear the riddle of his life thus 
expounded, and comparing these particular circumstances with his 
former knowledge; his tender disposition caused him to burst into 
tears, and to dissolve his heart into drops through the conduct of his 
eyes. 


"Let us leave off," said she, "leave off the thoughts of past sorrows, 
and let not ancient griefs recover a new force to oppress your heart; let 
us go up, see my poor, but now only happy cottage: bring us a banquet, 
and collation, for in this house never can want a kind entertainment." 


Thus we may now fancy them going up the stairs of porphyry, or of the 
perfidious; but we shall soon find them coming down with eyes like 
cats, grown dim at the rays of the Sun in his brightest sphere, and 
winking at the moon in her several changes: every room was observed 
to be square, and well-ordered, the roof of admiral artifice, which 
resembled a Heaven, at the sight of which many contemned the real 
glory of the coelestial stars. There were mansions and habitations for 
all times, and seasons, even for those that are passed, and all rarely 
worked, and adorned. 


She continually told Andrenio, "all this is yours, as it is mine." 


During this delicious collation, the graces entertained him with songs 
and music, and the Circes enchanted him. 


"There is no way now," said she, "cousin, but you must stay here, and 
you shall need to be at no farther charge, than at the cost of your own 
pleasure: order that your portmantles be brought hither, and though 
this house shall furnish you with all conveniences, yet I would not 
have you loose any thing of your own; yourself shall not need to go 
forth for any thing, for my servants shall readily perform your 
commands in bringing hither your baggage, and satisfying the 
reckoning which is due in your inn." 


"It is necessary," replied Andrenio, "that I should go myself, for know 
that I am not alone, but the favour you do must be double, and be 
bestowed on another besides myself, for I must give an account of this 
to Critilo my father." 


"How, to your father, who is he," said Falsirena?" 


"I call him father, who has performed the office of it, in being my 
tutor; and if your relation be true, he is my natural father, for he is the 


husband of Felisinda, the gentleman who was prisoner in Goa." 


"Go," said the Falsirena, "go instantly, and stay not one minute before 
you return, and bring Critilo with you, for I will neither eat nor sleep 
till I am blessed again with your return." 


Thus parted Andrenio, accompanied with the same page, one of her 
own creatures, and her most faithful spy: when they were come to their 
lodging, they found Critilo much troubled, and in a thousand thoughts; 
but so soon as Andrenio saw him, he cast himself down at his feet, 
kissing his hands, and saying: "O father! O tutor! for my very heart 
and mind tells me the same." 


"What novelty is this," demanded Critilo?" 


"You know," answered he, "it is not strange for me to style yon so; for 
besides those ancient obligations I have to you, my blood cries now in 
my veins, and acknowledge you to be him, who begot me; for know, 
sir, that you have not only given me my being, but by your instructions 
have produced in me, those qualities which become a man, and my 
mother is your wife Felisinda: this relation I received from a cousin, 
the daughter of my mother's sister, and at this instant I am returned 
from her, to inform you so much." 


"What means this of cousin?" demanded Critilo, "this name sounds not 
well to me." 


"Why not?" said Andrenio, "for she is a woman well-fashioned, and 
seems discreet, let us return to her, where we shall hear again related 
this never unwelcome history." 


At this Critilo stood something in suspense, and though he heard these 
particular circumstances, yet he feared the many inventions and 
artifices of the court. Howsoever, as we all are, being credulous of 
what he desired, under pretence of informing himself better, they both 
went to the house of Falsirena. It seemed not now the same, but 
something better adorned, with a state and gracefulness that made the 
resemblance of Heaven. 


"You are welcome," said she, "Critilo to this your house, whose want 
of being acquainted with it can only be an excuse for not honouring it 
before. My cousin, I believe has already informed you of those mutual 
ties and obligations we have of blood, and kindred, and that his mother 
and your wife the beautiful Felisinda, was my aunt, and mistress, to 
whom I owe more for her courteous offices of friendship, than on the 
score and natural tie of blood: I have sufficiently felt the want of her, 
and already bewailed it." 


At this Critilo started, and said, "is she dead than?" 


"No," replied she, "not so bad, for her absence is sufficient; her parents 
are dead, principally caused by a discontent they took, to see, that 
amongst so many rivals, which stood in competition for her beauty, her 
constancy to you, would give her leave to make choice of none. She 
afterwards, under the charge and protection of that great prince 
Ambassador now in Germany for this our Catholic monarch, went to 
accompany her kinswoman the marquess, with whom she now lives 
happy, and contented, and may God in his good time return her again 
to us in safety: but I remained with my mother, her sister, and though 
alone and thus deserted, yet with sufficient support to maintain our 
necessities both of life, and honour; but as misfortunes come not alone, 
so I having first lost her, soon after, my grief having a little pause, I 
lost my mother too, whose death I partly believe was occasioned by 
her absence: my kindred now remaining are my only comfort, to all I 
owe duties of kindness, virtue being my study, and my endeavour to 
inherit the honour of my parents, as being one of those who owe most 
to the piety, and good example of their ancestors: this is my house, but 
hereafter no more to be named mine, but yours for ever, as long as 
your life shall last, and may it be as durable as Nestor's. Let me now 
conduct you into some of my rooms, and chiefest galleries." The 
which they found full of roses and perfumes; all of them were hung 
with admirable pieces and pictures limbed by the most artificial 
pencils; in some of which they saw described the success and tragedies 
of their own lives, which they with astonishment beheld, admiring as 
well the art, as the plain description of this unknown history. Now not 
only Andrenio, but also Critilo, was persuaded of her affection, and of 


the reality of that information she gave them; so that making their 
excuses with thankfulness, they began to contrive the sending for their 
baggage, and amongst that, some precious stones, which were left of 
the ruins of Critilo's perished house; which being brought, and they 
had over-viewed them, he judged them a due present for ladies of 
pleasure, with whom he now drank in a full cup to the health of 
Falsirena; which jewels after she had much commended for the lustre, 
and perfections of them, she commanded some of her own to be 
brought, which she cheerfully desired him to enjoy; but Critilo rather 
beseeched her to keep his for him, and she as gracefully accepted the 
proffer. Critilo still sighed for his lost Felisinda, and one day at table 
proposed to make a journey into Germany; but Andrenio already 
enamoured and captivated with affection of his cousin, diverted the 
discourse, much displeased to hear of his departure, and she cunningly 
praised his resolution, but yet propounded difficulties, and advised him 
to prolong it, until a time of better convenience. But there offering now 
an opportunity, that he might be entered into the service of the great 
phoenix of Spain, which went to crown herself with the eagle of the 
empire. Andrenio had no farther excuse, yet whilst he prepared for the 
journey, Falsirena made a motion of seeing the two miracles of the 
world, the Escorial for Art, and Aranjuez for Nature, the parallel lines 
of the Sun of Austria in his several times, and seasons. But Andrenio 
was so blind in his passion, and his eyes so wholly darkened, that he 
had no light remaining to see other curiosities of art, or Nature: for the 
Falsirena having bewitched him, Critilo in vain used persuasions and 
reasons for his departure, but at last his sight not only left him, but his 
hearing, and from blind he became deaf also. In fine Critilo resolved, 
though unaccompanied to pay that just debt to his curiosity, lest 
afterwards he should be troubled he had not seen the high admiration 
of all, or his fancy, and imagination check him for contemning the 
sight of the greatest wonder in the world. So that thither he went alone, 
though to admire for many. He received in this great temple of the 
Catholic Solomon, the only fabric excelling the Hebrews glory; not 
only a satisfaction equal to his former thoughts, but an amazement in 
excess: for there he saw the ostentation of royal power, the triumph of 
Catholic piety, the perfection of architecture restored; the pomp both of 
ancient and modern curiosity, the last essay of growing art, and where 


greatness, riches, and magnificence concurred in one centre. From 
hence he went to Aranjuez, the constant habitation of the spring, the 
country of Flora, her arbour of delight in all months of the year, the 
preservative for flowers; the centre of delights and content: by both 
which wonders, he remained with such admiration imprinted in him, as 
well sufficient for his whole life to administer matter of contemplation. 
From thance he returned again to Madrid, much pleased to have 
satisfied his curiosity, intending to lodge again in the house of 
Falsirena: but now he found it shut more close than a treasury, and 
more silent than a desert: his impatient servant knocked often at the 
door, and the sound of every stroke made an echo in the heart of 
Critilo. The neighbours being disturbed with the continued noise, bid 
them not trouble themselves any more, for there lived none, they all 
were dead. 


Critilo startling at that, replied, "did there not live a principal lady 
here, whom not many days ago I left well, and in good health?" 


One hearing him say 'good,' laughed. "Pardon me," said he, "I do not 
believe it." 


"Nor is she a person of good quality," added another, "who consumes 
her time in youthful pleasures." 


"Nor yet a woman," said a third, "but a harpy, and the worst woman of 
this worst and present age." 


Critilo could scarce persuade himself what he desired not to hear, but 
turned back again to demand if Falsirena dwelt not there: But in the 
mean time one came to him, and told him, that he should not trouble 
himself; for it was true that not many days ago, there was one dwelt 
there; a Circes, and a siren, for her enchantments, and one that could 
raise tempests, and vexatious storms; for besides that, she was wicked, 
and dissolute; she was a famous witch, a renowned enchantress having 
the power to metamorphose men out of their own shapes into that of 
brutes, and particularly into asses, not of gold, but of their own folly 
and poverty. 


"In the streets of this court walk thousands converted into shapes, not 
human, because abused with all kind of beastly affections. That which 
I can assure you for truth is, that in those few days I have been an 
inhabitant here, I have seen many enter in, but none go out, and in as 
much as this siren is half a fish, she fishes away their wealth and 
livelihood from all that know her; their jewels, clothes, liberty, honour, 
and that her frauds may not be discovered, she changes every day. I do 
not mean her conditions, nor customs, but her place and residence, 
leaping from one end of the town unto another; that it is impossible to 
have the least hopes to find her: another trick she has, being the 
compass by which she steers the course of her policies; and that is, that 
when a foreigner comes rich and wealthy, she presently informs 
herself, who he is, and from whence and to what purpose he came, 
endeavouring to know the particulars of his name, and family, and so 
accordingly calls herself by the name of cousin, or sister, and gives 
herself some appellations of their house, and family; she changes as 
often names, as places, sometimes she is Cicilia, anon Sirena, Ines, 
Teresa, Tomasa, Quiteria: and with these arts she destroys and ruins 
others, but triumphs herself, and grows rich with the spoils." 


But Critilo could not satisfy himself, with the belief of these stories, 
and therefore desirous to enter in, demanded if the key were at hand. 


"Yes," answered one, "I have it committed to me in courtesy to admit 
those in, who comes to see it." With that he opened it, which when 
they had entered: "this," said Critilo, "is not the house, or I am blind; 
the other was a palace." 


"It is true," replied he, "whilst it was enchanted, and the most of this 
nature are so, here are no gardens, but heaps of moral filth, the 
fountains are become gutters, and sinks to convey ordure and 
corruption; and the stateliest rooms are but sties, and nests of 
uncleanness. Has this siren fished any thing from you? tell us the 
truth." 


"I must confess yes, some jewels, pearls, diamonds; but what I am 
most sensible of, is the loss of a friend, I know not whether most by 
her fault, or his wilful obstinacy, or whether in the form of a beast, sold 


to his own lusts, he wanders through this city. O my Andrenio!" said 
he, sighing, "where art thou?" 


He sought him in every house, which gave occasion of mirth to some, 
but to himself of sorrow, and so taking his leave of them, he retired to 
his former lodgings. He gave a thousand turns through the court, and 
none could give any account or advice concerning him; for of a good, 
and happy success, there are but few informers, he having with 
diligence broken his brains, and drained his wits to discover him, at 
last he resolved to return again, and consult with Artemia, and so he 
departed from Madrid, according to custom, poor, deceived, repenting, 
and melancholy. He had not gone far, before he met with a man of a far 
different disposition than those that he had hitherto seen, he seemed to 
be a strange prodigy of Nature, for he had six senses, one more than 
ordinarily men are endued with. This was a novelty to Critilo, for 
many with less than five he had seen, but none with more. Some there 
are without eyes that see not clearly, but grope in the dark, stumble 
against blocks, and yet never slacken their pace, not knowing where 
they go. There are some that are deaf to words, and capable of nothing 
but the sound of air, of noise, of flattery, vanity, and falsity; there are 
some who have no smell, and least of any, smell out the savour of their 
own houses at home, whilst all the world besides receives it hot in 
their nostrils, and those whom it least concerns, have the strongest sent 
of it; these senseless animals are stuffed in their heads against the 
smells of a good repute, either of their own, or that of their enemies, 
and having noses only to wind the sent of small punctilio's of honour, 
are not touched with the fragrance which proceeds from the perfume of 
true virtue: there are some also without any kind of taste, disrelishing 
all things of substance and wholesome nutriment, and are distasteful in 
their society; others being unsavoury to them, as they are to others: 
another thing they hinted, which was very observable, that he had met 
with many, and those he could nominate who had no feeling, and least 
in their hands, where that sense commonly is most tender; for they 
handle not their affairs first, and make trial before they proceed; but 
being hurried with a certain eagerness, their hands neither ponder their 
actions, nor their reason compares them with former examples. But he 
whom Critilo thus occasionally met, was one different to all others; for 


besides those five senses which were most acute and vigorous in him, 
he had another sense, which was more advantageous than all the rest; 
for it is that which gives life to men, and awakens them to discourse, 
and searches out the most hidden secrecy, contrives, invents remedies, 
gives us tongues, with confidence to speak, feet to run, and wings to 
fly, and a prophetic spirit to divine future accidents; and this is 
necessity, it is a thing very admirable and useful, for though the object 
wants, yet the defect is supplied by the ingenuity it begets: it is witty, 
inventive, cautious, active, acute, and is a sense which for its 
excellency has pre-eminence over all the others. 


Critilo had no sooner this knowledge of him, "but how well,” said he, 
"may you and I join in company together; I am glad I have met with 
you, and though misfortunes do usually attend me, yet now I account 
myself happy," and so related to him the whole story of the misfortune 
which had befallen him in the court. 


"I believe you," said Egenio, for so was both his name, and nature, 
"and though my journey is to the grand fair of the world, published on 
the confines of youth, and manly age, the great gate of life; yet to serve 
you, let us go to the court, where I will employ all my six senses in 
search of him, and whether man or beast I make no doubt, but to 
discover him." 


So having entered in, they sought him with all attention; first on the 
theatres, and amongst the comedians, in the commonest streets, in the 
openest markets, where they met great mules tailed one to the other, 
every one followed treading on the heels of him that went before; their 
baskets were so laden with gold and silver, that they groaned under 
their burden, their sumter-clothes were fringed with gold, and silk, and 
some of these wore plumes of feathers on their heads, being oftentimes 
the trappings of beasts, and their pectorals of gold made a jingling as 
they moved. 


"He may be some of these," said Critilo. 


"No," replied Egenio, "for these are, I mean, have been great men, on 
whose backs the heavy burdens of the commonwealth have been 


laden; and though you now see them gallantly adorned, yet take but off 
their rich saddles, and you shall discover their backs so galled and 
festered, that there is scarce a place free from the boils of vice." 


"See if he be amongst any of these country people, who drag and draw 
the cart with creaking wheels." 


"Nor none of these neither, for these cast their eyes downward, having 
no thoughts of honour, and therefore contentedly suffer." 


"See yonder is a parrot which calls us, perhaps it may be he." 


"No, no, don't give ear to his call, for this is but a flatterer, which never 
meant what he speaks. There is a kind of a politician of this sort, that 
has one thing in his beak, and another in his heart; a prater which only 
repeats the words of others, that imitates men, but is not such, and goes 
clad like a parrot all in green, expects to receive the reward of jests, 
and accordingly receives it in earnest." 


"Nor does this formal cat seem to be he which hides his claws and 
shows his beard." 


"There are many," said Egenio, "of this sort who lie at the catch, and 
strike not only at open, but at secret and guarded evils; but to judge 
rightly, we may call these men of the pen." 


"And that old dog which stands barking yonder, what is he?" 


"He is a bad neighbour, one who never spoke well of any, he is 
emulous, of a bad intention, melancholy, and that passes for one of the 
seventy." 


"I know he cannot be that baboon which makes mimical faces, and 
screws himself in so various postures in yonder balcony." 


"O he is a grand hypocrite! who would seem, and only imitate good 
manners, and piety of the religious, and yet is not so; he may be some 
grave accountant, or some licenciado, some clerk, or writer of 


burlesque; and being a man always in jest, never deals in earnest, but is 
made up all of flashes, and little substance. Nor can he be amongst the 
lions and tigers of the retiro, for those are a people made up of 
processes, writs, and executions. Nor yet is he amongst the swans in 
this pond: for those are scriveners and lawyers, men of the quill." 


"Yonder I see an unclean beast prodigally wallowing in the mire of his 
own beastly appetite, which he calls and believes to be flowers." 


"If it be any it must be he," replied Egenio, "for these are the unclean 
and lascivious, who are so choked in the filth of their own vile 
delights, that whosoever sees them, does abhor and abominate them, 
and these think the mire to be Heaven, and smell not the ill favour 
which proceeds from the putrefaction of the world, which they esteem 
to be a perfume, and a fragrant odour, far excelling the sweetness of 
paradise." 


"Let me see if this be he." 


"No, no, it is not he, but a wretch whose riches and pampered body, 
shall at his death make a joyful day for his heirs, and feast for the 
worms." 


"Is it possible, complained Critilo, we cannot find him amongst all 
these brutes we have seen, nor amongst these many droves we have 
encountered?" 


"Neither drawing the coach of the harlot, nor carrying the chair of one 
greater and heavier than he; nor is it he who sits in his litter in false 
Latin, and out of it scarce in good Spanish, or that pack- house of 
corrupted customs. Is it possible these Circes should disfigure and 
disguise a man in this manner? Thus may sons beguile their fathers, 
and make them mad with jealousy that they are not their own, who are 
not content only to strip them of the garments of their bodies, but of 
those also of their mind, degrading them of the very formality and 
essence of man." 


"But tell me, Egenio, when we find him thus changed into a beast, how 
can we reduce him again, and restore him to his former condition and 
shape of man?" 


"When we have found him," replied he, "the business will not be 
difficult, for some have perfectly recovered and become themselves, 
though others have always retained some tincture and savour of their 
former condition. Apuleius was worse than any, yet with the role of 
silence, an admirable medicine against folly was recovered of his 
infirmity: for material pleasures being well ruminated, and our own 
corruptions considered, it is a sovereign means to take off the mask 
which makes them appear amiable. The companions of Ulysses were 
metamorphosed into beasts, and with tasting the bitter root of the tree 
of virtue, recovered the sweet fruit of humanity. We will give him 
some leaves plucked from the tree of Minerva, which are planted and 
highly esteemed in the garden of the courtly and learned duke of 
Orleans; and if not, we will give him some leaves of the moral sage 
you know of, and I am sure it will prove an infallible remedy to bring 
him to himself, and to restore his lost reason." 


They having thus given a hundred turns with more pains than success, 
"at last," said Egenio, "I have considered of a better device; let us go to 
the same house where he was last, and perhaps, raking there amongst 
the filth and ruins of it, we may find this lost jewel." 


So thither they went, entered in, and sought him with much diligence. 


"This is but lost time," said Egenio, "for already I have narrowly 
searched that place. But hold," said Egenio, "let me apply my sixth 
sense, which is the only remedy in this condition." 


And now he observed that from one great heap of lascivious filth 
proceeded a smoke very thick. "Here," said he, "is fire," and removing 
some moral rubbish and uncleanness, there appeared the door of a 
horrid cave, which when they had opened with some difficulty, they 
saw by a confused twilight of infernal flames, many disanimate bodies 
stretched out in the coffins of their sensualities. There were some 
young gallants as shallow and short-witted, as they were long haired; 


some also learned men, but fools, rich old usurers, whose eyes, though 
open, yet saw nothing; for some blinded them with a linen napkin cast 
about their eyes; some had no other life than what they gave signs by 
their sighs and groans. in fine, all were frantic, asleep, and naked, no 
not a rag left them to make a winding-sheet, wherein to bury their 
inanimate bodies. In the midst of these lay Andrenio so changed and 
disfigured, that his father Critilo scarce knew him. But than he cast 
himself upon him and wept, and called aloud to his deaf ears; his 
hands were as cold as clay, no pulse beating, nor any symptoms of 
breath or life. Egenio observed that that dim light, which was not the 
light of a torch, but of a hand proceeding out of a wall, which though 
pale and cold, was yet adorned with bracelets of pearl, purchased with 
the sighs and tears of many; the fingers, which were ringed with 
diamonds, bought with falsity, burned like tapers, though they gave not 
so bright a lustre, as that fire which scorched and consumed their 
bowels. 


"What dead man's hand is this," said Critilo, "one that was hanged?" 


"No," replied Eugenio, "of the hangman's rather, which destroys, 
strangles, and stifles breath." 


They had no sooner removed this a little away, but suddenly they 
began to revive; for whilst this did burn, their sleep was so profound, 
that there was no possibility to awake them. They endeavoured to 
extinguish it with water, but could not, for this is the fire of Naphtha, 
blown by the blasts of amorous sighs, and is more enflamed by the 
water of tears; but the way is to cast dust and earth upon it; for fire, 
though as violent as the infernal, is smothered by it. This being done 
they all awaked, and every one began immediately to excuse the fault 
which had brought him into that lethargy: the graver sort much 
ashamed alleged that the disease was epidemical, and that these flames 
of uncleanness were not only nourished in dry fuel, but in the sappy 
moisture of greener sprouts; the judicious exclaimed against their own 
folly, and that Paris in affront to Pallas, was young and ignorant; the 
discreet called it a double madness. Andrenio amongst the Benjamites, 


or younger sons of Venus, had a dart pierced through his heart; and 
now seeing and acknowledging, Critilo went towards him. 


"What do you think now?" said he. "How well has this wicked woman 
treated you? in leaving you without estate, health, honour, conscience, 
hereafter by experience so dearly bought, you will give both credit to 
my words, and add caution to yourself." 


With that they all unanimously began to exclaim against her; some 
called her the Scylla of Ivory, others the Carybdis of Emeralds, a 
painted pestilence, poison in nectar. 


"Where there are reeds, said one, there is water, where is smoke, there 
is fire, where evil women are devils." 


"There is no greater evil than a false woman," said an experienced 
Don, "except it be two, for than it is double." 


! 


"There is enough comprehended in this,’ 
witty in nothing but in evil." 


said Critilo, "that they are 


To which Andrenio replied, that he must ingeniously confess, that 
notwithstanding all this evil they had cast upon him, he could neither 
abhor nor forget them; "for I assure you, of all those excellencies the 
world boasts of, as gold, silver, stones, palaces, gardens, flowers, birds, 
stars, moon, and Sun itself, there is none of that beauty to me as the 
woman; nor can Heaven itself afford me more happy bliss and felicity 
than one of the female sex, that is amiable in her countenance, and 
kind in her embraces to me." 


"These are lofty expressions," said Egenio, "but let us go from hence, 
our time here is misspent, and those invectives I have to utter against a 
false woman, are such, that our time is too short to vent them: so we 
will double down the leaf for our discourse in the way." 


In this manner they all went forth, and proceeded to the light disguised 
to others, but better known to themselves, to visit the temple of their 
own amazement, there to render thanks to undeceiving light, hanging 


upon her walls the spoils of their shipwreck, and the chains of their 
Captivity. 


The Thirteenth Crisis 


"It is a report of ancient times, that when God created man, he 
imprisoned the licentious nature of evils in a profound abyss, which 
some say was in the Fortunate islands, and from thance they take their 
name and appellation; for there he restrained the exorbitancy of crimes 
and troubles, vice, & punishment, war, famine, pestilence, infamy, 
sadness, and the very pangs and torments of death itself. These he 
linked and chained one within another, and not trusting to these vile 
canalia, made a gate of solid diamond, which he shut with a padlock of 
steel, the key thereof he delivered to man's free-will, to make his 
enemy the more sure, giving him to understand that unless he opened 
the door, they could never escape out to all eternity. Contrariwise he 
gave freedom to all other good things in this world, namely to 
felicities, virtue, content, peace, honour, health, riches, and life itself, 
permitting them to walk and range the world as they pleased; so man 
lived happily till the woman, moved out of her own curious fancy, was 
impatient to discover what was contained in that fatal cavern; so that 
one day taking man in an amorous humour by her caresses and 
embraces, she hugged from him his heart, and with that the key; which 
she no sooner obtained, but without farther consideration, she rashly 
set her hand to open the prison, where evils were enclosed. The key 
was no sooner put into the hole of the lock, but the universe trembled, 
and the bolt thrust back, out came a flood of evils, which crowding in 
multitudes, flew like a whirl-wind through the whole circumference of 
the world. pride the captain of the band took the front, and met with 
Spain the first province of Europe, and finding it a place agreeable to 
its humour, resolved to take up his habitation there, where he now lives 
and reigns, set in the same throne of his kindred, self- estimation, 
contempt of others, desire of sovereignty, and to be commanded by 
none. Much is he pleased to be styled Don Diego, and to boast his 
lineage and blood from the Goths, to make great ostentation to praise 
himself, to speak high and hoarse, and that with gravity, disdain, 
action, and with all kind of presumption, which is not an affectation 
only of the nobility, but an humour common to every plebeian. 


Covetousness overtaking pride, and finding France in the hands of 
none, possessed itself of it, from Gascoigne to Picardy. Its beggerly 
family spread misery in every part, a base ignobleness of mind, and a 
servile disposition fit to be made the slaves of other nations, who apply 
themselves to vile and mean offices, selling their selves to bondage for 
interest; their toil always laborious, their bodies naked, their feet 
unshod, unless with sabots, all workmanship being cheap by the 
multitude of such slaves. in fine, a disposition to commit the most base 
and vile attempts for money, that it may well be said that fortune, 
compassionate of their low spirits, made some recompense for the 
common baseness in the rare endowments of their nobility, who so 
much differ in excellence from the vulgar people, that they are become 
two extremes, without a middle. Deceit passed into Italy, taking deep 
root in the Italians breasts. In Naples for their words, in Genoa for their 
dealing; for in that whole country is the army and kindred of falsity 
numerous and strong; deceit, artifices, inventions, plots, treasons, all 
which they style the effects of honest policy, the order and good 
management of a profound brain. Anger took another course, and 
passed into Africa, and her adjacent isles, being pleased with the fierce 
and rugged conversation of the Alarves, and African monsters. 
gluttony with her sister drunkenness (exempting that precious 
Margarite of Valois) has devoured both upper and lower Germany; for 
there they spend days and nights in luxurious diet, their estates and 
consciences are drowned in their bowls; and though some are drunk 
but once, yet it is a continual intoxication their whole life; these vices 
in war devour provinces, lay fields waste, and for this reason Charles 
the Fifth composed the belly of his army of Germans. Inconstancy 
flew into England, simplicity into Poland, infidelity to Greece, 
barbarity into Turkey, craft into Muscovy, morosity into Sweden, 
injustice into Tartary, deliciousness into Persia, cowardice into China, 
rashness to Japan, and Sloth coming late, found all places taken up 
before, and no room left, that so she was forced to pass into America, 
and take up her habitation amongst the Indians. Luxury, that famous 
and renowned piece of gentility, as great, as powerful, esteeming the 
bounds of one province too narrow a confinement, at last extended 
itself through all the world, filling it from one end unto the other: and 
so incorporating itself with other vices, has taken so deep a root in 


every nation, that it is hard to be resolved which part is most polluted 
with this growing infection. Woman being the first subject which evils 
encountered, made her their first prey, and from head to foot swelled 
her with the venom of malice." 


This was the discourse Egenio used to his two companions, after he 
had conducted them out of the court, by the gate of light, which was of 
the Sun, to bring them to the grand fair of the world, published in the 
great empire which divides the pleasant meadows of youth, from the 
rough and rugged mountains of manly age, where multitudes of people 
flock to buy and sell, some such as the most discreet came only to see 
and observe the conditions of the vulgar; they entered through the 
broad path of convenience, the universal garden of pleasure, and 
contentment; some praising what others abhorred; as soon as they set 
footing on one of these entrances, for many there were, came two 
prating sophisters, which they called philosophers, one of one sect, and 
the other of another; for all men are divided into several opinions, and 
every head begets a fancy like his own brain. Socrates invited them 
(for so the first was called) to one part of the fair, where those 
commodities were sold, which most conduced to accomplish a man, 
and to enrich him with the treasury of imperishable virtue; but 
Simonides (for so the other was named) told them, that all the 
merchandizes of the world were reducible into two classes, honour, 
and profit; honour was always full of vapour and smoke, and empty of 
substance, or solidity; but the other was an inexhaustible mine of gold, 
the coffer of riches, and a compendium of all worldly advantages. This 
I profess to you, but the choice I leave to your own arbitrement. These 
different offers greatly perplexed their friends which way they should 
incline, their opinions being as disagreeable as their humours; and as 
they were thus divided, came a man to decide the difference; in his 
hand he brought a piece of gold, with which he rubbed theirs, 
pretending to know them thereby. 


"What does this man mean," said Andrenio. 


"T am," replied he, "the cunning critic in judging men's affections, the 
touch-stone of their humours." "How," said Andrenio; "the touch- 


stone?" 
"This it is," said he, showing him the gold. 


"That is a strange touch-stone," said Andrenio, "for it is the gold that is 
tried, rather than the stone." 


"It is true," said he, "but the touch-stone of men is gold, and those to 
whose hands it cleaves, are not true, but false men: so that a judge to 
whose clammy palm the gold sticks, we presently condemn him for a 
tried man, and dismiss him from his bench of judicature. That prelate 
that hoards his fifty thousand dollars rent, is not so much to be 
esteemed golden mouthed, for his pious and florid sermons, as his 
chest is for the treasure it amasses. That officer that struts in his gold 
lace, and is clinquant, and vapours in his plumes of feathers, shows 
that he has deplumed his soldiers, and does not succour them like the 
valiant Borgonon d. Claudius Manricius. That cavalier who rubrics his 
executions with the blood he has drawn by the instrument of extortion 
from the poor, is indeed no gentleman. When the wife goes gallant, 
and the husband poor, it breeds suspicion. In fine, all these whose 
hands are not clean, nor well wiped from the clammy birdlime of 
interest, cannot be men of honest integrity." 


"And so you,” pointing to Andrenio, "to whose palms gold will stick, 
and leave its impression, pass over to this side." 


"But he," pointing to Critilo, "who has not that clammy palm, nor has 
the print of coin on his fingers ends, let him turn up by this way of 
integrity." 


"But that he also," replied Critilo, meaning Andrenio, "may do the 
same, it is necessary I should follow him." 


And thus going forward, they began their discourse by the rich shops 
on the right hand, where they read an inscription, "here is sold the best 
and worst," and going in, they found that they were tongues, the best 
were those that held silence, which they bit between their teeth, and 
fixed to the roof of their palate; and a little farther stood a man making 


signs that they should be silent, so far he was from crying his 
merchandise. 


"What is it this man sells," said Andrenio; and with that the seller 
clapped his fingers to his mouth. "How shall we know in this manner 
what it is you sell?" 


"Without doubt," said Egenio, "he sells silence." 


"It is a merchandize rare and important," said Critilo, I thought the 
whole store had been spent in former times, or that it was a drug now, 
and in no demand." 


"This commodity is brought from Venice, especially secrecy, which is 
a fruit that these parts do not produce." 


"Who is it than that spends it?" 


"This," replied Andrenio, is a commodity for melancholy hermits, 
anchorites, and monks, who only know the use of it, and suck from it 
their best advantage." 


"For my part, said Critilo, I believe the most that use this, are 
generally, not the good, but the bad. For the dishonest conceal their 
sin, the adulterers dissemble their uncleanness, the assassinate covers 
his cruelty, the thief enters with the silent steps of his woollen socks. In 
fine, sin as ashamed of itself, arrives not to that impudence, as to blow 
a trumpet before it, but treads softly, speaks not high, and goes veiled 
in all its enterprises." 


"But the world is changed now," replied Egenio, "and this age is 
arrived to that pitch of impudence, that those who should be silent 
speak most, and the debauched person boasts in the number of his 
iniquities. You shall see another, whose nobility is disgraced by his 
unseemly carriage, and whose lascivious pastimes give him but small 
content, unless they appear impudent and shameless in the face of the 
world. The fencer who plays prizes, is proud of the many scars in his 
face. The amorous boy is pleased to have his locks and features 


commended. The dissolute wife neglects her household affairs, only to 
dress her face. The thief is not ashamed of the gallows, and the 
ambitious pleads for a title to inscribe over the list of his base 
ancestors. In this manner we see the worst and most wicked, are those 
who in the world make the greatest noise and bustle." 


"Who than, sirs, are those who buy?" 


"He that acts and does not speak; he who performs him employment, 
and says nothing, is like Hippocrates, who never incurred the censure 
of any." 


"Let us know the price," said Critilo, "for I would buy some quantity, 
for perhaps this commodity is not to be afforded in another place." 


"The price," replied they of silence, "is silence also." 


"How can this be? For if that which is sold, is silence, how can the 
price be satisfied with the like return?" 


"Very well, for the benefit of one's silence is repaid with that of 
another's; for one replies not, because the other speaks not, and all say 
do you be quiet, and we shall be silent." 


Than they passed hence to an apothecary's shop, where there was an 
inscription written, here is sold the quintessence of health. 


"A thing, said Critilo, of no small excellence," so that he was 
importunate to know, what it was, which they told him was the spittle 
of one's enemy. 


"This," said he,"I should rather call the quintessence of poison, being 
more mortal and venomous, than the foam of the basilisk: for I should 
rather a toad should spit on me, a scorpion sting me, a viper bite me, 
than to be bespattered with the froth of an enraged enemy." 


"The spittle of a faithful and true friend is balsamic, and the only 
remedy to cure our infirmities." 


"You do not yet well understand me," said Egenio, "for the flattery of a 
friend is a more dangerous charm; that passion by which he 
encourages our faults, that affection by which he dissembles our 
infirmities, and persuades us that our estate is better than it is, hastens 
his friend who is sick with the abundant humours of his sins into the 
grave of his destruction. Believe me a true censure will better 
advantage him, though distilled from a bitter potion which an enemy 
administers, for that scours out the spots of his honour and reputation, 
and cleanses the stains of fame; for as it takes off the acrimony of the 
envious from us, so it keeps us constant and close to the line and point 
of virtue and reason." 


After this some others called them to another shop in great haste, for 
the merchandize was almost all sold and exhausted, and that was truth, 
and this was the only time to buy it. Of which asking the price, they 
told them, it was now given freely, but hereafter the smallest quantity 
would be inestimable, and not to be sold, though we would buy it with 
our dearest sight. Another cried out heartily to come and buy, for the 
longer they stayed, the more they lost, a commodity which could never 
be purchased hereafter, and no price could redeem it, and that was 
time. Another cried his ware, which he sold for nothing, and the value 
great; and that was admonition, a thing which fools buy at their own 
cost, and the wise at another's. 


"Where is experience sold?" demanded Critilo, "a thing of an 
inestimable value;" and for that they directed him a great way off, to 
the shop of years. 


"And where is that of friendship?" demanded Andrenio? 


"This is not bought," said they, "though many sell it: but bought 
friends are not indeed such, nor are they worth anything." 


In letters of gold in another place, was wrote, Here are sold all things, 
and that for nothing. 


"Here I will go in," said Critilo: but there they found the merchant so 
poor, that he was totally naked and stripped of all, forsaken, and 


nothing in his shop; so they asked how his dealing was correspondent 
to his motto? 


"Very well," replied the merchant. 
"But how is it you sell all things without price?" 


"Yes, by despising of them, setting no value nor estimation on them; 
for he who can over-rule himself, and do thus, is master of the world, 
embraces all in his arms, and he who contrariwise esteems and adores 
them, is rather the slave and servant, than master of them." 


Hard by was wrote, He who gives to another, bestows on himself, and 
those who receive are obliged by the gift. This they supposed to be 
courtesy, and civil respect which honours all the world. 


"Here is sold," cried another, "that which is every man's own, and not 
another's." 


"This is not much," said Andrenio. 


"Yes," said the seller, "but it is, for many sell that diligence they 
perform not, and the favour and interest which they have with others, 
and many times those actions and labours they never sweated or 
laboured for." 


Thus passing from one shop to another, they met with one, where 
merchants with much trouble and perplexity drove away their 
customers, and discouraged all that came to trade with them. 


"Do you sell, or not?" said Andrenio "I never saw so absurd an action, 
that the merchant should deny access to their chapmen, and hinder 
their own profit and sales. What is it you mean by this? " 


With which they uncivilly treated them, and desired them to be gone 
and trade farther off. 


"Do you sell," said he, "or not? What is it fraud, or poison?" 


"Neither one, nor other, but rather the most esteemed jewels of the 
world; for it is estimation itself, which a reservedness only can 
preserve: familiarity destroys it, and intimate society disenables it." 


"This is agreeable," said Critilo, "to that saying, that honour inhabits 
at a distance, and that there is no prophet in his own country; and that 
were the stars themselves fixed near us, they would in few days loose 
their lustre and esteem; so ancient years are valued by the present, as 
the sages of our times will be the admiration of succeeding ages." 


"Yonder," said Egenio, is a rich jeweller, let us go thither, where 
perhaps we may buy some precious stones at a cheap rate, in which are 
not on-lustre, but virtue also." 


Being entered in, they found the discreet duke of Villa Hermosa in 
person there, desiring the lapidary to show him some of the finest sort, 
and of greatest estimation. He answered that he would, for he had 
some of great value and price: and as all expected some rare oriental 
stone, some diamond, or emrod, whose sparkling brightness cheers up 
those who behold it; he drew out a piece of black jet, as dull and 
melancholy as himself. 


"This," said he, "excellent sir, is a stone the most worth your 
estimation and value; in this has Nature instilled the quintessence of 
virtue; into this has the Sun, the stars, the elements, conspired to drop 
their most precious spirits and influence." 


At these high expressions, they were all amazed, and remained silent, 
giving way to the discreet duke to spend his judgment; who replied, 
"What is it you mean by this? is not this a piece of jet? What than can 
this lapidary pretend by it? What need is there of all these extravagant 
praises of it? does he take us for Indians?" 


"This," said the jeweller, "is more precious than gold, more profitable 
than rubies, more bright than the carbuncle: pearls are not to be 
compared with it. In fine, it is the stone of stones." 


The duke not being longer able to let him run on in these 
extravagancies; "is this more," said he, "than a piece of jet?" 


"No," replied he. 


"Why than do you give these exorbitant commendations of it, for of 
what virtue or beauty is this stone? Or what novelty or strange effects 
have been found lately in it? it is not pleasing to the sight, as these of a 
shining and transparent lustre; nor is it physical or medicinal, as the 
emrod, nor comfortable as the diamond, nor purifies as the sapphire, 
nor an antidote against venoms, as the bezar, nor can facilitate birth 
like the eagle's stone, nor is a remedy to ease distempers; for what 
more than can it serve, than as toys for children?" 


"Your excellency," said the lapidary, "must pardon me, for it is only 
useful for men, and those of the wisest sort, for it is the philosopher's 
stone, which teaches, and instructs us in the precepts of morality, and 
in one word, that which most imports, it gives us rules which way to 
guide the course of our lives." 


"In what manner?" 


"By condemning and scorning the world, by yielding to it in nothing, 
that neither cares should weaken our stomach, nor troubles make us 
start from our sleep; nor as fond fools affect the world too much, but to 
walk as free and disinslaved, as the king of it, made us; this is to live, 
this is a business in whose right management the world is most 
ignorant." 


"Give it me hither," said the duke, "for I will chain it in my house, and 
enclose it in the most secret drawers of my cabinet." 


"Here is fold," cried one, "a sovereign remedy against all diseases;" to 
which there crowded such a multitude of customers, that the shop 
could not receive their feet, but their heads being empty, and without 
substance, were more easily contained in a narrow compass. Andrenio 
impatiently desired them, to give him suddenly of that merchandize; 
and they told him: " yes, for we know you have need of it, and 


therefore have patience;" but he presently after again importuned them 
to dispatch him. 


"Sir," said the merchant, "have I not already given it to you?" 
"How given it me?" 

"Yes," replied another, "I am an eye-witness of it." 

Andrenio growing angry hereat, denied it with fury. 


"Tt is true," replied the seller, though he has no reason neither in what 
he says, "for though they have given it to him, yet he has not received 
it; wherefore be patient and expect it: the seller having thus wearied 
the expectation of his customers, desired them to retire, and give way 
for others, having that which they came for." 


"What means this?" replied Andrenio. Do you affront us, see with 
what patience we attend, give us our desires, and we shall soon 
depart." 


"You may go," said the merchant, "for I have already given it you, and 
that twice." 


"To me? You have only bid me have patience." 


"How precious a commodity," laughing aloud, said the merchant, "is 
this? it is so admirable a remedy against all disasters, that all generally, 
from the king to the peasant, that are not masters of it, are unarmed 
soldiers against the worlds revolutions." 


"Here is," said another, "to be sold what all the riches of the world 
have not value enough for to buy. Who than can trade for it?" 


"Those who will not loose it," was replied. And that is liberty: a thing 
which we ought most to esteem; for not to have our dependence on 
another's will, especially to be disengaged from obedience to an 
ignorant ruler, or of him, whom we would be ashamed to own, not 
only for our master, but for a servant; for there is no pain nor trouble 


greater than to have men impose weights on our heads, and to make 
them serve instead of backs for burden. 


Amidst this came in a chapman into the shop, who told the merchant 
he would sell him his ears; at which motion they all laughed; but 
Egenio especially, who informed them, that it was the principal thing, 
and first that we should buy; a thing as useful as any, for as we have 
bought tongues to keep silence, so let us buy Ears that we may not 
hear, which will be of excellent use being set on the shoulders of a 
strong poror miller. 


In all this fair, it was a rare sight to find one, who sold his own 
commodities; things also not esteemed, for what they are, but for what 
they appeared, and men not seeing, nor hearing with their own eyes, 
and ears, but with those borrowed from others; whose very taste was 
regulated by another's palate; and their whole knowledge and judgment 
beholding to their own credulity and others information. But a thing 
very much observed was, that the famous men of the world, as 
Alexander, the two Caesars, Julius, and Augustus, and others of that 
rank, and order of time, together with the moderns, as the invincible 
captain don Juan of Austria did much frequent a shop on which there 
was no inscription; their curiosity of knowing the mystery thereof, and 
the unwillingness of the people to inform them what was to be sold, 
made them more desirous and inquisitive; besides the merchants were 
those, who were the most discreet and judicious. 


"There must be some deep mystery in this," said Critilo; and going to 
one of them, asked him privately, what was their sold? Who replied, 
that there was nothing sold, but given at a high rate. 


"What is that?" 


"It is that inestimable liquor, which makes men immortal, deifies their 
memories, and makes them only known, and chronicled in the world, 
whilst millions besides are buried in perpetual oblivion; as if they were 
not only dead, but never had lived?" 


All confessed it was a precious thing, saying, "what an excellent fancy 
had Francis the First, Mathew Corvinus, and others." 


"Tell us if there may be any left for us?" 


"Yes," said they, "there may be, upon condition you repay as much, I 
mean of your own sweat; for so much as a man sweats with his 
industry and travel, so much does he obtain of fame and immortality." 


The virtue of Critilo seemed deserving of it, to whom they gave a glass 
of that immortal liquor; who looking on it with much curiosity, 
believing to see the influence of the stars smile upon it, or some 
quintessence of the Sun's rays, or some distilled spirits of Heaven, he 
found it to be nothing but a little ink mingled with oil; and therefore in 
contempt he would have thrown it away, had not Egenio hindered him. 


"For know," said he, "that the oil of the student's lamp, and the ink of 
historians, mixed with the sweat and industry of famous worthies, and 
sometimes with the blood of their wounds, compose an immortality of 
fame. In this manner the ink of Caesar deified Achilles, and that of 
Virgil, Augustus; Caesar was immortalized by his own, that of Horace 
renowned his mecoenas, that of Jovius his invincible captain, the ink 
of Peter Matheus, Henry the Fourth of France; but the reason why all 
arrive not to this pitch of excellence, is because they want success in 
their enterprises, or at least the fortune of a good historian to transfer 
them to posterity. Tales Milesius sold works without words, saying his 
deeds were men, and words only handmaids to them, or servants of the 
female sex. Horace says that the first step to wisdom is to be free from 
folly. Pitacus, another of the wits of Greece, moderated exorbitant 
prices, and reducing all things to the just balance of ne quid nimis." 


There were many reading an inscription, which was, Here is sold the 
best at a bad price; but few came into the shop. 


"Do not wonder," said Egenio, that this should be a merchandize, so 
little esteemed of in the world." "Some wise men," said the merchant, 
"trade here by returning good for bad, and thus employ their talents 
with no small advantage and happy returns." 


"This is a place," said another, "neglected by all, every one being 
suspicious, that he who is his greatest friend to day, will to morrow be 
his enemy; and indeed few country-men of Valentia enter here no more 
than they do into the shop of secrecy." 


At the end of all, there was a common office, to which all people 
applied themselves to know the value and estimation of every 
commodity, but the way and means how to prise and rate them, was 
odd and strange, it being to beat them in pieces, to spoil, burn, and in 
fine, to destroy that which we most love, and value, as our health, 
estate, honour; in short, what is either dear or precious to us. 


"Is this," said Andrenio, "the way to raise estimation?" 


"Yes," replied they; "for till our folly has made us sensible of the want 
of goods, either of Nature or fortune, our judgments can never set the 
due price, and value upon them." 


At the request of Andrenio they passed to the other part of the fair of 
human life, notwithstanding the unwillingness of Critilo to be drawn 
with them, for oftentimes to please fools, wise men err: on this side 
there were many shops of different conditions each from the other. The 
first inscription was, Here is sold him who buys. 


"This is the first step to folly," said Critilo. 
"And pray God it proves not mischievous to us," replied Egenio. 


Notwithstanding which saying, Andrenio had precipitated himself in, 
had not they pulled him back, warning him of the danger, and that his 
entrance there was the gate to captivity. To confirm which they saw 
some afar off, and those none of their smallest friends, captivated in 
chains, and sold slaves to unworthy masters. On another shop it was 
written, Here is sold that which is given. Which some guessed to be 
rewards. Others the remuneration and presents of these times. 


"Without doubt," said Andrenio, "it must be that which is given, and 
bestowed too late, which is as much as not to give, and deserves a 


thankless return." 


"No," said Critilo, "it may be gifts, or alms, bought with demands; for 
requests cost a certain reluctancy of Nature, fearing to receive the 
discourtesy of a denial." 


But Egenio said, "they were the gifts of this vile world." 


"How bad a merchandise is this," cried one at the gate;" but however 
they were impatient to enter in, and when they returned again, they 
complained of most accursed ware; for if you possess it not, you are 
tormented with a desire to enjoy it; when you have it, your care to keep 
it, is troublesome; and when you loose it, you consummate all your 
misery with vexation. They observed another shop full of nothing but 
empty glasses, and chests, and yet full of people. To this hurly-burly 
and crowd came Andrenio, and asked, seeing nothing, what was sold 
there? 


They answered, "wind and air, and something else, both of less 
substance and advantage." 


"And is there any that will buy it?" 


"Yes," said they, "and some are so covetous of it, that they esteem their 
whole estates too small a price wherewith to purchase it. That chest 
yonder is filled with flatteries, and sold at the highest rate; in that glass 
are words the price invaluable; in that box is a conserve of favours, 
generally asked for and demanded; That vast trunk is swelled with 
falsity, a commodity of more demand than truths, especially if craft 
and cunning can for three days conceal the fallacy. As the Italian say, 
‘in tempo di guerra bugia, cometerra."" 


"Is it possible," considered Critilo, "that any man should buy air, and 
pay himself with it too?" 


"Do you wonder at this," said they, "what is there in the world but air, 
take that from man, and you shall soon see what than remains. And yet 


here is sold something less than air, which notwithstanding is very 
satisfactory, and men are paid sufficiently with it." 


For there they saw a young smock-faced lad, actually dealing out 
many and rich jewels, caresses, and gallantries, which always go 
together, to an ugly jade, of whom he was enamoured; and being asked 
what he thought pleasing or amiable in her, he answered, "a certain 
mien and little air she had." 


"And is it but a little air," said Critilo, "and yet is it capable to enkindle 
so much fire?" 


There was another fellow, that was delivering out many ducats, to 
some, that should kill his adversary; and said one to him, "sir, what 
hurt has he done you?" 


"Done me," said he, "he has not done much; but there was a kind of 
word which he spoke." 


". what was it, affrontive?" 


"No," said he, "but yet methought, he spoke it in a certain manner, and 
air, that offended me much." "Alas," said Critilo, "is it not so much as 
air, which is likely to cost you and him so dear?" 


Here was one great prince to be seen that consumed all his estate and 
revenue in parasites, and buffoons; and he said, he did it because he 
was pleased with their gestures, their fashion, and behaviour; and in 
that manner at a dear rate are sold the punctilios' of honour, the 
vanities of the mode, the air of songs, and a debonair behaviour. 


But that which was beyond all admiration, was a certain woman so 
fierce, that she run through the market like an infernal fury, scratching 
and tearing all that came to her shop, crying out, "who buys sorrows, 
head-aches, potions to break sleep, bad dinners, and worse suppers;" 
and yet whole armies entered in, and the worst was, that when they 
came to number them, few remained alive, and such as did, came forth 
all besmeared with blood, and with more stabs and wounds than 


Marquis Borro; and notwithstanding such as saw these passages, and 
newly came, did not forbear to enter in. Critilo was startled to behold 
so much cruelty. 


"See," said Egenio, "how many evils entice and ensnare poor mankind, 
gold moves his avarice, delight affects his luxury, honours raise his 
ambition, meats please his gluttony, ease cherishes his sloth, only 
anger affords naught but blows, wounds, and death, and yet many fools 
and mad-men purchase it at the dearest rate." 


There stood another making an outcry, "Here are sold bonds and fetters 
of matrimony." Some came to cheapen them, and asked whether they 
were bands of iron, or women? 


"That is all one," said he, "for they both hold fast alike, and for their 
price, you may have them for nothing, or something less." 


"How can that be?" said one, "what less than nothing? it must certainly 
be a bad sort of merchandize." 


"What, women?" and those cried too. 


Considered another: "for my part I will have none of them, neither 
seen, nor unseen, known nor unknown." 


Howsoever there came one, and he demanded a handsome wife, which 
they sold him at the price of an aching-head; and the match-monger 
assured him, that the first day would be his own happiness, but that for 
other days he must be content to share them with other men. Another 
came, who was well warned hereby, and he would have an ugly wife. 


"And for this," said the seller, "you shall pay with a perpetual trouble." 


They invited a young man passing by to take a wife; but he answered, 
that it was too early yet for him; and asking the same of an ancient 
man, and he said it was too late. But when another, who thought he 
had more discretion than the rest, asked for a wise woman; they 
brought him out a most ill-favoured creature, all bones and tongue. But 


said one wiser than he, "let me, good sir, have one that is agreeable to 
me in all things; for I am assured that a woman is the other half of a 
man; for that at first they were both really one, till God separated them 
for not obeying his divine command; and this is the cause why man 
seeking his other half, is transported with a vehement propensity 
towards the female sex." 


"You have some reason," answered they, "but it is very difficult for 
every one to find his other half, for all things are confused and shuffled 
together; so that the half which belongs to the choleric man, we give to 
the phlegmatic, that of the melancholy to the cheerful, that of the 
handsome to the hard-favoured, and sometimes that of a young man of 
twenty, to an old decrepit dotard of seventy; which is the occasion that 
most married men live in a repenting state." 


"But Mr. Matchmonger by your leave," said Critilo, "you have no 
excuse in this, for the inequality is sufficiently apparent between 
fifteen years and seventy." 


"What would you have me do," replied he, "they are blind, and will 
have it so, and the reason hereof is, sir, because that they, being girls, 
desire speedily to be women, and the men being old and doting, tum 
children, and as ill luck will have it, when they have not young men by 
their sides, they are displeased to have such lie by them, who are 
troubled with coughs, phthisis, and rheums. But as to this woman now, 
there is no remedy, take her as you desired." 


But the chapman reviewing her again, found that she came short in two 
or three particulars, both as to her age, her quality, and her riches, and 
willing than to disclaim his bargain, declared she was not agreeable to 
his desire. 


"Take her however," said he, "for in time you may accommodate her to 
your mind, for otherwise she may become much worse; but have a care 
you afford her not all that is necessary, for in giving her that, she will 
quickly come to arrogate that, which is superfluous." 


One being invited to see a wife, was much praised for his answer, that 
he would not choose a wife by his eyes, but by his ears, and in reward 
thereof obtained one, who had a good fame for her dowry. 


At length they were invited to the house of good cheer, where there 
was a banquet prepared. 


"This must be the quarter of gluttony," said Andrenio. 


"It may be so," replied Critilo, "but those that enter seem the eaters, 
and those that go forth appear to be the meat that is devoured." 


And here were rare sights, for there was a great lord set up in state, 
encircled with gentlemen, intermixed with dwarfs, buffoons, and 
flatterers, like the ark of ---- he eats well, but the account was large, for 
they avouched that he had eaten one hundred thousand ducats a year 
rent, which account was passed without any question or scruple. 


Critilo considering hereof, said, "how can this be? for he has not eaten 
the hundred part of what they pretend." 


"It is true," replied Egenio, "but what he has not devoured, these have. 
Than according hereunto," said he," let them not say, that such a duke 
has a hundred thousand crowns a year, but only a thousand, and that 
the rest only consists in troubles and vexations of mind." 


There was a sort of people like chameleons, that sucked in air, and 
pretended that they grew fat with it, but at length all vanished into air. 
Some ate all, and some drank all, some sucked in their spittle, and 
others chewed upon an onion; and at length those that ate were eaten 
themselves, and that to the very bone. in all these shops was sold 
nothing of substance, or true benefit; howsoever on the right hand, 
were wares of the most precious quality, and truths of the purest touch, 
which were sold to men's own selves; such as these, the wise man is 
with himself; and God is all-sufficient. 


In this manner they came out from the fare, discoursing as they went. 
Egenio being other than what he was before, because now rich, 


intended to return to his lodging, for in this life, we have no house, or 
abiding mansion. But Critilo and Andrenio resolved to pass the gates 
of virile age in Aragon, of which the famous king gave this testimony, 
that he was born to make as many knights of St. Jago, as should be 
conquerors of several kingdoms, and comparing the several countries 
of Spain to the different ages of man, attributed the robustious and 
manly age to that of Aragon. 


The Conclusion 


If men change their inclinations every seven years; how much more 
must their judgments alter in every period of their four ages. He that 
understands little, or nothing, lives but by halves; the faculties of our 
souls are feeble in our infancy; and the common or inferior, as well as 
the more noble powers lie buried in an insensible infancy, exercising 
only an animal life, and increasing with a vegetation like flowers, or 
plants. But the time comes when the soul proceeding out of its 
mantles, enters into the jovial stage of youth, which being sensual and 
luxurious, is most naturally expressed by such epithets. He that 
understands little, indulges his genius, and pursues those inclinations, 
to which youth and Nature prompt him, neglecting the use of the 
sublimer faculties. Howsoever at length, though late, he arrives at the 
rational life which appertains to man; his judgment being awakened, 
he reasons, and discourses, desires to be esteemed, thirsts after great 
actions, embraces virtue, cultivates friendships, pursues knowledge, 
treasures up wisdom, and attends to every noble and worthy action. He 
that compared the life of man to the swift current of a stream, did 
apply an apt similitude rightly fitted to the transient condition of 
humane nature, which glides away like a passing water. For infancy is 
a lively brook springing from amidst little sands, the muck of our 
bodies being produced from the dust of nothing. It twinkles as bright 
as a little spark, it smiles, but does not laugh, it runs after the little 
bubbles of wind, tumbles amongst the pots, and binds itself with the 
green stays with which the nurse keeps it from falling. But youth 
follies forth like an impetuous torrent, runs, leaps, precipitates its 
waters like cataracts, bubbles on the loose pebbles, turns into a 
thousand eddies, troubles the clearness of its streams, and casts all into 
froth, and fume. But the fury of this brook tumbling into the age of 
manhood, glides than with a more quiet stream, and is as smooth, and 
still, as it is deep: it than diffuses itself without noise towards some 
good end or design; it overflows the meadows to make them fertile and 
rich; it encompasses cities, to carry their vessels of provisions, and 
fortify them against their enemies; and in short enriches whole 


provinces with all things necessary and useful. But alas! at length this 
placid river comes to discharge itself into the froward sea of old age, 
emptying every drop of itself into the profound abyss of infirmities, 
and diseases: here it is wherein rich men loose the vigour of their 
strength, their pleasures, and the remembrance of their very names: 
here it is wherein the shattered vessel drives to leeward, leaking in a 
hundred places; and being beaten on all sides with gusts, and storms, is 
at length cast away, being shipwrecked in the gulf of the grave, and 
swallowed up in the sands of perpetual oblivion. 


Critilo and Andrenio, our two pilgrims of life, were now arrived in 
Aragon, which travellers call, the good Spain, where being entered, 
they found themselves engaged in the greatest stage and course of 
humane life. They had now insensibly passed the cheerful and pleasant 
fields of youth; and the plain and wanton paths of delight, and were 
ascending upwards on the steep mount of manly age, which was full of 
sharp rocks, covered over with briers and thorns, and in every respect a 
most difficult, and troublesome passage. Andrenio, like such who 
would arise unto virtue, strained hard to mount aloft, he laboured and 
Sweat, and was out of breath; whilst Critilo encouraged him with 
prudent remembrances, and comforting him in a way where no flowers 
grew, with the prospect of trees above laden and overcharged with fruit 
which were more plentiful, and in greater abundance, than the leaves 
of those books which they carried in their hands. At length they were 
got so high, that they seemed to be raised above all that this world 
contains, and to rule and govern inferior things. 


"What is your opinion," said Critilo, "of this new region? do not you 
think that we do now breathe in a more pure air?" 


"Yes indeed," replied Andrenio, "methinks we now carry another sort 
of air with us. We are entered into a good station, where we may 
repose, and recover our strength." 


"Let us now reflect," said Critilo, "on the journey which we have 
made. Do not you observe those green and trampled paths, which we 
have left behind us, how mean, how vile do all those matters seem, 
which we have already passed? How childish and vain appears every 


thing in respect of that great province into which we are now entered? 
How empty and void do past matters appear? How little do they show 
from our sublime place of residence? it were a madness to return to 
them again by the same steps which have wearied us already without 
satisfaction or contentment. And here we will leave our pilgrims in the 
confines of Aragon, having attained to the virile, and robustious age of 
manhood." 


FINIS. 
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